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"  Whal  filings  have  we  seen 
Dene  at  the  Mennaid  1  hesrd  words  that  have  been 
So  nimble,  and  so  tiHl  cf  subtle  Qsiiie, 
As  if  that  Eveiy  aiK  from  whence  Ihcf  cnniB 
Had  meant  to  put  hia  whole  wit  in  a  jest, 
And  had  resolved  to  live  a  foOl  iJie  rest 
Of  hfa  dull  life." 

Master  Frands  Beaumont  lo  Sen  yoiue 


"  Sfnd»  of  PoelB  dead  and  gttoe. 
What  Elysium  have  ye  known, 
Happy  field  or  mrasy  cavern, 
Choicer  than  the  Mennaid  Tsvein  i ' 
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a^  N  the  history  of  English  literature 
tliwro  is  no  periotl  when  Hccqsp 
in  thouyht  and  action  is  more 
upunand  unrcstrainotltban  that 
which  irameiiiately  followed  up- 
on thoRestoration  of  Charles  IL 
10  tho  throne,  ll  was  inpvitablc  that  the  intnle- 
I  rant  aiVimty  of  Puntanisin,  whun  thL'  inSiK^nces 
I  chat  cruatod  it  ceased  to  exist,  should  b«  suc- 
I  cooiloil  by  a  reaction  which  urrod  in  the  oilwir 
I  extreniu.  When  it  was  a  »in  to  read  plays,  la 
I  act  plays,  nr  afti^r  any  fashion  to  patronise  thd 
I  tlioatre,  it  bt-canie  only  a  quesdou  of  time  and' 
[  Opportmuty  for  suppnisscd  and  irritated  human 
[  tiatUrv  to  givD  vent  lo  its  feelings  with  a  frue- 
[  diim  all  the  roore  uncontroUed  irum  the  injustice 
I  that  had  so  Itinjf  rtipfessed  it  Had  it  not  been 
I  lor  the  initnoro!  hondajji-  of  Puritanism  the 
I  imm»ral  (!aiancipati(in  of  the  Rusinration  would 
I  Dtiver  have  bonsi  usbtmd  in. 

Actioa  otid  re-action  an;  influoncea  is  domi- 
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nant  in  the  study  of  literature  as  they  are  in 
politics.  The  more  violent  is  the  swing  of  the 
pendulum  to  one  side  from  any  unnatural  cause 
which  disturbs  the  centre  of  gravity,  the  greater 
will  be  its  sweep  to  the  other,  until  equilibrium 
is  restored.  The  intrigues  of  the  gallant,  the 
unblushing  frailties  of  the  women,  the  looseness 
permitted  to  polite  conversation,  the  systematic 
vice  upon  which  the  plot  of  the  story  turns,  all 
of  which  is  so  scandalously  apparent  in  the 
works  of  the  dramatists  of  the  Restoration,  are 
but  the  logical  result  of  cause  and  effect.  Un- 
justifiable rigour  is  always  succeeded  by  un- 
bridled laxity.  The  plays  which  immediately 
followed  upon  the  restitution  of  the  rights  of 
the  Stuarts  are,  as  might  be  expected,  among 
the  most  licentious  and  unveiled  in  our  dramatic 
literature.  Yet  as  soon  as  the  baneful  effects 
of  Puritan  prohibitions  ceased  to  excite  the 
national  memory  a  healthier  state  of  things  be- 
gan to  prevail.  With  the  removal  of  restrictions 
upon  honest  enjoyment,  with  the  restoration  of 
innocent  pleasures,  and  with  the  banishment  ol 
that  gloom  and  cant  which  throughout  the  days 
of  the  Commonwealth  had  so  depressed  and 
embittered  the  spirit  of  the  people,  genius  once 
more  drew  its  rays  from  a  purer  light  and  ceased 
to  be  illumined  by  the  iridescence  of  putre- 
faction. 

The  muse  of  Congreve  appeared  during  this 
period  of  transition.    His  comedies  are  happily 


lackiDg  in  thu  gross  indecency  of  Etheroge  and 
Wychorloy,  yet  compared  vrith  those  ot-  his 
successors  in  the  earlier  halt'  of  the  «ightfienth 
conturf  thoir  lax  and  di».solutc  character  is 
pUtnl/  visible.  Still  tliey  occupy,  and  deservedly 
occupy,  a  prominent  place  on  the  Bhelves  of 
English  literature,  and  their  author  rightly  fills 
his  niche  in  the  temple  of  fame.  Uis  wit, 
apparent  in  every  lineefhi.'t  dialogue,  is  brilliant 
and  trenchant  in  the  extreme ;  indeed  he  ie  the 
most  polished  and  mordant  master  of  dialogue 
in  our  language.  Dialogue  h  so  woven  into  the 
texture  of  his  plays  thai  if  we  trj-  to  separate  it 
for  the  sake  of  better  understanding  ihe  siory, 
the  whole  falls  to  pieces.  Plot,  probability,  the 
pfogrea*  of  eviints,  the  interest  attached  to  the 
motives  and  movements  of  Individuals  are  all 
secondary,  sometimes  even  sacrificed,  to  the 
setting  of  the  conversation.  In  the  consLniction 
as  plot  Congrevc  is  cither  careless  or  so  elabo- 
latG  as  to  weary  us  with  unnecessary  dutails ; 
but  it  is  oviduot  that,  provided  his  characters 
talktbcarvery  best,  he  is  indifferent  to  the  causes 
which  bring  them  intu  actinu.  lluace  it  is  that, 
witli  the  exceptiou  nf  Love /or  Lopp,  his  comedies 
ore  bcttirr  to  read  than  to  act.  Ua  is  more  the 
dramatist  of  the  bhrary  than  of  the  stage.  As 
a  painter  of  contemporary  life  and  mauoers, 
studied  from  tho  vantage  point  of  fuhioD,  htt  hax 
no  r^iual. 

The  whole  of  CongTt*ve's  ploys  are  incloded 


K  PREFACM. 

in  the  present  volume,  and  for  the  iirst  time  they 
have  been  annotated. 

Macaulay's  brilliant  account  of  Congreve's 
career  is  well  known ;  it  would,  however,  be 
difficult  to  improve  upon  it,  and,  with  some 
additional  notes,  it  has  been  used  as  an  introduc- 
tion to  this  edition. 

The  portrait  of  Congreve  which  forms  the 
frontispiece  to  the  volume  is  from  the  well- 
known  picture  by  Sir  Godfrey  Kneller. 

A.  C.  E. 


WJLUz4m  CONG\EVE.' 


ILLIAM  CONGREVE  was  bom 
in  1670,  at  I(ard5(?y,  in  tlio  neigh- 
bourhood of  Leeds.  Hf»  fnthar, 
a  )'ounger  son  of  a  very  ancient 
StaiFordshire  iamily,  had  dis- 
tinguished liimaelf  among  the 
cavaliers  m  the  Civil  War,  was  set  down  after  the 
RcstOfatioD  for  thu  Ordf^r  of  the  Koyal  Oak,  and 
subsequently  settled  in  Ireland,  Under  tliu  patron- 
age of  t1t«  Earl  fif  BurlingTon. 

Conffrevc  passed  his  childhood  and  youth  in 
trolODd.  llswas  fioDt  to  schoal  at  Killcenny,  and 
ihentu  went  to  the  University  of  Dublin.  Ilis 
teaming'  docs,  };n_>at  honour  to  hi*  instructors. 
From  his  writings  it  appears  not  only  that  ho  wa* 
wcJlanjuuintcd  with  Latin  Ilteraiua',  but  that  hlit  ] 
knowlodg"  of  tho  Greek  p'j^tswaa  such  as  was  not,  \ 
In  his  time,  common  evun  in  a  collfgo. 

When  he  had  completed  hiif  acadumlcal  studies  J 
fasWM  flcnt  to  London  to  atu'ly  the  law,  and  was  j 
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entered  of  the  Middle  Temple,  He  iroubled 
himself,  however,  verj-  little  about  pleading  or 
conveyancing,  and  gave  himself  up  to  literature 
and  society.  Two  kinds  of  ambition  early  took 
possession  of  his  mind,  and  often  pulled  it  in 
opposite  directions.  He  was  conscious  of  great 
fertility  of  thought  and  power  of  ingenious 
combination.  His  lively  conversation,  his 
polished  manners,  and  his  highly  respectable 
connections  had  obtained  for  him  ready  access 
to  the  best  company.  He  longed  to  be  a  great 
writer;  he  longed  to  be  a  man  of  fashion. 
Either  object  was  within  his  reach.  But  could 
he  secure  both?  Was  there  not  something 
vulgar  in  letters — something  inconsistent  mth 
the  easy,  apathetic  graces  of  a  man  of  the  mode  f 
Was  it  aristocratical  to  be  confounded  with 
creatures  who  lived  in  the  cocklofts  of  Grub 
Street,  to  bargain  with  publishers,  to  hurry 
printers'  devils,  to  squabble  with  managers,  to 
be  applauded  or  hissed  by  pit,  boxes,  and 
galleries  ;  Could  he  forego  the  renown  of  being 
the  first  wit  of  his  age  ?  Could  he  attain  that 
renown  without  sullying,  what  he'  valued  quite 
as  much,  his  character  for  gentility  I  The 
history  of  his  life  is  the  history  of  a  conflict  be- 
tween these  two  impulses.  In  his  youth,  the 
desire  of  literary  fame  had  the  mastery ;  but  soon 
the  meaner  ambition  overpowered  the  higbi 
and  obtained  supreme  dominion  ove 
His  first  work,  a  novel  of  no  great  value, 
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pubH&hed  uncliir  thu  assoraul  naioe  ot  Cleupbil. 
His  acooDc]  was  TAg  Old  Bachelor^  acted  in  ifigj, 
a  pUy  infufior  iodecft  to  bis  alher  comedies,  bat* 
in  itA  own  linn,  infuriur  to  tbiicn  alcme.  Thu  plot 
»  oqUAUy  dcetitutu  of  iatiuist  and  of  probability. 
Tho  cbaractcn  oru  either  not  diutiDgnisboble,  or 
Att  difitiaguisbud  imly  by  peculiarities  of  tbo 
moat  tjlaring  kiad.  But  the  dialogue  is  rc- 
splcoduot  with  wit  and  cloquenct! — which  tndL-ed 
are  so  abundant  that  the  fool  cnmes  in  for  on 
ample  share — and  yet  prus(<rve-s  a  certain  collo- 
quial air,  a  certain  indcscribabli;  ease,  of  which 
Wychcrley  had  givu'O  ou  example-  and  which 
Sheridan  in  vain  atltunpted  to  imitate.  Th& 
author,  di\-ided  betweuo  pride  and  sbamu — pridu 
at  ba^'ing  written  a  ^ud  play  and  shamo  at 
baving  done  an  ungentlemanli  ke  thing — pre- 
tended that  he  had  merely  scribbled  a  few 
scenes  for  his  own  aniu»enieiit,'  and  aflbctcd  to 
yield  unwillingly  xa  the  imiiortunilicss  of  those 
whu  pressed  him  to  try  las  fortQiio  on  the  stage. 
The  Old  liackelor  was  seen  in  manuscript  by 
Drydon,  una  of  wbuse  best  qualities  was  a 
hearty  and  generous  admiration  fur  tbo  tolentfi 
ofothura.  lie  declared  that  be  had  never  auun 
such  a  first  play,  and  lent  tils  services  to  bring 
it  into  a  farm  St  for  representation.  Nothing 
was  waritci!  1'.  thi^  ".ucc-'sr-  of  tin?   pLf':c.     It  was 
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J  cast  as  to  bring  into  play  all  the  comic  tak-tit, 

find  to  exhibit  on  the  boards  in  one  viow  hII  tlio 

beauty  which  Drury  Lane  Theatre,  then  the  only 

Itheatro  in  London,  could  assemble.    The  rt'sult 
[was  a  complete  triumph;   and  the  author  was 
I  gratiiied  with  rewards  more  substantial  than  the 
applauses  of  the  pit,    Montagu,  then  a  lord  of  the 
Treasury,  immediately  gave  him  a  place,  and,  in  a 
short  time,  added  the  reversion  of  another  place 
^^  of  much  greater  value,  which,  however,  did  not 
^Hibecome  vacant  till  many  years  had  elapsed.' 
^^p     In  1694,  Congreve  brought  out  The  Double- 
Dealer,  a  comedy  in  which  atl  the  powers  which 
had  produced    The  Old  Bachelor  showed  them- 
selves  matured  by  time  and  improved  by  exer- 
cise.    But   the    audience  was    shocked    by  the 
characters  of  Maskwell  and  Lady   Touchwood. 
And,   indeed,  there  is  something  strangely  rc- 

Ivolting  in  the  way  in  which  a  group  that  seems 
to  belong  to  the  house  of  Laius  or  of  Pelops  is 
introduced  into  the  midst  of  the  Brisks,  Froths, 
Carelesses,  and  Plyants.  The  play  was  un- 
favourably received.  Yet  if  the  praise  of  dis- 
tinguished men  could  compensate  an  author  for 
the  disapprobation  of  the  multitude,  Congreve 
had  no  reason  to  repine.  Drydcn,  in  one  of  the 
most  ingenious,  magnificent,  and  pathetic  pieces 
that  he  ever  wrote,  extolled  the  author  of  The 


AcommiMionerror  licrating  hackney  coodics:  a  cotnmissioiiu 
tfoi  wine  licences ;  n  place  in  the  Kpe  Office  ;  a  post  in  the  (ruuiini 
'House;  iieeielaryoC  Jamatfti— ihese  weie  the  appolouaents,  held 
"■     e  or  another,  by  the  farlnnHtc  poet.     Etit 


thuble-Dealer  !n  terms  which  now  itppear  ex- 

ravaffnoUi'  hypt-rbolical.  Till  Congreve  came 
fcirth—sb  ran  this  pxquieito  flattery— tht-  supc- 
piiri^  of  thi!  pOL't5  who  precfdcd  Ihv  d«l  wi»rs 
s  acksawl  edged. 

"TTidrs  Wiw  Ihu  i-ianl  mh.b  Ufuie  tiis  Rool   ' 

Sinto  tht>  R'turri  of  the  royal  houst-,  mucli  art 
and  ability  h.-\d  been  exerted,  but  thy  old  mastfrs 
had  been  still  iinrivaUpd. 


.  length  s  writer  had  arist-n  who,  just  cmerif- 
ng  from  hoyhood,  had  surpassed  the  authors  of 
"be  Knigh/  of  Iki:  Burning  Pfsltc  and  of  The 
Silent  tfiimim,^  and  who  had  only  one  rival  loft 
to  contend  nith. 


me  lines  near  the  wid  of  the  poem  are  sin^ru- 
larly  graceful  aud  touching",  and  sank  doep  into 
the  heart  of  Cungreve. 


A]txa>[y  ■"!>  1 

•  frri  will 

,-..R-. 

».<l  :.i;,-, 

[liltyo'i 

Wlxiiii  1  ' 

{hhb.l... 

Al£»i..t.i  >..... 

ij.1  r,..i  ilic  ia 

ulliaLT  lu 

mv  IJ 

Jl»l  ttuot'l  ibo*f  Uurdi, 

»liid. 

ilticeod 

Xhft  crowd,  an  usual,  gradually  camo  over  to 
[he  npinioD  »f  the  men  of  note;  and  ThcDoutilf- 
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Dealer  was  before  long  quite  as  much  aUmil 
though  perhaps  never  so  much  liked,  as 
OU  Bachelor. 

In  i6g5  appeared  Love /or  Love,  superior  both 
in  wit  and  in  scenic  effect  to  either  of  the  pre- 
ceding plays.  It  was  performed  at  a  new  theatre 
which  Betterton  and  some  other  actors,  disgusted 
by  the  treatment  which  they  had  received  in 
Drury  Lane,  hnd  just  opened  in  a  tennis-court 
near  Lincoln's  Inn.  Scarcely  any  comedy 
within  the  memory  of  the  oldest  man  had  been 
equally  successful.  The  actors  were  so  elated 
that  they  gave  Congreve  a  share  in  their  theatre, 
and  he  promised  in  return  to  furnish  them  with 
a  play  every  year,  if  his  health  would  permit. 
Two  years  passed,  however,  before  he  produced 
The  Mourning  Bride,  a  play  which,  paltry  as  it 
is  when  compared,  we  do  not  say,  with  Lear  or 
Macbeth,  but  with  the  best  dramas  of  Massinger 
and  Ford,  stands  very  high  among  the  tragedies 
of  the  age  in  which  it  was  written.  To  find 
anything  so  good  we  must  go  twelve  years  back 
to  Venice  Preserved,  or  six  years  forward  to  The 
Fair  Pmitcnty  The  noble  passage,  which  John- 
son, both  in  writing  and  in  conversation,  extolled 
above  any  other  in  the  English  drama,  has 
suffered  greatly  in  tho  public  estimation  from  tho 
extravagance  of  his  praise,  Had  he  contcnti^d 
himself  with  saying  that  it  waa  finer  than  any; 
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tfbinjf  in  t]i«  tragedies  of  Diydtni,  Otwa>*,  Loo, 
Rowc,  Southen),  Ifughes,  and  At]di»on,  than 
anytlilng,  In  5hort,  that  had  been  written  for  thti 
stage  sincv  the  dnj-s  of  Charies  I.,  ho  would  not 
have  bucn  iti  tho  wrong. 

The  success  ol'  Tht  Jfaumittg  liri<U  was  even 
greater  than  that  of  L{rs£  for  Lovi.  Congrcva 
was  now  allowed  to  be  the  first  tragic  as  wl>11 
as  the  first  comic  dramatist  of  his  time :  and 
all  this  at  twcnty-soveo.  Wo  boliei'e  that  no 
English  writer  except  Lord  Byron  has,  at  so 
early  an  age,  stood  so  high  in  the  estimation  of 
hfs  contemporaries. 

At  thts  time  took  place  an  event  which 
dusorves,  in  our  opinion,  a  very  diflferent  sort  of 
notice  from  that  which  has  been  bestowed  on  it 
by  Mr.  Leigh  Hunt.'  The  nation  had  now  nearly 
recovered  from  the  demoralising  effect  of  the 
Puritan  austerity.  The  gloomy  follies  of  thd 
reign  of  the  Saints  were  but  faintly  rememberiMi. 
The  evils,  prnducetl  by  profaneness  and  de- 
bauchery were  recent  and  glaring.  Tlie  Court, 
since  the  Revolution,  had  ceased  to  patronibu 
licAittJousnofii^  Mary  was  «tricily  pious,  and  the 
vices  of  tho  cold,  stem,  and  silent  William  wcro 
not  obtruded  on  the  public  eye.  ni^tcounte- 
Donced  by  the  governniunt  and  falling  in  the 
fovourof  the  people,  tho  prudigacy  of  tho  R,o- 
storntioR  sllU  mafntajned  its  gmuod  in  soma 
parts  of  Bociety.  ItJ  »trongholds  wcro  Ihc  places 
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where  men  of  wit  and  fashion  congregfated, 
and,  above  oil,  the  tlieatre?.  At  this  conjunc* 
ture  aroBB  a  great  reformer,  whom,- widely  as 
we  differ  from  him  in  many  important  points, 
WB  can  never  mention  without  respect. 

Jeremy  CuUier  was  a  riei^yman  of  the  Church 
of  England,  bred  at  Cambridge.  His  talents 
and  attainments  were  such  as  might  have  been 
expected  to  raise  him  to  the  highest  honours  of 
his  profession.  He  had  an  extensive  knowledge 
of  books,  and  yet  he  had  mingled  much  with 
polite  society,  and  is  said  not  to  have  wanted 
either  grace  or  vivacity  in  conversation.  There 
were  few  branches  of  literature  to  which  hs 
had  not  paid  some  attention ;  but  ecclesiastical 
antiquity  was  his  favourite  study.  In  religious 
opinions,  he  belonged  to  that  section  of  the 
Church  of  England  which  lies  furthest  from 
Geneva  and  nearest  to  Rome.  His  notions 
toucliing  Episcopal  government,  holy  orders,  tht^ 
efficacy  of  the  sacraments,  the  authority  of  the 
Fathers,  the  guilt  of  schism,  the  importance  of 
vestments,  ceremonies,  and  solemn  days,  differed 
little  from  those  which  are  now  held  by  Dr. 
Pusey  and  Mr.  Newman.  Towards  the  close  of 
his  life,  indeed,  Collier  took  some  steps  which 
brought  him  still  nearer  to  Popery  -~  mixed 
water  with  the  wine  in  the  Eucharist,  made  the 
sign  of  the  cross  in  confirmation,  employed  oil 
in  the  visitation  of  the  sick,  and  offered  up 
prayers  for  the  dead.     His  politics  were  of  a 


Ipioce  with  his  divinity,  H«»  was  a  Tory  of  the 
Ihiffbost  Kort,  such  as  in  the  cant  ot  his  age  was 
ItMintsd  a  Tamivj-.  Not  even  the  tyranny  of 
fjamcs,  not  lyvon  the  persecution  of  the  bishops 
land  thti  spoliation  of  the  univorstiies,  could 
Ishoko  his  steady  loyalty.  While  tho  Convention 
■was  ^ttin^.  CoUicr  wrote  with  vehemence  In 
I'tlefence  of  the  fugitive  kin);,  and  was  in  conse- 
t]iwnce  aiTSsted.  But  bis  dauntless  spirit  was 
not  to  be  so  tamod.  He  reftised  to  take  ths 
Boaths,  renounced  all  his  preferments,  and,  in  a 
Fsucces^ion  of  patnphlels  written  with  much  vio- 
llence  and  with  some  ability,  attempted  to  excite 
I thu  nation  against  its  new  masters.  In  1692,  he 
twas  a{>ain  arrested  on  suspicion  of  having'  been 
VconccmtKl  in  a  treasonable  plot.  So  unbending 
I  were  his  principles  that  his  friends  could  hardly 
persuade]  him  to  let  them  bail  him ;  and  ho 
afterwards  expressed  his  remorse  for  having 
Ibccn  induct-'d  thus  to  acknowk'dge,  by  itnplica- 
Ition,  the  authority  of  an  usurping  government. 

He  was  soon  in  trouble  again.  Sir  John 
PFrlend  and  Sir  William  Parkins  were  tried  and 
[convicted  of  high  treason  for  planning  the 
murder  of  King  William,  Collier  administered 
bpirittia)  ixmsolation  to  them,  attended  them  to 
Tfyburo,  and,  just  before  tho  execution,  laid  his 
ijids  on  their  heads,  and,  by  tho  authority 
Whfcli  he  derived  from  Christ,  solemnly  absolved 
This  swne  gave  Indescribable  scandal. 
t'ories  joined  with  Wliitp;  in  blaming  tho  eon- 
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duct  of  the  daring  priest.  There  are  some  aas, 
it  was  said,  which  fall  under  the  definition  of 
treason,  into  which  a  good  man  may,  in  troubled 
timus,  be  lud  even  by  his  virtues.  It  may  be 
necessary  for  the  j)rotection  of  society  to  punish 
such  a  man.  But  even  in  punishing  him  we 
consider  him  as  legally  rather  than  morally 
guilty,  and  hope  that  his  honest  error,  though 
it  cannot  be  pardoned  here,  will  not  be  counted 
to  him  for  sin  hereafter.  But  such  was  not  the 
case  of  Collier's  penitents.  They  were  con- 
cerned in  a  plot  for  waylaying  and  butchering, 
in  an  liour  of  security,  one  who,  whether  he 
were  or  were  not  their  king,  was  at  all  events 
their  fullow-creature.  Whether  the  Jacobite 
theory  about  the  rights  of  governments  and  the 
duties  of  subjects  were  or  were  not  well  founded, 
assassination  must  always  be  considered  as  a 
great  crime.  It  is  condemned  even  by  the  maxims 
of  worldly  honour  and  morality.  Much  more  must 
it  be  an  object  of  abhorrence  to  the  pure  Spouse 
of  Christ.  The  Church  cannot  surely,  without 
the  saddest  and  most  mournful  forebodings,  see 
one  of  her  children,  who  has  been  guilty  of  this 
great  wickedness,  pass  into  eternity  without  any 
sign  of  repentance.  That  those  traitors  had 
given  any  sign  of  repentancu  was  not  alleged.  It 
might  be  that  they  had  privately  declared  their 
contrition ;  and  if  so,  the  minister  of  religion 
might  be  justified  in  privately  assuring  them  of 
the  Divine  forgiveness.     But  a  public  remission 
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OUglit  to  tiave  been  preceded  by  a  pablic  attme- 
ntent.  The  regret  of  tlie»t*  riiwi,  if  expressed  at 
all,  bad  been  espp'-s-w*]  in  secret.  The  hands 
of  Cotlit^r  had  been  laid  un  rtiem  in  the  presenca 
of  tbousandE.  The  tntureoce  wbich  hU  enemies 
drew  from  his.  conduct  wa*  ihai  be  did  not  con- 
sider tho  conspinicy  against  the  life  of  WTIIiain 
as  dnful.  But  this  inftjronce  ha  very  vehemently 
and,  we  doubt  not,  vory  siiicerdy,  denied. 

The  storm  ragt-d-  The  faUbops  put  forth  a 
solemn  censure  of  the  absolution.  The  Attorney- 
General  brought  the  matter  beforo  the  Court  of 
King's  Bonch.  CoUier  bad  now  made  up  his 
mind  not  to  give  bail  for  his  appearance  bcfaro 
any  court  wliicli  d<;rived  its  authority  from  tbo 
usnrpar.  He  accordingly  absconded  and  was 
outlawud.  He  survived  tbese  mronts  about  thirty 
years.  The  prosecution  was  not  prc'^sscd,  and 
he  was  soon  suffered  to  resume  his  litcmry  pur- 
suit* in  quiet.  At  a  later  period,  many  altemptft 
vera  mado  to  shake  his  pwr^'ursu  integrity  by 
ofTert:  of  wealtli  and  dignity,  but  in  \-iiin.  When 
ho  died,  towani*  the  end  of  the  reign  of  George  I., 
be  was  still  under  the  ban  of  tho  law. 

We  shall  not  be  suspected  of  regarding  cither 
the  politics  or  tlie  theology  of  Collier  with  par- 
tiality :  but  we  believe  him  to  have  been  a* 
honMt  and  courageous  a  man  as  uver  lived. 
"We  will  go  further,  niid  say  that,  tliough  pas- 
sionate and  ouon  wrongbeadud,  hti  was  a  singu- 
Iftriy  faircontrov'irbiitlist— vimliil,  t,'enerou&.  too 
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high -spirited  to  take  mean  .idvanta^es  even  in 
the  most  exciting  ilispute.-t,  and  pure  from  all 
taint  of  person.lI  malevolence.  It  must  also  be 
admitted  that  his  opinions  on  ecclesiastical  and 
political  affairs,  though  in  themselves  absurd 
and  pernicious,  eminently  qualified  him  to  be 
the  reformer  of  our  lighter  literature.  The  liber- 
tinism of  the  press  and  of  the  stage  was,  as  we 
have  said,  the  effect  of  a  reaction  against  the 
Puritan  strictness.  Profligacy  was,  like  the  oak- 
leaf  of  the  29th  of  May,  the  badge  of  a  cavalier 
and  a  high  churchman.  Decency  was  asso- 
ciated with  conventicles  and  calves'  heads. 
Grave  prelates  were  too  much  disposed  to  wink 
at  the  excesses  of  a  body  of  zealous  and  able 
allies  who  covered  Roundheads  and  Presbyte- 
rians with  ridicule.  If  a  Whig  raised  his  voice 
against  the  impiety  and  licentiousness  of  the 
fashionable  writers,  his  mouth  was  instantly 
stopped  by  the  retort,  You  are  one  of  those  who 
groan  at  a  light  quotation  from  Scripture  and 
raise  estates  out  of  the  plunder  of  the  Church — 
who  shudder  at  a  datihk  entendre  and  chop  off 
the  heads  of  kings.  A  Baxter,  a  Burnet,  even  a 
Tillotson,  would  have  done  little  to  purify  our 
literature.  But  when  a  man,  fanatical  in  the 
cause  of  episcopacy  and  actually  under  outlawry 
for  his  attachment  to  hereditary  right,  came  for- 
ward as  the  champion  of  decency,  the  battle 
was  already  half  won. 

In  1698,  Collier  published  his  Short  Viewa/ihe 
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\J^o/anrHS3s  and  ftnmorahfy  of  Ihc  English  Sf'igi^, 

I  a  btwk  wbich  llirew  tlie  wliole  literary  wprld 

'  into  commoUon,  but  which  is  now  niuch  less 
read  tlian  it  deserves.    The  faults  of  ilie  work, 

I  indeed,  are  neither  few  nor  small.  The  disacr- 
laiions  on  the  Greek  and  liitin  drama  do  not  at 
all  help  the  argument,  and,  whatever  may  have 
been  thought  of  them  by  the  ^eaeralion  which 
fancied  thai  Christ  Church  had  refuted  Bentley,' 
are  snch  as,  in  tha  preAent  day,  a  scholar  of  very 
humble  pretensiaas  may  venture  to  pronounce 
boyish,  or,  rather,  babyish.  Tho  censures  are 
not  sufSciDntly  dificrirainating.  Tbn  authors 
whom  Collier  aci!u£tKl  had  buun  guiltj'  of  such 

I  gross  sins  against  (luccncy  tliat  he  was  certain 
to  wuakon  instcud  of  strengtliening  his  ca»«  hj' 
introductng  into  his  charge  against  thum  any 
mattor  about  which  thvrc  could  be  tho  smallest 
dispute.  He  was,  howtrver,  so  injudicious  as  to 
place  among  the  outrageous  offences  which  lie 

[  justly  anaigni^,  somtf  things  which  are  really 
quite  innocL-nt,  and  some  slight  instances  of 
levity  which,  though  not  strictly  correct,  could 
easily  be  pnrallolud  from  the  works  of  writers 
who  had  remlnnKl  gruat  sorxnccs  to  morality  and 

,  roltgion.  Thus  ho  blames  Congruve,  the  number 
and  gravity  of  whiuc  r«al  transgressions  made 

[  it  qiitK^  Mnnncpr»nry  to  lax  him  ^vi(h  any  that 
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were  ool  real,  for  using  the  words  "  martyr " 
aud  "inspiration"  in  a  light  sense;  as  if  an 
archbishop  might  not  say  that  a  speech  was 
inspired  by  claret,  or  that  an  alderman  was  a 
martyr  to  the  gout.  Soraetimes,  again.  Collier 
does  not  sufficiently  distinguish  between  the 
dramatist  and  the  persons  of  the  drama.  Thus 
he  blames  Vanbnigh  for  putting  into  Lord  Fop- 
pington's  mouth  some  contemptuous  expression 
respecting  the  Church  service ;  though  it  is  ob- 
vious that  Vanbrugh  could  not  better  express 
reverence  than  by  making  Lord  Foppington  ex- 
press contempt.  There  is  also  throughout  the 
Short  Vicm  too  strong  a  display  of  professional 
feeling.  Collier  is  not  content  with  claiming  for 
his  order  an  immunity  from  indiscriminate  scur- 
rility ;  he  will  not  allow  that,  in  any  case,  any 
word  or  act  of  a  divine  can  be  a  proper  subject 
for  ridicule.  Nor  does  he  confine  this  benefit  of 
clergy  to  the  ministers  of  the  Established  Church. 
He  extends  the  privilege  to  Catholic  priests  and, 
what  in  him  is  more  surprising,  to  Dissenting 
preachers.  This,  however,  is  a  mere  trifle. 
Imaums,  Brahmins,  "priests  of  Jupitor,  priests 
of  Baal  are  all  held  to  be  sacred.  Dryden  is 
blamed  for  making  the  Mufti  in  Don  Scbasfian 
talk  nonsense.  Leo  is  called  to  a  severe  account 
for  his  incivility  to  Tiresias.  But  the  most  cu- 
rious passage  is  that  in  which  Collier  resents 
some  uncivil  reflections  thrown  by  Cassandra, 
in  Ckomsttss,  on  the  calf  Apis  and  his  hiero- 
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[  phants.     Tho   wonla    "  jfTasa-ealing,    foddered 

[  goA,"  vrovXr,  which  roally  are  much  In  the.  style 

of  xevural  passagt- s  in  thu  Old  Titstameni,  give 

OS  much  tiflenco  to  ihis  ChrisUaD  divine  3&  Ihey 

[  could  baVn  pivTsn  to  tho  pritsiS  of  Mi^raphis. 

But,  wbisn  all  deductions  havu  been  madu, 
I  great  mu'rit  must  bo  iiUowcd  to  this  woris.  Thirrc 
I  is  hardly  any  book  of  that  time  from  which  it 
'  would  he  possible  to  select  specimens  of  writing 
so  cscollont  and  so  various.  To  compare  Collier 
with  Pascal  would  indeed  be  absurd.  Yet  we 
hardly  kaotv  whwre,  uxcept  in  The  Provim-int 
,  Lefiers,  wc  can  find  roirtli  so  harmoniously  and 
I  becomingly  bUmdeil  with  solemnity  as  in  the 
Short  View.  In  truth,  all  the  modes  of  ridicule, 
from  broad  fun  to  polished  and  antithetical  sar- 
I  casm,  weru  at  Collier's  command.  On  the  other 
1  hand,  ho  was  complete  master  of  the  rhot'.'ric  of 
[  honest  indignation.  We  scarcely  know  any 
I  volume  which  contains  so  many  bursts  of  that 
[  peculiar  eloquence  which  comes  from  the  heart 
[  and  goes  to  the  heart.  Indeed,  the  spirit  of  the 
I  book  is  truly  heroic.  In  order  fairly  to  appre- 
I  oatu  it,  wi>  mu-st  remember  the  situation  in 
I  whidi  tho  viTit«r  stood.  lie  was  under  the 
I  (hiwn  of  potvur.  His  namO  was  alruady  a  mark 
I  for  the  InvcctivKS  of  one  half  of  the  writers  of  the 
I  a^  whoD,  in  the  csuso  of  good  taste,  good  sonsB, 
I  and  good  murals,  he  gave  battle  lo  the  other 
I  half.  Strong  as  his  [ioliUcal  prejudices  were,  he 
I  »eeni9  on  Uiis  occasion  to  have  entindy  laid  thetn 
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aside.  He  has  forgotten  that  he  is  a  Jacobttej 
and  remembers  only  that  he  is  a  citizen  and  a 
Christian.  Some  of  his  sharpest  censures  are 
directed  against  poetry  which  had  been  hailed 
with  delight  by  the  Tory  party,  and  had  intiictud 
a  deep  wound  on  the  Whigs.  It  is  really  in- 
spiriting to  see  how  gallantly  the  solitary  out- 
law advances  to  attack  enemies,  formidable 
separately,  and,  it  might  have  been  thought,  irre- 
sistible when  combined — distributes  his  swash- 
ing blows  right  and  left  among  Wycherley, 
Congreve,  and  Vanbrugh — treads  the  wretched 
D'Urfey  down  in  the  dirt  beneath  his  feet— and 
strikes  with  all  his  strength  full  at  the  towering 
crest  of  Dryden. 

The  effect  produced  by  the  Short  Viai'  was 
immense.  The  nation  was  on  the  side  of  Collier. 
But  it  could  not  be  doubted  that,  in  the  great 
host  which  he  had  defied,  some  champion  would 
be  found  to  lift  the  gauntlet.  The  general  belief 
was  that  Dryden  would  take  the  field ;  and  all 
wits  anticipated  a  sharp  contest  between  two 
well-paired  combatants.  The  great  poet  had 
been  singled  out  in  the  most  marked  manner. 
It  was  well  known  that  he  was  deeply  hurt,  that 
much  smaller  provocations  had  formerly  roused 
him  to  violent  resentment,  and  that  there  was 
no  literary  weapon,  offensive  or  defensive,  of 
which  he  was  not  master.  But  his  conscience 
smote  him ;  he  stood  abashed,  like  the  fallen 
archangel  at  the  rebuke  of  Zephon-— 
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liAt  a  later  period  he  nienlioned  the  Short  Vt'ear  in 

1  the  preface  to  hU  fnA/es.    He  complained,  «-ith 

Isiime  asperity,  of  ilie  harshness  with  which  ho 

Lad  been  treated,  and  urged  some  matters  in 

mitigation^     But,  on    the  whole,    be    frankly 

nowledifet]  that  he  had  been  justly  reproved. 

"If,"  said  he,  "  filr.  Collier  be  my  enemy,  let 

Vhim  trlomph.     tf  he  be  my  friend,  as  I  h»vo 

Egivuo  him  nn  personal  occasion  to  be  otherwise 

I  he  will  be  glad  of  my  repentance." 

It  would  have  been  wise  io  Congreve  to  Follow 

lliis  master's  example.    He  was  precisely  in  that 

Isituation  Id  which  it  is  madness  to  attempt  a 

hdndjcation  ;  for  his  guilt  was  so  clear  that  no 

kddruss  or  uloqui'Qcc  could  obtain  an  acquittal. 

POn  the  other  hand,  there  wwc  in  his  case  many 

■bxtonuatiug;    circumstances  which,    if   he    had 

fDCknowled^oit  his  error  and  promised  amuncl- 

Kitient,  would   havu  pri>cured  his  pardon.    The 

MOat  n^iil  cetiftor  could  not  but  make  gr^at 

Vbllonranccs  for  the  faults  into  which  bo  yuung  a 

nan  had  been  seduced  by  evil  example,  by  the 

pustlriancti  of  a  vigofous  fancy,  and  by  the  ine- 

liriating  efl<:Ct  of  papular  applau.se.    The  B«tL-um, 

swell  aa  thu  admiration,  of  tho  putillc  woa  still 

Hthin  his  reach.     He  might  eaaily  have  ofliiced 

ibU  memoi>-  of  hi»   trail  agressions,  and    have 

bbarcc]  with  Addiaon  tho  glory  oE  shoeing  that 
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the  most  brilliant  wit  may  be  the  ally  of  virtue. 
But,  in  any  case,  prudence  should  have  restrained 
him  from  encounterintr  Collier.  The  non-juror 
was  a  man  thoroughly  fitted  by  nature,  educa- 
tion, and  habit  for  polemical  dispute.  Con- 
grove's  mind,  though  one  of  no  common  fertility 
and  vigour,  was  of  a  different  class.  No  man 
understood  so  well  the  art  of  polishing  epigrams 
and  repartees  into  the  clearest  effulgence,  and 
setting  them  neatly  in  easy  and  familiar  dialogue. 
In  this  sort  of  jewellery  he  attained  to  a  mastery 
unprecedented  and  inimitable.  But  he  was  alto- 
gether rude  in  the  art  of  controversy ;  and  he 
had  a  cause  to  defend  which  scarcely  any  art 
could  have  rendered  victorious. 

The  event  was  such  as  might  have  been  fore- 
seen. Congreve's  answer  was  a  complete  failure. 
He  was  angry,  obscure,  and  dull.  Even  the 
Green  Room  and  Will's  Coffee  House  were  com- 
pelled to  acknowledge  that  in  wit,  as  well  as  in 
argument,  the  parson  had  a  decided  advantage 
over  the  poet.  Not  only  was  Congreve  unable 
to  make  any  show  of  a  case  where  he  was  in  the 
wrong;  but  he  succeeded  in  putting  himself 
completely  in  the  wrong  where  he  was  in  the 
right.  Collier  had  taxed  him  with  profanenesa 
for  calling  a  clergyman  Mr.  Prig  and  for  intro- 
ducing a  coachman  named  Jehu,  in  allusion  to 
the  King  of  Israel  who  was  known  at  a  distance 
by  his  furious  driving.  Had  there  been  nothing 
worse  in  The  Old  Badielvr  and  Doubk-Deakr^ 


Congrtn-o  might  pas*  for  as  pure  a  writer  as 
Convper  hinisulf,  who,  in  poems  revised  by  so 
ODsteFo  a  censor  as  John  Newton,  calls  a  fox- 
honUng  squire  Nimrod  and  gives  to  a  c^iaiilain 
the  dtsiTsptclful  name  of  Smug.  Coogrevo 
might  with  good  vffrct  Iiitve  appealed  to  the 
public  whether  it  miglit  not  be  fairly  presumed 
that,  when  such  frivolous  charges  were  made, 
there  wurft  no  very  serious  charges  to  make. 
Instead  of  doinff  this,  he  pretended  that  he  meant 
no  allusion  to  the  Bible  by  the  name  of  Jehu  and 
AO  refiflclion  by  the  name  of  Prig.  Strange,  that 
a  man  of  such  purts  should,  in  order  to  defend 
himself  aijainst  imputations  which  nobody  could 
regard  as  important,  tell  untruths  which  it  was 
coEiain  that  nobody  ivould  believe. 

One  of  the  pleas  wliieh  CoHgreve  set  up  for 
himself  and  iiis  brethren  was  that,  though  they 
might  bo  guilty  of  a  little  le\ity  hero  and  there, 
thoy  were)  careful  to  inculcate  a  moral,  packed 
cloKC  Into  two  or  three  lines,  at  the  end  of 
ovory  play,  liad  the  fact  been  as  he  stated  it, 
tho  defence  would  be  worth  very  little.  For  no 
man  acquainied  with  human  nature  could  think 
that  41  seiitenUous  couplet  nmuld  undu  all  the 
miDCliief  that  five  profligate  acts  had  done.  But 
it  vvould  have  been  wise  tn  Congrevc  to  have 
looked  again  at  his  own  comodie.4  brfoni  he  used 
this  argument.  Collier  did  so]  and  found' that 
the  moral  of  7*tf  OW  BatheMr—\\it!  gmv« 
apophthegm  which  is  lo  be  a  set-off  against  all 
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the  Hbertinism  of  tlie  piece — is  contained  in  the 
following  triplet : 

"What  rujzged  wa^s  attend  the  noon  oriilcl 
Out  aun  cleclines,  and  wilb  v^ai  nntioun  Ktiiff, 
Whit  piun,  we  tug  thai  galling  loiul— a  wife." 

Lo'i/e  for  Love,  says  Collier,  "may  have  a 
somewhat  better  farewell,  but  it  would  do  a  man 
little  service  should  he  remember  it  to  his  dying 
day  : 


Collier's  reply  was  severe  and  triumphant.  One 
of  his  repartees  we  will  quote,  not  as  a  favour- 
able specimen  of  his  manner,  but  because  it  was 
called  forth  by  Congreve's  characteristic  affec- 
tation. The  poet  spoke  of  T/ie  Old  Bachelor  as 
a  trifle  to  which  he  attached  no  value  and  which 
had  become  public  by  a  sort  of  accident.  "  I 
wrote  it,"  he  said,  "to  amuse  myself  in  a  slow 
recovery  from  a  fit  of  sickness,"  "  What  biB 
disease  was,"  replied  Collier,  "I  am  not  to  in- 
quire  :  but  it  must  be  a  verj-  ill  one  to  be  worse 
than  the  remedy," 

All  that  Congreve  gained  by  coming  forward 
on  this  occasion  was  that  he  completely  deprived 
himself  of  the  excuse  which  he  might  with  jus- 
tice have  pleaded  for  his  eariy offences.  "Why," 
aakad  Collier,  "should  the  man  laugh  at  the 
mischief  of  tho  boy  and  make  the  disorders  of 
his  nonage  his  own  by  an  after  approbation  '■" 

Congreve  was  not  Collier's  only  opponent. 


Vanhmgii,  IlennU,  and  Settle  took  the  field. 
And  from  a  paasftgc  in  a  oontemporarj-  satire, 
wa  are  inclined  to  tKink  that  amonjj  the  answurs 
to  the  Sirnrt  I't'em  was  trne  written,  or  supposed 
to  he  written,  by  Wycheriey.  The  victory  ro- 
uiained  with  Collitjr.  A  great  and  rapid  reform 
3a  all  tho  departments  of  our  lighter  Uteraiuro 
was  the  effect  of  bis  labours.  A  new  race  of 
wits  and  p'lels  arose,  who  yrenorally  treated  with 
reverence  the  great  iie&  whicli  bind  society  to- 
gether, and  whose  very  iadeccncies  were  decent 
when  compared  with  those  of  the  school  which 
floQfUhed  during  the  last  forty  years  of  the 
seventeentli  c<?iitury. 

'fbU  controversy  probably  prtiventcd  Con- 
greve  from  fulfilling  the  engagements  into  which 
he  had  entered  with  the  actors-  It  was  not  till 
1700  that  he  produced  Tlu  Way  of  the  WivU-, 
the  most  deeply  meditated  and  the  most  bril- 
liaotty  writtim  of  all  his  works.  It  wants,  pur- 
haps,  the  caastant  niovenient,  the  efiervf-sCcnca 
of  animal  sfdrits,  which  we  find  in  I^in^e  for  Lme, 
But  ibu  hystprinal  rants  of  Lady  Wishfort,  the 
iDKuting  ol  Witwoud  and  his  brother,  the  coun- 
try knight's  coart&bip  and  his  subsequent  ruvel, 
and,  abuvo  all,  the  cbasu  and  surrender  of  Mil- 
lamant,  arc  Jiuperior  to  anything  that  is  la  be 
found  in  the  whole  rangn  of  English  comedy 
from  the  Civil  War  downwards.  It  is  quite  inex- 
plicable to  us  Lbat  this  play  should  have  failed 
on  the  Atage.     V«l  so  it  was;  and  the  author, 


uudi 


WILLTAH  CONnR£VS. 


already  sore  with  the  wounds  which  Collier  had 
tnfiicted,  was  galled  past  endurance  by  this  new 
stroke.  He  resolved  never  again  to  expose 
himself  to  the  rudeness  of  a  tasteless  audience, 
and  took  leave  of  the  theatre  for  ever, 

He  lived  twenty-eight  years  longer  without 
adding  to  the  high  literary  reputation  which  hu 
had  attained.  He  read  much  while  he  retained 
his  eyesight,  and  now  and  then  \vrote  a  short 
essay  or  an  idle  tale  in  verse,  but  appears  never 
to  have  planned  any  considerable  work,  llie 
miscellaneous  pieces  which  he  published  in  1710 
are  of  little  value  and  have  long  been  forgotten. 
The  stock  of  fame  which  he  had  acquired  by  his 
comedies  was  sufficient,  assisted  by  the  graces  of 
manner  and  conversation,  to  secure  for  him  a 
high  place  in  the  estimation  of  the  world.  During 
the  winter,  he  lived  among  the  most  distin- 
guished and  agreeable  people  in  London.  His 
summers  were  passed  at  the  splendid  country, 
seats  of  ministers  and  peers.  Literary  envy  and 
political  faclion,  which  in  that  age  respected 
nothing  else,  respected  his  repose.  He  professed 
to  be  one  of  the  party  of  which  his  patron  Mon- 
tagu, now  Lord  Halifax,  was  the  head.  But  ho 
had  civil  words  and  small  good  offict^s  for  men 
of  every  shade  of  opinion.  And  men  of  every 
shade  of  opinion  spoke  well  of  hiin  in  return. 

His  means  were  for  a  long  time  scanty.  The 
place  which  ha  had  in  possession  barely  enabled 
him  to  lire  with  comfort.     And,  when  the  Tories 


WrLUAil  CX>.VGJ{Jir£.  mtUi 

caiDQ  tato  power,  some  thoDght  that  ho  would  lose 
evuQ  this  mmlcnttQ  prou.iion.  But  >larley,  who 
was  "fay  no  luuiuie  [Uspo&ed  to  adopt  the  exterml- 
nBting  policy  of  ihu  Octnbcr  club,  and  who.  with 
all  faift  fitolts  nf  understAtiding  and  icmper,  had 
a  sincere  kindncwi  for  mt-n  of  g«nius,  reasstured 
tha  anxious  pout  by  quoting  very  gracefully  and 
happily  thu  linus  of  Vin^ : 

"Nob  olituu  aieo  £ciUmm  pmora  Pnuu. 
JStcc  luo  memu  oquc*  Tycia  Soljmsil  ^  vrbe."! 

The  inJulgcncc  with  which  Congreve  was 
treated  b*-  the  Tories,  was  not  purchased  by  any 
concussion  on  his  part  which  could  justly  offend 
Ifat;  Wliigfe.  It  was  his  riiro  good  fortune  to 
share  thfi  triumph  of  his  friends  without  having 
shared  lliuir  proscription.  \\']\ea  the  Mouse  of 
Hanover  cime  lo  the  throne,  his  fortunes  be^an 
to  flourisb.  'lite  reversion,  to  which  he  had  been 
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nominated  twenty  years  before,  lell  in.  IT**  was 
made  secretary  to  the  isilancl  of  Jamaica,  and  his 
whole  income  amounted  to  £t,200  a  year — a. 
fortune  which,  for  a  single  man,  was  in  that  ago 
not  only  easy  but  splendid.  lie  continued,  how- 
ever, to  practise  the  fi-ugality  which  he  had  learned 
when  he  could  scarce  spare,  as  Switi  tells  us, 
a  shilling  to  pay  the  chairman  who  carried  him 
to  Lord  Halifax's.  Though  he  had  nobody  to 
save  for,  he  laid  up  at  least  as  much  as  he  spent. 

The  infirmities  of  age  came  early  upon  him. 
His  habits  had  been  intemperate;  he  suffered 
much  from  gout ;  and,  when  confined  to  his 
chamber,  ho  had  no  longer  the  solace  of  litera- 
ture. Blindness,'  the  most  cruel  misfortune 
that  Can  befall  the  lonely  student,  made  his 
books  useless  to  him.  He  was  thrown  on  society 
for  all  his  amusement ;  and,  in  society,  his  good 
breeding  andvivacity  made  him  always  welcome. 

By  the  rising  men  of  letters,  he  was  considered 
not  as  a  rival,  but  as  a  classic.  He  had  left  their 
arena;  he  never  measured  his  strength  with 
them;  and  he  was  always  loud  in  applause  of  their 
exertions.  They  could,  therefore,  entertain  no 
jealousy  of  him,  and  thought  no  more  of  detract- 
ing from  his  fame  than  of  carping  at  the  great 

'  "  I  was  lo-(lay  lo  see  Mr.  Congreve,  who  is  almoal  blind  wiih 
cainriicts  growing  un  hiii  eyes  j  and  bh  case  is  that  he  iqiisl  wsil 
two  ot  Ihree  y«n  until  the  cataracts  nte  riper,  and  til!  he  is  qoiio 
blind,  and  tlicn  he  idusI  hare  Chem  couched ;  and  buidcs  he  is 
never  rid  or  the  gout ;  yet  he  toolti  young  and  ftesli,  and  is  as  cbeer- 
tal  BE  CTCT.  He  t)  younger  by  three  years  at  more  than  I,  an4 1 
am  twenty  years  ynungcr  than  he." — Swift's  youmal  t9  SuUa, 
Oct.  19.  i;io.     Eu. 


men  who  had  been  lyinjf  b  huitdrt<d  years  in 
l?oot's  Corqer.    Ereti  tbe  inmatcR  of  Grub  Street, 
even  the ,  heroes  of  Tke  liumJad,  were  for  uuce 
just  to  living  merit.    There  can  be  no  stninifur 
illustratioa  nf  the  estimation  in  whicli  Congreve 
was  held  Uian  U>e  fact  Uiat  Pope's  Iliad,  a  work 
which  appeared  with  more  splendid  auspict'S 
than  any  ottier  in  our  lan^iruage,  was  dedicated 
to  hiiD.    ThtuT!  was  not  a  Duke  in  tlio  kingdom 
who  would  not  have  been  proud  of  such  a  com- 
pllmimt.    Dr.  Johnson  exprtisses  ijreat  admim- 
'  ion   fnr  the  indcpendvnco  of  spirit  which   Pope 
'  showL'd  nn  thU  occasion,  and  some  surprise  at 
hia  choice.     "He  passed  over  peers  >ind  states- 
men to  inscribe  his  Iliad  to  Congreve,  with  a 
magnanimity  of  which  the  praise  had  been  com- 
plete haii  his  friend's  virtue  been  equal  to  his  wit. 
Why  he  was  chosen  for  so  great  an  honour  it  is 
I  not  now  possible  to  know."    It  is  certainly  im- 
possible to  know  ;  yet  we  think  it  is  possible  to 
^ess.    The  translation  of  The  Iliad  had  be^n 
[  xeatou&iy  befriended  bymen  of  all  polTiical  opin- 
ions.   The  poet,  who  at  an  early  agi%  had  been 
raised  to  affluence  by  the  emulous  liberality  ol 
Wliigs  and  Tories,  could  not  with  propriety  in- 
l  scribe  to  a  chief  of  cither  partj-  a  work  which 
I  had  he»)n  munificently  patronised  by  both.     It 
I- was  necessary  to  Bnd  some  person  who  was  at 
r  once  eminent  and  iieutraL    It  was  therefore  ne- 
ces^sary  lo  jiaAs  over  petirs  and  statesmett.     Con- 
\  greve  had  a  high  name  )o  letters.  He  had  u  high 
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name  in  aristocratic  circles.  He  lived  on  terms] 
of  civility  with  men  of  all  parties,  ily  a  coorte&y  ] 
pjiJU  to  him,  neither  the  ministers  nor  the  leaders  j 
of  the  opposition  could  be  offended, 

The  singular  affectation,  which  had  from  the 
first  been  characteristic  of  Congreve,  grew 
stronger  and  stronger  as  he  advanced  in  life.  At 
last  it  became  disagreeable  to  him  to  hear  his 
own  comedies  praised.  Voltaire,  whose  soul  was 
burned  up  by  the  raging  desire  for  literary 
renown,  was  half  puzzled  and  half  disgusted  by 
what  he  saw,  during  his  visit  to  England,  of  this 
extraordinary  whim.  Congreve  disclaimed  the 
character  of  a  poet — declared  that  his  plays  were 
trifles  produced  in  an  idle  hour,  and  begged  that 
Voltaire  would  consider  him  merely  as  a  gentle- 
man. "If  youhad  been  merelyagentleman,"said 
Voltaire, "  I  should  not  have  come  to  see  you."'     ] 

Congreve  was  not  a  man  of  warm  affections. 
Domestic  ties  he  had  none;  and  in  the  tempo- 
rary connections  which  he  formed  mtli  a  succes- 
sion of  beauties  from  the  green-room,  his  heart 
does  not  appear  to  have  been  interested.  Of  all  ] 
his  attachments,  that  to  Mrs,  Bracegirdle  lasted  I 

1  "  It  was  in  Suttey  Street,  Strand  (where  he  afterwarils  died)^  ' 
that  Voluire  visited  him,  in  the  decline  of  hii  life.  Tbe  anecdote  'I 
lelaiiog  to  his  saying  that  be  wished  '  to  be  visil^d  on  no  other  f«it«  \ 
tn^  thAD  as  3  gentkiaan  who  kd  a  life  of  plainness  and  sinrpUci^',* 
.is  common  lo  all  writers  on  tlie  aubject  of  Congreve,  sad  »"  "" 
I'k  (he  Enclish  version  of  Voltaire's  Lettirs  toHCtritlng  tht£ 
jValian,  published  iu  London,  1733,  is  alio  in  Gtildsmilh's  ' 
efVoltaite.  But  il  is  woilhy  (pf  reraatk,  that  il  do««  oof  DppMrhi 
itbe  text  of  the  same  letters  ia  the  edition  of  Valtaire'£4Xumv£HH-- 
plitti  in  the  PanihMn  Uttirairt,  »ol.  v.  ftf  his  works  (Pub,  1837J." 
'Jluekcriy's  EnnUih  Satmitriia.    En. 


I  the  lon^ntt  and  was  the  most  cclebnitod.    Tlifs 
I  charming  actrtws,  wlio  was,  during  niiuiy  yc-irs 
I  the  Idol  of  all  lAinclon,  wlmstf  Tact!  cause*)  Ou- 
I  foarliil  broil  in  wliich  Kfuunirort  fell,  and  for 
which  lAtrd  Mnliuii  was  trieil  by  tht*  Peers,  anil 
(n  whom  the  Earl  di  Scarsdalo  was  said  to  have 
I  made  lionourable  addresses,  had  conducted  hpr- 
I  Si4f,  in  very  trying  circumstances,  wttl)   extra- 
ordiitaty  discretian.  Congrevo  at  length  b^caniu 
her  confidential  friend.    They  constantly  rodu 
I  out  tpgctlier  and  dined  together.    Some  peojilt* 
I  said  that  slm  was  his  mistress,  and  others  tliat 
I  slifi  would  soon  be  his  wiffi.     He  was   at  last 
drawn    away  from   her   by  iho    influence   of   a 
wealthier    and    haughtier   heauly.      Henrietta, 
daughter  of  the  great  Marlborough  and  wife  of 
the  Earl  of  Cwidolphin,  had,  on  her  father's  death, 
I  succeeded  to  his  dukedom  and  to  tlie  greater 
I  part  of  his  immense  property.      Her  husband 
was  an  insignificant  roan,  of  whom  Lord  Chester- 
f  field  said  that  he  came  to  the  ilouse  of  Peers 
only  to  sleep,  and  that  he  might  as  well  sleep 
on  the  right  as  on  the  left  of  the  woolsack.     Be- 
tween the  Duchess  and  Congreve  s^'rang  up  a 
most  eccentric  frinnd&hip.     He  had  a  seat  every 
I  day  »t  bpF  table,  and  assisted  in  the  dirucdnn 
of  her  cimcerts.     That  malignant  old  hag,  the 
Dowager  Paobefls  Snrah,  Who   had   cjunmsUud 
with  her  daughter  as  lAm  bad  quarrelled  with 
everybody  «!«■-,  affoUod    Co  suspect  that  thfre 
[  -was  ftorauthtJig  wriiiig.     Uui  the  world  in  gone- 
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ral  appears  to  have  thought  that  a  great  lady 
might,  without  any  imputation  on  her  character, 
pay  attention  to  a  man  of  eminent  genius  who 
was  nearly  sixty  years  old,  who  was  still  older 
in  appearance  and  in  constitution,  who  was  con- 
fined to  his  chair  by  gout,  and  was  unable  to 
read  from  blindness. 

In  the  summer  of  1728,  Congreve  was  ordered 
to  try  the  Bath  waters.  During  his  excursion 
he  was  overturned  in  his  chariot  and  received 
some  severe  internal  injury,  from  which  he  never 
recovered.  He  came  back  to  London  in  a  dan- 
gerous state,  complaining  constantly  of  a  pain 
in  his  side,  and  continued  to  sink  till,  in  the  fol- 
lowing January,  he  expired. 

He  left  ;^  10,000,  saved  out  of  the  emoluments 
of  his  lucrative  places.  Johnson  says  that  this 
money  ought  to  have  gone  to  the  Congreve 
family,  which  was  then  in  great  distress.  Doc- 
tor Young  and  Mr.  Leigh  Hunt,  two  gentle- 
men who  seldom  agree  with  each  other,  but 
with  whom,  on  this  occasion,  we  are  happy  to 
agree,  think  that  it  ought  to  have  gone  to  Mrs. 
Bracegirdle.  Congreve  bequeathed  two  hundred 
pounds  to  Mrs.  Bracegirdle  and  an  equal  sum  to 
a  certain  Mrs.  Jellat ;  but  the  bulk  of  his  accu- 
mulations went  to  the  Duchess  of  Marlborough, 
in  whose  immense  wealth  such  a  legacy  was  as 
a  drop  in  the  bucket.  It  might  have  raised  the 
fallen  fortunes  of  a  Staffordshire  squire ;  it  might 
have  enabled  a  retired  actress  to  enjoy  every 


WU.LfAXf  COXG/iSrg. 

comfort  and.  In  htir  icoso,  ovary  luxury — ^but  it 
wA!i  hardly  sufficient  to  defray  the  Ducbcs»'s 
*atablUljmeiit  for  two  months. 

Tlie  great  lady  buried  her  friend  with  a  pomp 
sclduin  seen  at  the  funeral  of  poets.  Thn  coq><(e 
lay  in  sutf-  under  the  ancient  roof  of  the  Jeru- 
salem Chambvr,  and  was  interred  in  Wcat- 
minster  Abbey.  The  pall  waa  borne  by  ihc 
£uko  of  Bridgcwater,  Lord  Cobham,  the  Kar)  of 
Wilmington,  who  had  been  Speaker  and  was 
aftor(Vards  First  Lord  of  tho  Treasury,  and  other 
mon  of  high  considt-nition.  IJcr  Gract,'  laid  out 
htT  ftiond's  boquest  in  a  superb  diamond  neck- 
lace, which  she  wore  in  honour  of  him,  and,  if 
report  is  to  be  beliovod,  showed  bur  regard  in 
ways  much  more  extraordinary.  It  is  said  that 
she  had  a  suvtuo  of  him  in  ivory,  which  moved 
by  clockwork,  and  was  placed  daily  at  her  table ; 
that  she  liad  a  wax  doll  made  in  imitation  of 
llira,  and  that  the  feet  of  the  doll  were  regularly 
bUslcred  and  anointed  by  the  doctors,  as  poor 
Congreve's  feet  had  been  when  he  suffered  from 
Ibc  gout.  A  monument  was  erected  to  tha 
|}out  lu  WestminsCer  Abbey,  with  an  inscription 
written  by  thy  Duchess,  and  Lord  Cobham 
honoured  him  with  a  cenotaph,  whidi  seems  to 
us,  tlioogh  that  !a  a  bold  word,  the  ugliest  and 
roost  ab5tjrd  of  thy  built!!nf.'s  at  Stuwe.' 

'   ti  William    flnrterevc  i)i«tl 

Jan.  'v.  -iLirinl  oeiu  thi>  pbcs,  M 

«h>*'    <  11  :nt  Uiitt  Dp,  bylienrlelb, 

lnlcl'T<'  '  :      '...■..                                   .     ■   ildurly  kbciLmpmhen  tho 


xl  Wn.f.rAM  COhORRVE. 

We  have  said  thai  Wychfirley  was  a  worse 
Congreve.  There  was,  indeed,  a  remarkable 
analogy  betweea  tlin  writings  and  Uvos  of  these 
two  men.  Both  were  gentlemen  liberally  edu- 
cated. Both  led  town  lives,  and  knew  human 
nature  only  as  it  appears  between  Hyde  Park 
and  the  Tower,  Both  were  men  of  wit.  Neilher 
had  much  imagination.  Both  at  an  early  age 
produced  lively  and  profligate  comedies.  Both 
retired  from  the  field  while  still  in  early  man- 
hood, and  owed  to  their  youthful  achievements 
in  literature  the  consideration  which  they  en- 
joyed in  later  life.  Both,  after  they  had  ceased 
to  write  for  the  stage,  published  volumes  of 
miscellanies  which  did  little  credit  cither  to 
their  talents  or  to  their  morals.  Both,  during 
their  declining  years,  hung  loose  upon  society  i 
and  both,  in  their  last  moments,  made  eccenlrif; 
and  unjustifiable  dispositions  of  their  estates. 

But  in  every  point  Congreve  maintained  his 
superiority  to  Wycherley.  Wycherley  had  wil ; 
but  the  wit  of  Congreve  far  outshines  that  of 
every  comic  writer,  except  Sheridan,  who  has 
arisen  within  the  last  two  centuries,'     Congreve 

Itappiness  and  honour  she  enjoyed  in  the  sincere  frtcndsliip  of  M 
worlhT  and  liooest  a  man,  whose  viitue,  cuidnur,  and  wit,  gnincd 
him  the  love  anil  esteem  of  (he  preient  sge,  and  whose  Wilticgl 
will  be  the  admirariaa  of  the  futuie."     Ed. 

'  "The  style  of  Ctyafjcyt,"  lays  Hailitt,  "is  inimllalite,  nay 
perfijci.  It  is  Ihe  highest  model  of  comic  dialogue.  Eyeir  sen- 
irnce  is  replete  with  sense  and  satire,  conveyed  in  ihe  most  pijished 
and  pointed  terms.  Every  page  presents  a  shower  of  briHianl  con- 
cdlS,  is  a  tissue  of  epigrams  in  proije,  is  a  new  triumpli  of  wit,  a 
Dcw  conquest  over  dulness.  The  fire  ctf  artful  ruHery  is  cciwheia 
ebe  to  veil  ktpt  tip.    This  style,  whidi  he  wu  nlmnst  tli«  6rat  U» 


rVJLUAJ^  QONQRKVS.  xU 

had  nol,  in  a  Urge  measure,  the  puctica.!  iocul^; 
hut  compared  witliWychuriey  ho  might  bu  called 
A  great  pocL  "Wychorioy  had  fioniM  knowluilgu 
of  hooks  i  but  CongrHve  was  a  man  uf  fcaI 
learning'.  Coosrovii's  offences  a^inxt  duconitn, 
though  highly  culpahic,  were  Dot  so  gross  as 
tbDsa  of  Wycliirrl(>>'' ;  nor  did  Gmgruve,  like 
Wycbcrlcy,  exhihil  to  the  world  ilie  deplorable 
spectacle  uf  a  ]io:ntiim6  dotage.  Congrevc  died 
in  the  cnjoymcni  of  high  coiiftidtiraUon  ;  Wych- 
criey  ftjrgouen  or  dftspifted.  Congreve's  will 
waa  absurd  and  capriciouii ;  but  AVycherle/s 
last  actions  appear  to  have  been  prompted  by 
obdurate  malignity. 

introdnw.  anil  which  hi:  i^iTricd  to  th«  tumosl  pitdi  »r  ('lj«ii»1 
n£nemciit,  rrjiuiiil«  nna  Fxnctly  of  Culliot'i  (Jcacriplioa  of  wtl  .11 
t^puird  lu  bumniir,— 


Sharulmi  nill  nut  lictr  a  cumpaiwun  vtth  bim  ii 
UiiUoil  nDOtlriicttciii  uthiisoitciicei  :md  in  tlic  11 
nftiU  etilf.  Jh'tiiclt  «!  mucii  htfr,  ;tni1  tlimis:h  - 


the  rcgiiUr  «ill- 


'TZ 


"  I  do  not  know  how  it  is  with  olbcr*.  bul  I  feul  llic  bcKtr 
nlwnys  for  the  pcmsal  of  one  of  Congrpve's  comedtits. 
I  am  the  gayer  al  le<i=Lt  for  ii ;  and  I  could  never  connect. 
ihose  sports  of  a  wtlty  fancy  ia  any  shape  with  any  result 
to  be  drawn  Irom  them  to  imitation  in  real  lif';.  Thryaiv  A 
world  of  themselves,  almost  as  much  At  fniry-land.  ,  .  Th<! 
Fainalls  and  the  Mirabells,  the  Dorimanls  and  the  I^ily 
Touchwoods,  in  their  own  sphere,  do  not  offend  mjr  mornl 
sense ;  in  fact  they  do  not  appeal  to  it  at  all.  They  spem 
engaged  in  Ihclr  proper  element.  They  break  tluWugh  no 
laws,  or  cocscieniious  restraints.  They  know  of  none. 
They  have  got  out  of  Christendom  into  the  land — wliaC 
shall  I  call  it — of  cuckoldty — the  Utopia  of  gallantry,  wherl^ 
pleasure  is  duty,  and  the  manners  perfect  freedom.  It  is 
altogether  a  speculative  scene  of  things,  which  has  no 
reference  whatever  to  the  world  that  is.  No  good  person 
can  be  justly  offended  as  a  spectator,  because  no  gooi 
person  suffers  on  the  stage.  Judged  morally,  every 
character  in  these  plays— the  few  e:(ception3  only  are  m/.r- 
iakes — is  alike  essentially  vain  and  worthless.  .  .   . 

"Translated  into  real  life,  the  characters  of  his,  and  his 
friend  Wycherley's  dramas,  are  profligates  and  strumpets, 
— the  business  of  their  brief  existence,  the  undivided  pursuit 
of  lawless  gallantry.  No  other  spring  of  action,  or  possible 
motive  of  conduct,  is  recognised ;  principles  which,  univer- 
sally acted  upon,  must  reduce  this  &amc  of  things  lo  a  chaos. 
But  we  do  them  wrong  in  so  translating  them.  No  such 
effects  are  produced  in  their  world.  When  we  are  among 
them,  we  are  amongst  a  chaotic  people.  We  are  not 
judge  them  by  our  usages.  No  reverend  insliluliona  j 
insulted  by  their  proceedings,  for  they  have  none  among- 
them.  No  peace  of  families  is  violated,  for  no  family  ties 
exist  among  them.  No  purity  of  the  marriage  bed  i 
stained,  for  none  is  supposed  to  have  a  being.  No  deep 
affections  are  disquieted,  no  holy  wedlock  bands  are 
snapped  asunder,  for  affection's  depth  and  wedded  faith 
are  not  of  the  growth  of  that  soil.  There  is  neither  tight 
nor  wrong,  gratitude  or  its  opposite,  claim  or  duly,  paternity 
or  Eonship." — On  the  Artificial  Comedy  nf  the  last 
Cefitury,  hy  Charles  I.amr. 


S  HE  Old  Bachelor.  Ihe  first  of  Con^eve's 
plays,  was  produced  in  169J,  at  the 
Theatre  Royal,  Drury  I^ne,  though  the 
dale  when  it  was  written  is  not  exactly 
known.  The  plot,  never  a  strong  feature 
in  any  of  Congreve's  comedies,  is  not 
marked  by  strikinf,'  originality  or  novelty 
of  combination.  Stitl,  if  the  piece  is 
stage -worn,  the  setting  is  bold  and  brilUant.  The  dialogue 
coruscates  with  wit  of  the  highest  order,  and  in  every  scene 
we  are  surprised  by  reflections  and  remarks  so  tersely  and 
humorously  turned  as  to  appear  hke  a  fresh  revelation. 
In  common  with  all  the  comedies  of  Congreve,  the  language 
here  is  polished  till  it  admits  of  no  further  improvement ; 
the  satire  bites  and  sparkles,  whilst  the  foibles  and  fashions 
of  the  hour — and  we  have  no  keener  exponent  of  the  social 
life  of  his  day  than  this  author— impregnate  the  whole  like 
the  aroma  ot  a  delicate  yet  penetrating  wine.  OfmoraUty 
there  is  leas  than  none,  for  throughout  the  comedy  vice  is 
always  draped  in  the  more  attractive  garb. 

It  is  of  this  piece  that  Addison  thus  speaks  in  his  Tatler, 
No.  9:  "In  the  character  which  gives  name  to  this  play 
there  is  excellently  represented  the  reluctance  of  a  battered 
debauchee  to  come  into  the  trammels  of  order  and  decency; 


he  neither  languishes 
gentlemen  of  more  rcguh 
spirit  and  wit,  and  the  di 
the  first  scene  with 
The  part  of  Fondlewife 
able  fondness  of  age  and 
The  Old  Bachelor 


bums,  but  frets  for  love.  The 
aviour  are  drawn  with  much 
introduced  by  the  dialogue  of 
yet  natural  conversation, 
s  a  lively  image  of  the  unseasoo- 
impolence." 
acted  as  late  as  1789. 


The  writer  of  the  following  commendatory  verses  was  the 
Captain  Southerne  who,  in  conjunction  with  Diyden,  revised 
the  play  so  as  to  fit  it  for  the  stage. 


To  iMr.  CoxnttETK,  ftn  The  0!dBachthr. 


■    .Ml  ute) 


.  hWlTTilERJIS. 


Tb  the  Right  Homurabk 

CHARLES  LORD  CLIFFORD,  OF  LANES- 
BOROUGH.  &c.' 

My  Lord. 

r  is  wilh  a  great  deal  of  pleasure  ihal  I  lay 
hold  on  Ihis  first  occasion,  which  the 
aecidenls  of,  my  life  have  given  me,  of 
writing  lo  your  Lordship  :  for  since,  at 
the  same  time,  I  write  to  all  the  world,  it 
wilt  be  a  means  of  publishing  (what  I 
would  have  evtrybody  know)  the  respect 
and  duty  which  I  owe  and  pay  to  you.  I  have  so  much 
inclination  \a  be  yours,  that  I  need  no  other  eng^ageinent ; 
but  the  particular  ties  by  which  I  am  bound  lo  your  Lord- 
ship and  family,  have  put  it  out  of  my  power  to  make  you 
any  compliment ;  since  all  offers  of  myself  will  amount  to 
no  more  than  an  honest  acknowledgment,  and  only  show  a 
willingness  in  me  to  be  grateful. 

I  am  very  near  wishing  that  it  were  rot  bo  much  my 
interest  to  be  your  Lordship's  servant,  that  it  mtEht  be  more 
my  merit ;  not  that  I  would  avoid  being  obliged  Xfy  you,  but 
1  ivould  have  my  own  choice  lo  run  me  into  the  debt;  thai 
1  might  hikve  it  to  boast  I  had  distinguished  aman  to  whcim 
I  would  be  glad  to  be  obliged,  even  without  the  hopes  of 
having  it  in  my  power  ever  to  make  him  a  return, 

It  is  impossible  for  itie  to  come  near  your  Lordsiliip,  ) 
any  kind,  and  not  to  receive  some  favour ;  and  while 
apppjirance  I  am  only  making  an  acknowledgmenr  (wit| 
the  usual  underhand  dealing  of  the  world),  I  am,  «t  f 
saitiQ  ilmc.  Insiiiusling  my  owu  interest.    I  cannot  | 

I  Eldest  son  of  Rich.  Bovle,  Eat]  of"  Cork,  aft<rwatd«  cr 
Eiitl  of  Bnrlinglon,  Lord  CliflbrJ  was.  howfver,  hhniiBH  a 
baviiiR  been  ouiBd  up  to  the  House  of  Lords  by  writ  in  th< 
time  of  his  father. 


ORDKA  rWN. 

\kx  Lordihlp  ymir  due,  wUhuut  tacUng  at  liilt  uf  my  uwn 

iSvUpjCCs.    Jcia  \vie,  jfa  nan  ocver  cocmniurd  a  fnll]',  Iw 

ltd  never  Btaod  in  n«ed  of  a  protcctlcm :  bur  then  pom  i 

lU  Knvc  nothtn:^  to  do,  and  guod-naduo  ao  uct^iui  to 

W  Itsdf  f  and  wlicri!  those  quaitli«ft  ate.  it  i»  piiy  itmy 

uld  «in{  for  it,  wln'n  .T  mr  :  j.  t  it  ii\-[.iu-ni";  IIil'  u-n  nf 

It  nintiiirily  ^itii]  /      ' 

bi)  i^o  tanct  jij 

:  otto  .r. 

splay.    Tt  is  till-  '. 

tnd,  or  indeed  la  any  )siuLl  <j1  j'-'^iO.  Ihcuj^h  oej:  i1t-  Tyht 

pile  public  ;  ami  ihcivrofr,  I  hope,  will  tlip  miin;  easily  he 

Iiined  :  btit  had  it  bcrti  :^<:li;d  wlicn  it  was  first  HTiitr.n, 

c  might  iiavt  bi-en  said  la  lt»  bebilf;  ignnrocif;  of  liir 

u  and  •tags  would  thuo  have  bnen  cxfnec^  in  a  youri: 

r,  whicli  n<Tw  almost  (our  years'  CKpericnoe  will  Bcrari;o 

of.    Yet  1  mu9l  dechtt;  iny»dr  Mnsible  of  ihe  gocxi- 

e  of  (lie  tuWn  in  n-ccivinj;  tiiis  piny  »o  i:indly,  witli  all 

:.  which  I  must  own  wiki;,  for  the  most  pan,  very 

idostriiiiuiy  Eovcred  by  the  core  a\  tl:e  players  ;  for  T  thint 

a  tharactiir  but  received  all  ihc  adt^aniagc  it  would 

mil  (if  frfimtbff  justness  nf  tlin  aciioo. 

8  (or  the  critics,  my  tord,  J  liaw  nothini^  to  say  to  ur 

inst  any  of  tiicm  of  utiy  kind ;  from  tlinsc  who  niaka 

It  excti^lluiu,  tu  thorn:  wlio  find  fault  in  tlm  i*  r/iny  plicct 

H  aniy  malce  Was,  ^^imeral  aocwer  tn  bptiair  nt  my  pl-iyll 

answer  wlilrJi  Spictctns  ndvjw^  vvpty  mati  lo  makfi  fora 

tuel!  tJ>  his  MMUtCTs),  vi»,— "  That  il  tbey  who  find  somaj 

i  ititimnte  with  it  jw  I  am,  they  wuuld 
1  n  gTMt  iiiAny  more,"  This  i«  a  conlCBuioo  which  1 
>dcd  not  to  hitVc  made  ;  but  huwevur  1  can  draw  thiti  iisi; 
I  it,  to  my  own  advnniai{B,  tliat  I  thioii  then:  jru  no 
ts  in  it  bnt  what  I  dii  know  )  wlilch,  a>  I  take  it,  b  iIki 
\  drp  to  An  sincndBiGni. 
jTltitt  I  may  llvu  in  hopei  (wnw!  time  or  other)  of  making 
vn  amends  ;  hut  you,  mj'  Lord,  I  never  can,  tliiiui,'b 
n  ever  your  Loidship'a  moat  iibedu-nt,  and  mint  humble 


rabl. 


WlLt..  CONCHJCVF„ 


INteNDED  FOR  The  Old  Bachelor— ^iKWT^ii  nv  THR'^ 

LORD  FALKLAND, 

Most  authors  on  the  stage  at  first  appear 

Like  widows'  bridegrooms,  fuli  oi  doubt  and  fear ; 

They  judge  from  the  experience  of  the  dame, 

liow  hard  a  task  it  is  to  quench  her  flame  : 

And  who  falls  short  of  furnishing  a  course, 

Up  to  his  brawny  predecessor's  force, 

With  inmost  rage  from  her  embraces  tlirown. 

Remains  conviaed,  as  an  empty  drone. 

Thus  often,  fo  his  shame,  a  pert  beginner 

Proves,  in  the  end,  a  miserable  sinner. 

As  for  oar  youngster,  1  am  apt  lo  doubt  liim, 
With  all  the  vigour  of  his  youth  about  him. 
But  he,  more  sanguine,  trusts  in  one -and -twenty. 
And  impudently  hopes  he  shall  content  you  ; 
For  though  his  Bachelor  be  worn  and  cold. 
He  thinks  the  ypung  (nay  club  to  help  the  old  I 
And  what  alone  can  be  achieved  by  neither. 
Is  often  brought  about  by  both  together. 
The  briskest  of  you  all  have  fell  alarms. 
Finding  the  fair  one  prostitute  her  charms, 
With  broken  sighs,  in  her  old  fumbler'a  arms. 
But  for  our  spark,  he  swears  he'll  ne'er  be  jeaimis 
Of  any  rivals,  but  young  lusty  fellows. 
Faith,  lot  him  try  his  chance,  and  if  the  slavii. 
After  his  bragging,  prove  a  washy  knave, 
May  he  be  banished  to  some  londy  den, 
And  never  more  have  leave  lo  dip  his  pen  ; 
But  if  he  be  the  champion  he  pretends. 
Both  seses  sure  will  jola  to  be  his  friends. ; 
For  all  agree,  where  all  can  have  their  ends. 
And  you  roust  own  him  for  a  man  of  might, 
It  he  hulds  out  lu  please  ycm  ihu  third  night. 


<a>OECN  DV  MRS.   ltRACEGIRDI.F..> 

How  iliia  vile  world  H  changed  I  in  fcirmet  days 
Prologues  were  scriou*  Jipuucbcs  bttum  plaj™  -, 
Cmm  ulemn  (liings,  acKracca  sn:  ta  fcacts, 
Whpfo  pDcU  bcggEii  II  lilcasin^  fmm  tlii:ic  guc£l£' 
But  tiuw.  tid  more  like  suppllautn  we  crnoe ; 
A  nay  makes  war,  and  i'nilu^iie  is  Uii:  drum : 
Armnd  with  Ttcitn  satire,  nnd  wilh  poinicd  wii. 
Wo  UiniAtea  you  wliu  do  forjudges  alt. 
To  rave  our  pla.j'ii,  or  else  we'll  dainn  yvut  pil. 
Bui  far  your  eomfnrl,  it  falls  oirt  lo-diij-, 
We've  n  young  author,  atid  bia  flrst-lwrji  jilay  ; 
So,  sUodin^  [Uily  aa  bis  good  behaviour. 
Bo's  vcty  civil,  and  entreats  your  favour. 
Not  bat  tlid  mun  hiia  malice,  would  lie  iKow  it. 
Qui)  on  my  conBdcncc.  lic'i;  a  bashful  poM ; 
You  tliinl:  ihat  slningc— no  mallei,  he'll  ouigtow  it. 
Well,  I'm  hia  advoi-aie— by  m«  lic_  prays  you, 
(1  don't  know  whether  I  shall  speak  to  please  you) 
Kc  prays— O  blese  mt- )  what  shall  1  do  now  I 
Hnag  nie,  if  1  know  what  he  prays,  or  how  I 
Aod  'twas  (ho  prettiest  Prologw:  as  he  wrote  it  i 
WoUi  Uic  deuce  take  roc.  't  1  lia'o'C  forgot  it ! 

0  Lord,  for  Heaven's  sake  excuse  the  Pl.)y, 
Ilctsiuse,  you  know,  If  it  be  damned  to-djay, 

1  sliall  lie  h/inRiid  for  WTintmg  what  to  wy. 
For  my  sake  ihutt— but  I'm  io  bucIi  coniuiMou, 

innot  (tay  to  hear  your  rcsolutian.  IJlutis  t'jf, 

E[  The  bvDUiite  arUes*  of  die  day  [lv«ii  if.j^,  ilb<l  i;<«V 
Bcrff.*'  wy»  Cotlcy  Cil>her,  "  any  womun  w»t  In  mcIi  )«incnil 
---  -  -'tnr  >pti-t3!j>t>,  wtich  Io  dw  laM  »i!fiiir nt Iwr ilnniBtli:  lii> 
■■'■■-'■'  rr-  \r^imjf  Bnpianto)  in  ktr  tiriinln  diaract»." 
iKt  lanuTiite  lelirM  iif  Caiitrnc,  4IhI  il  it 
.1  Imcrt  vrhicll  h«  |;av«  hrf  la  lib  |ib)>,  be 


HeArtwbll,  a  surly  old  Bachelor,  pretending  to  sllfbt 

Women,  secretly  in  love  with  Silvia. 
Bellmoub,  in  love  with  Beliniia. 
VainloVE,  capricious  in  his  love ;    ld  love  wilh  ARA| 

MINI  A. 

Sharper. 

Sir  Joseph  Wittol. 

Captain  Bluffe, 

Fondle  WIFE,  a  Banker. 

Setter,  a  Pimp. 

Gavot,  a  Mil  sic -master. 

Face,  Footman  to  Araminta. 

Barnabv,  Servant  lo  Fondlewife. 

A  Boy, 

Araminta,  in  love  with  V'ainlo\'e. 

Belinda,  her  Cousin,  an  affected  Lady,  in  love  i 

BELLMOUE. 
I_«TIfIA,  Wife  to  FONnLEWlFE. 

Silvia,  Vatnlove's  forsaken  Mistress. 
Lucv,  her  Maid. 
Bettv,  Maid  to  Araminta. 
Dancers,  and  Attendants. 

SCENE— London. 
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ACT  THE  riRST. 

SCENE  I. 

TiK  Sirett. 

ItKLUWUVn  aMi/VAlKI.OVE  Hueihtg: 

JJEl-L.    VnJnIovc,  and    abtond  so  e.it!yl 

good    morrow.     !  th<iiighl   :t  conlciu- 

plaiivc  lover  coulil  no  more  have  parted 

ttith  his  lied  in  a  morning,  tliar    \ui 

could  have  sjqil  iu'l. 

Vain.  Bcllinour,  good  moiTOW. — 
Why,  Inilh  nn't  is,  tltcsc  culy  siiliie* 
an:  not  usual  lo  me  ;  but  busbcsa,  as  you  sec.  sir — [5A<fw- 
htg  lttttrs,'\  And  businrjss  must  be  fwllowtid,  or  lie  losU 
StU.  BuNini:x5i !— aitd  so  mxal  lime,  my  friend,  be 
dose  [MiTBUcd,  or  lost.  Business  is  the  nib  of  life,  jKr- 
vem  our  aini,  cart=  off  the  bia»,  lUiU  leaves  us  wide  hjhI 
I  atioft  uf  Ike  intended  mark. 

PiaiH^  Pleasufi!,  I  gm;ss.  yon  tiuun. 
Sell.  Ay,  whiit  els*  ti.t!!  racnning? 
Vttm.  Oil,  the  wi«  will  tdl  ywu  - 
Ai//.  More  than  tl>cy  believe — or  undcrMatu]. 
Fain.  How,  how,  Ked,  a  wise  nwn  suy  more  tliaii  lie 
f  unilnstatids  ? 
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BtU.  Ay>ay;  wisdom's  nothing  but  a  [>Kteiulmg 
:now  and  believe  more  t)iao  wt;  really  do,    Vou  icad_ 
rtnit  one  wise  man,  and  all  that  he  knrw  wss,  that 
[ikncw  nothing.     Come,  a>me,  leave  buitines*  to  jillent, 
I  and  wisdom  to  fools:  they  have  need  of  'em:  wit,  lie 
[  I  my  faculty,  and  pleasure  my  occupation  ;  and  let  father 
►  TirtJC  sh^die  his  glass.     Let  low  and  earthly  souls  grovel 
'.'lUl  they  have  worked  themselves  six  foot  deep  into  a 
[  grave.     Business  is  not  my  element— I  roll  in  a  higher 
[  orb,  and  dwell — 

Vsin.  In  castles  i'th'  air  of  thy  own  building  :  that's 

L  thy  element,  Ned.     Well,  as  high  a  flyer  as  you  are.  1 

have  a  lure  may  make  you  stoop.'  \FUngs  a  htltr. 

Bfll.  Ay,  marry,  sir,  I  have  a  hawk's  eye  at  a  woman's 

hand. — There's  more  elegancy  in  the  false  siielling  of  this 

■  superscription — \Takcs  vp  Ike  /rffcr]— than  in  all  Cicero. 

—Let  me  see — How  now  I  \Jieails.^     "Dearperiidi 
I  Vainlovc." 

Vain.  Hold  !  hold  1  'slife,  that's  the  wrong. 
Beli.  Nay,  let's    see  the  name— Silvia !     How    cuiitt 
\  thou  be  ungrateful  to  that  creature  ?     She's  extremely 
[  pretty,  and  loves  thee  entirely,     I  have  hoard  her  breathe 
such  raptures  about  tliee. 

Vain.  Ay,  or  anybody  that  .she's  about. 
Bdl.  No,  faith,  Frank,  you  w-rong  her:  she  has  bci 
just  to  you. 

Vaifi.  That's  pleasant,  by  my  troth,  from  thee,  who 
[  hast  had  her. 

Bdl.  Never— her  affections.  'Tis  true,  by  heaven ; 
P  she  owned  it  to  ray  fave ;  and  bhishing  like  the  virgin 
L  mom  when  it  disclosed  the  cheat,  which  that  tmsty 
[  bawd  of  nature,  Night,  had  hid,  conf<fsscd  her  soul 
I  was  true  to  you ;  though  I  by  treachery  had  stolen  the 
I  bliss. 

Vain.  So  was  true  as  turtle — in  imagination,  Ned,  ha? 
,  nn  .irtifit  *1  ileoj'-liiiJ 
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Preach  thia  docmnt  10  liuebind^,  HT^ii  the  tTuuTi<^] 
trtmien  will  suloK  there 

/ifH.  Why,  fiiilh.  I  iliink  it  wU!  da  wdl  enough,  if  the 
haslund  be  oat  of  Uic  •my.  Tor  Ific  wift  10  bIieiw  her 
ibhdneirt  atiiI  iirtpatitmcc  of  hu  .-ilinmce  by  cboonng  a 
lover  OS  lilcc  liim  as  she-  con  ;  and  what  is  tmlikc,  she 
vtMy  help  out  «-iOi  her  own  fancy. 

yam.  But  is  it  Dol  an  a^m»e  to  the  lover  tn  be  made 
alifind  or?' 

JStil  As  Tfoa  ay,  the  Abuse  U  to  the  lover,  not  the 
husband  r  for  'tis  an  aT;^mcni  of  h«r  great  leal  lomrda 
Wm,  that  sfic  will  enjoy  him  in  efTtgy. 

VtiiN.  1(  tiiusi  be  a  vir)'  ffupurstitions  coanby,  where 
Hich  icnl  passti,  for  tiui;  devotion.  I  dwubt  it  will  In; 
danincd  by  all  otir  proicstunt  husbands  for  flat  idolntry, 
— Uiit  if  you  (-.111  malic  AWcrraant'oodlcwifc  of  your  per- 
»afl*toti.  Ibis  leriRT  will  lie  necdlww, 

£rlL  lAliat,  lite  iiU  banker  with  the  handsoroc  wifi-? 

t'mit.  Ay. 

StU.  Ixl  me  sar,  twlitia  1  oh,  'ti»  a  delicious-  morsel ! 
— Dear  Frank,  thou  an  tlic  truest  friend  in  the  world. 

Ilrw.  Ay,  am  I  not?  to  be  umtinually  itiirtitiji  f>f 
lumu  fur  you  to  cour&t  We  wcte  i:iiriaialy  cut  out  far 
one  another ;  for  my  fcmpcr  niiiu  an  ninntir,  just  where 
Urine  lakiiK  il  0|i.— Bui  toad  thai,  it  i«  an  appoiHlnienl 
(or  me  this  cvc-ninK.  when  Fondlewifc  will  be  gone  out 
oC  town,  to  meet  Ihc  masliT  of  a  «ibip,  About  the  return 
nF  z  vt^ntute  which  hc'n  in  daugetr  of  losing.  Keod, 
ruuL 

Btll.  Hum,  hiim.  {Jit.idj.'\  "  Oiil  of  town  this  evax- 
ing.  ind  talks  of  saidin[t  for  Mr.  Sp'intcxt  to  keep  me 
compony ;  but  I'll  lake  care  he  ehall  not  be  at  home." 
Guod  I  SpinKxt '  nb,  the  (anatic  fme-4:]'ed  par»on  I 

Vaitt.  Ay, 

SfH.  Htnn,  Jiimu  [>P«Mlr.]  "  Tliat  your  convwiiiilinB 
will  lie  much  more  ngn-mble,  if  ynu  n:m  unmler&it  hii 
Itabil  lo  bUnd  the  wrvants."    Vcr>  goo^  1    Then  I  must 
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bedisguiseJ? — Wiih  all  my  Iic.irt — It  adiUagwsto  < 
an  amour,  gives  ittJie  greater  resemblance  of  theft,  s 
Eunong  us  len-d  mortals,  the  deeper  the  sin  the  s 
Frank,  I'm  ama2etl  at  thy  good-natiirc. 

Vain.  Faith,  I  hate  love  when  'tis  forced  upon  a  mi)| 
as  T  do  wiue:  and  this  business  is  none  of  my  seeking 
I  only  happened  10  be  once  or  twice  where  L^titia  was 
the  handsomest  woman  in  company,  so  conscqucntiy 
applied  myself  to  her,  and  it  seems  she  lias  taten  mc  at 
my  word.  Had  you  been  tliere,  or  anybody,  't  had  beea 
the  same. 

Bell.  I  wish  I  may  succeed  as  the  same. 

Vain.  Never  doubt  it;  for  if  the  spirit  of  cuckoldoi 

be  once  raised  up  in  a  woman,  the  devil  can't  lay  it,  '! 

she  has  done  't. 

Bell.  Prithee,  what  sort  of  fellow  is  Fondlewife? 

Vain.  A  Itind  of  mongrel  zealot,  sometimes  very  p 
cise  and  peevish;  but  I  have  seen  him  pleasant  e 
in  his  way;  much  addicted  to  jealousy,  but  more  tofon<S 
neas:  so  that  as  he's  often  jealous  without  a  cause,  he's 
as  often  satisfied  without  reason. 

Bell.  A  veiy  even  temper,  and  fit  for  my  purpose.  I 
must  get  your  man  Setter  to  provide  my  disguise, 

VitiH.  Ay,  you  may  take  him  for  good-and-all  if  J 
will,  for  you  have  made  him  fit  for  nobody  else.- 
Well— 

Bell.  You're  going  to  visit  in  return  of  Silvia's  letter-^ 
poor  rogue  1  Auy  hour  of  the  tiay  or  night  will  serve  het 
But  do  you  know  nothing  of  a  new  rival  there? 

Vain,  Yes,  HeaitweJl,  that  surly,  old,  prelaidcdw 
hater,  tliitiks  her  virtuous ;  that's  one  reason  why  I  f^ul 
hcT :  1  would  have  her  fret  herself  out  of  conceit  with  n 
that  she  may  entertain  some  thoughts  of  him.     1  kiKfl 
he  visits  her  every  day. 

BelL  Yet  rails  on  still,  and  thinks  his  love  imknown  £ 
us.  A  little  lime  will  swell  hirn  so,  he  must  he  forced  6 
give  it  birth ;  and  the  discovery  must  needs  be  very  pltf 
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Innt  from  himself,  to  ^ec  wtiat  pains  he  will  biki^.  ami  him 
ilv*  will  strain  to  be  daiverciJ  of  gt  secret  when  he  lux 
liuiMomeil  of  it  aiivady. 

fain.  Wtn,  gooi]  tnnnnvr,  Wt  time  tDljetlter;  I'll 
Imcet  ax  the  old  [ihcc. 

BftL  Witli  All  my  heart ;  it  Ilea  ooiirenimt  fnr  uc  tn 
I  jxiy  our  afternoon  utrviccs  to  out  mlUTcs^a.  I  find  I  nm 
Idamnnbly  in  love,  I'm  vt  un«!!y  for  not  having  seen 
VBeliniii  yc^lurday. 

yarn.  Bui  I  saw  my  Araminbi,  yi?l  am  as  imiuuient. 

SfH.  Why.  what  0.  cotmotsnt  Sti  lo«e  am  1 1  whu,  not 
PvontcDtetl  with  Uic  akvwy  of  honournblc  love  in  one 
plau,  .ind  iIm;  plcawu*  of  enjoying  some  half  a  score 
KiuistrcweK  nf  my  own  anjuiriny;,  must  yet  take  Vainlftve'f 
«  upon  my  hands,  beiaKse  It  lay  too  !>c3vy  up«n 
l.liiK:  so  am  not  unly  forced  to  lie  with  oilier  men's  nivca 
Jfor  'eni,  l/lit  must  aliio  itndcilaki;  ibt:  liardtr  ta^k  of  uljlig. 
King  their  mistresses. — 1  must  lake  up  or  1  sliall  never 
lliuld  out ;  fleiili  and  blood  cannot  I»!ar  it  9lw«ys. 

£fiter  SUARPGR. 
Siurf.  I'm  «ony  to  ime  ihwi,  Ne?1 ;  ohm  a  man  conUE 
3  hi««]IPw}tiii:A  f  (jive  him  for  gone, 
StS.  Sharper,  I'm  glad  to  «c  thre. 
SHar/.  Wliat,  in  Belinda tnit.'},  that  yoii  are  %a  thoiiglit- 
ITuI? 

£iU.  No  faith,  not  for  that. — But  there's  a  businesi  of 
'  con*o(iurarc  fallen  out  tw-day,  lliui  require*  sum*;  cidih'. 
[Icnlkiu. 

SAarp.  Fiithee,  what  mi^ihiy  boKiniiM  of  minMrqnencc 
and  ihao  hnvr? 
Sitt.  Wliy.  yoil  mitett  know  '{in  a  i»l«.e  of  work  toward 
Ehc  iin[iiiin[i  of  an  aMonun ;  it  I'eom^  I  niu^  ptii  tht*  luM 
lantt  to  U.  awl  (lllb  him  i^t:kt>ld,  thai  In-  may  be  irf 
C>iu4l  dijjuiry  witJt  ihu  itya  of  bis  hiethteo:  m»  T  luuai 
[bi^  bdinda's  piidoo. 


THK  OLD  BMllEI.OR. 


le 


Sharp.  Faiih,  c'cn  givf  hw  over  for  goDd*amJ*nlI ;  you 
can  have  no  hopes  of  getting  her  for  a  misircss ;  and  she 
ifl  too  proiid,  loo  inconslant,  loo  affoctwl  ami  too  wittt 
and  too  handsome  for  a  wife. 

Bell.  But  she  can't  have  too  much  money.- 
twclvc  thousand  pounds,  Tom. — 'Tis  tnie  .she  is  exces^ 
sively  foppish  and  affected ;  but  in  my  conscience  I  be- 
lieve the  l)aggage  loves  me ;  for  she  never  speaks  well  of 
me  herself,  nor  suffers  anybody  else  to  rail  at  me.  Then, 
as  I  told  you,  there's  twelve  thousand  pounds— hum- 
Why,  faith,  upon  second  thoughts,  she  does  not  appear 
lo  be  so  very  affected  neither. — Give  her  her  due,  I  think 
ihe  woman's  a  woman,  and  that's  all.  As  such  I  am 
sure  1  shall  like  her,  for  the  devil  take  me  if  I  don't  love 
all  the  sex. 

Sharp.  And  here  comes  one  who  swears  as  heartily  hfr  — 
hates  all  tt^c  sex.  J 

Enter  Meariwell.  ^ 

B(U.  Who?  Heartwdl?  ay,  but  he  knows  better 
things.— How  now,  George,  where  hast  thou  been  snarl- 
ing odious  truths,  and  entertaining  company  like  a  phy- 
sician, with  discourse  of  their  diseases  and  infimiilics? 
What  fine  lady  hast  thou  been  putting  out  of  conceit  with 
herself,  and  persuading  that  the  face  she  liad  been  making 
all  the  moining  was  none  of  her  own  ?  for  1  know  thou 
art  as  unmannerly  and  as  unwelcome  to 
looking-glass  after  the  smal!-pox. 

Heart.  1  confess  I  have  not  been  sneering  fulsome 
lies  and  nau&eous  flattery,  fawning  upon  a  Utile  tawdry 
whore  that  will  fawn  upon  me  again,  and  entertain  any 
puppy  that  comes,  like  a  tumbler,  with  the  same  trvtks 
over  and  over.  For  such  I  guess  may  have  been  your 
late  employment. 

Btll,  Would  thou  hadst  come  a  little  sooner  \     Vain- 
love  would  have  wrought  thy  coniersion,  and  been 
champion  for  the  cause. 
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/Trarl.  What,  has  he  been  here?  That's  one  of  (otc's 
r  Aptil-fooh,  t»  alwii]r>  upon  some  enancl  lhai*»  to  no  par- 
I  pni*.  ever  onliarkiint  in  udveomna,  yei  never  aim«  to 
I  luubouf  . 

Skirfi.  That's  becsuse  he  olwa^  sets  oat  in  foul  wca- 
IhiT,  Wmx  to  liuffet  irilh  the  nimts  ntvct  the  tide,  lad 
au\  in  the  teeth  of  oppni-itioD, 

fftart,  'H'hat,  has  he  not  dropjicd  itncboT  M  Ara- 
,  mlnta? 

JItB.  Truth  oa't  is,  she  fiis  hi*  tj:nipci  be^  is  a  kUid 
[  urfliMting-islatiiJ  >  EometimcssKcnisiDreJch.thenvaniKfaeSr 
I  nntl  kce^>#  liim  Inukil  in  the  anarch. 

SAarf.  She  Iiad  need  have  a  gooH  £^rc  of  sense  to 
I  manage  no  i-^imditny  a  lover, 

£ei/.  Faith,  I  don't  know;  Iiv'b  of  a  temper  the  most 
easy  to  hiniM-lf  in  thn  world :  lie  tiik-\7^  a^  much  alffSLp  of 
n  .lOMur  tts  he  cuiesfor,  wiii  ipiitjt  it  when  it  grows  stale 
I  orun|>lcaiiant. 

Hiiir/.  An  argiimeni  of  very  h'ttle  passion,  very  good 
[  untknuundiu^,  ami  very  lU-natiui:. 

Jfiarl.  Anrt  proves  thai  Vomlove  pltya  Uio  foal  with 
I  diKmrlion. 

SharJ'.  Vou,  Bcllmoiii,  sxc  bound  iu  gratitudi:  to 
I  elicktc for  him }  you  with  pleasure  reap  that  fiuitnbich 
I  be  lakes  pains  to  sow ;  he  (loes  the  dru«l$cry  in  the  mim^, 
and  you  stamp  your  image  on  ihe  golil. 

tWlf.  He's  of  anolher  upiitiun,  and  aays  I  60  the 
J  dnidgcty  in  tlie  mine  Wch,  wir  hiivc  t^nrh  DiirshaTi:  nT 
I  spntt.  and  <:adi  that  wbinh  hi-  likes  best;  'tifc  his  divct- 
I  ^00  to  mA,  'ta  mine  [o  covci  iJic  j)artrklgc. 

fieart.  And  il  ilioutU  be  mine  to  let  them  go  again. 

Skarf.  Not  riJ)  you  had  moutlKil  a  htUc.  t^r^je.  1 
Jiiuk  iliai'&  aO  thou  ait  At  foi  now. 

Hturt,  Good  Mr,  Voang-fcliow,  you're  imstaken ;  as 
I  aide  u  ynnreclf,  and  n)<  ninibic  tci;.  Ihmigli  I  tnayn't 
I  ha%c  >o  much  muniry  in  my  limbs.  'Tin  tcuc,  indeed,  I 
I  don't  (oiu  appetite,  bat  v<uit  the  natural  call  (/  my  lust, 
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and  think  it  time  enough  lo  be  lewd,  after  I  have  had  l!ic 
temptation. 

Bell.  'I'itne  enough  1  ay  too  soon,  I  ihoiilil  rather  hare 
exjiectcO,  from  a  persou  of  your  gravity. 

HeaH.  Yet  it  is  oftentimes  too  late  with  some  of  you 
young,  termagant  fiashy  sinners :  you  have  all  the  guilt 
of  the  intention,  and  none  of  the  pleasure  of  the  prac- 
tice. 'Tis  true  you  are  so  eager  in  pursuit  of  the  tempta- 
tion, that  you  save  the  devil  the  trouble  of  leading  you 
into  it :  nor  ia  it  out  of  discretion  that  you  don't  swallow 
that  very  hook  yourselves  have  Ijaited,  but  yon  are  cloyed 
with  the  preparative,  and  what  you  mean  for  a  whet, 
turns  the  edge  of  your  puny  stomachs.  Vour  love  is  hke 
your  courage,  which  ynu  nhow  for  the  first  year  or  two 
upon  all  occasions  ;  till  in  a  little  time,  being  disabled  or 
disarmed,  you  abate  of  your  vigour,  and  that  daring 
blade  which  was  so  often  drawn  is  bound  to  the  peace  for 
ever  after. 

B(tl.  Thou  art  an  old  fornicator  of  a  singular  good 
principle  indeed!  and  art  for  encouraging  youth,  that 
they  may  be  as  wicked  as  thou  art  at  thy  years. 

Ifcfirl.  I  am  for  having  eveiybody  be  what  they  jvre- 
tend  to  be;  a  whoremastcr be  a  whoremnster,  and  not 
like  Vainlovc,  kiss  a  [apd'>g  with  passion,  when  it  would 
disgust  him  from  tlie  lady's  own  lips. 

BtU.  That  only  happens  sometimes,  where  the  dog 
has  the  sweeter  breath,  for  the  more  cleanly  conveyance. 
But,  George,  you  must  not  quarrel  with  little  gallantries 
of  this  nature;  women  are  often  won  by  'cm.  Who 
would  refuse  to  kiss  a  lapdog,  if  it  were  preliminary  to 
the  Ups  of  his  lady  ? 

Sharp.  Or  omit  playing  with  her  fan  and  cooling  her 
if  she  were  hot,  when  it  might  entitle  him  lo  the  office  uf 
wanning  her  when  she  should  be  cold? 

Beil.  What  is  it  to  read  a  play  on  a  rainy  day,  though 
you  siiould  now  and  then  be  interrupted  in  a  witty  scene, 
and  she  perhaps  preserve  her  laughter,  'till  the  jest  were 
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oyer)  ncn  ihst  may  be  bomc  -vrith,  a)n»iili!ring  ihu 
iPwaid  in  piDspcct. 

Ntart.  1  confess,  yuu  that  are  women's  mke  1>cnr 
gmuer  buntims;  arc  forcu]  tti  undctgo  dresnin^,  dftnc- 
itig,  Hinging,  sighing,  whining,  ih^-ming,  flAlicnng, 
lying,  grinning,  crinj^ng,  and  the  drutlgeTy  of  Icn-Tng  to 
llDOt. 

Bdi,  0  bnitet  tbednidgerjrofloriQgl 

Heart.  Ay,  wh)'  lo  conic  lo  love  tlirongh  all  these  en- 
cnmhnmcics,  is  like  toming  to  an  estate  ovcrduugcd  with 
dcbta;  Ahich,  (ly  the  lim«  jou  hare  paid,  yields  nn 
funhcr  ptofii  than  what  the  bare  lillAge  .-tnd  manitrinf; 
oT  the  hud  will  produce  at  the  expense  of  youi  own 
sraat 

BtO.  Priihec,  how  dost  thou  love? 

Sharf,  Her  he  hntes  the  sex. 

Jftart.  So  1  late  physic  too— yet  I  may  !o«  to  lake 
it  for  my  health. 

BtB.  Well  coins  off,  Georg«,  if  nt  ^y  time  yon  thoiikl 
Ix  takm  Etrayiog,^ 

Sharp,  (la  luu  n«ed  of  such  an  excuse,  coDsiileriDg 
ihc  prc:«ent  <i\XK  of  his  hoi!y. 

fttart.  How  cCyc  mcnn  ? 

Sluif-fir  Why,  if  wboriii[[  be  pTir{;ing  (a*  yoJ  tall  it), 
then,,  i  niay  say,  moniage  is  mining  into  a  coante  uT 

Sdt  Hoir,  George,  doe«  the  wind  blow  there? 

JIteri.  It  will  as  soon  blow  north  and  by  south.— 
MiUPTy,  (luutha  I  1  hope,  in  Hexvcn,  1  have  a  greater 
puitiao  of  grace,  and  I  think.  T  have  baited  too  many  of 
|hOAeti3p»  to  \it  caught  in  ooemySeif. 

£iU.  Who  iJie  devil  wfmid  h.Ave  thee?  unle*»  'twete  an 
oyMo-wmnaii,  to  propagate  young  fiy  for  Dillingsgatc: — 
thy  talent  will  never  recommend  thee  to  aoythiog  of 
lieltBr  t|tutlily. 

Mforl.  My  talcst  is  chiefly  that  of  speaking  Imdi, 
-wind)  I  dODt  tt^ied  AhouU  t\a  recunnnend  nw  to 
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pec^le  of  (itialily,  J  thank  lieavcn,  I  have  vciy 
hoocstly  purchast'd  the  hatred  of  all  the  great  fmnilics 
in  town. 

Sharp.  And  you,  in  rettim  of  spleen,  lialc  thcitu  But 
could  you  hope  to  be  received  into  the  alliance  of  a  noWc 
family — 

Jfeari.  No,  I  hope  I  shall  never  merit  that  aiHiction — 
to  be  punished  with  a  wife  of  birth — Ijc  a  stag  of  the  first 
head,  and  bear  my  horns  aloft,  like  one  of  the  supporters 
of  xaf  wife's  coat.  'Sdeaih,  1  would  not  be  a  cnckoli]  to 
e'er  an  illustrious  whore  in  England  1 

Pelt,  What,  not  to  make  your  family,  mnn  1  and  pro- 
vide for  your  children  ? 

Sharp.  For  her  children,  you  mean. 

ffrart.  Ay,  there  you've  nicked  it — tliere's  the  devil 
upon  devil. — 0  the  pride  and  joy  of  heart  'iwouUl  be  to 
mc,  to  have  my  son  and  heir  resemble  such  a  duke  I— to 
have  a  fleering  coscomb  scoff  and  cry,  Mr.,  your  son's 
mighty  like  his  Grace,  has  just  his  smile  and  air  0^3  face. 
Then  replies  another,  Methinks  he  has  more  of  the  Mar- 
quis of  such  a  place  about  his  nose  and  eyes,  though  lie 
has  my  Lord  What-d'ye-call's  mouth  to  a  tittle, — Then 
I,  to  put  it  off  as  unconcerned,  come  Riuck  the  infant 
under  the  chin,  force  a  uniile,  and  cry,  Ay,  the  boy  takes 
after  his  mother's  relations :  when  the  devil  and  she 
knows,  'tis  a  little  compound  of  the  whole  body  of 
nobility. 

Seli  and  Sharp.  Ha  !  ha !  ha  1 

BfM.  Well,  but,  George,  I  linve  one  question  to  ask 
you — 

Jftart.  Pshaw!  I  have  prattled  away  my  time,  I  hope 
you  are  in  no  haste  for  an  answer — for  I  .shan't  atay 
now.  {Looking  wi  hii  wateh. 

StU.  Nay,  prithee,  George — 

Heart.  No  ;  besides  my  business,  1  see  a  fool  coming 
this  way.    Adieu.  [Exit. 

Sill.  What  does  he  mean  ?   Oh,  'tis  Sir  Joseph  Wittol 
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irith  bJB  friciM] ;  but  1  s^l-  Itc  has  lunicd  the  ainiGr.  and 
gue*  onuther  way. 

Siarf.  ^Vhat  iu  die  name  of  woodw  i»  it  ? 

£t!L  \i\vf,  s  fool. 

.%«/.  TU  11  liiwiiry  ouuide. 

.BfZ^.  And  a  vcty  beggarly  lining — jvt  he  may  be  wonh 
yo«r  ocfiiuiDUncc  A  lUUc  or  thy  chcinisiiy,  Toni,  may 
.  cttnud  ^(ild  frnm  ilui  'lirl, 

Sidr/.  Say  yoD  so  ?  raiUi,  J'm  as  poor  as  a  thtrmitit, 
and  iTDukl  Ic  as  in(lii>tnoaK.  IlnC  nbat  irmn  hi!  thai 
ft>llow«d  him?  I)  noi  he  a  firagon  ibat  watclics  those 
golden  ptpfrinE? 

/ift/.  Ilang  him,  nn,  be  a  dra^oti  |  IT  he  he,  'tiii  a  ver)- 
IkOiaSui  oaci  1  can  cnnirt;  libaitKcr  dormant;  or  cJunilil 
he  seem  to  muse,  'tin  hui  well  loilung  htin,  soil  he  will 
•k-ep  liVc  A  tO[>. 

SAar^.  Ay,  is  he  of  thai  kidnqr? 

Me//.  Yet  if*  Mtor«)  V^y  that  bieol  Sir  Joseph  Wittol,  as 
ibe  imaga  of  valiiur?  Ku  calls  huii  hh  bade,  and  indeed 
ihey  aco  never  nsunder — yci  Iflsl  ni(;hl,I  know  noi  by 
what  mindiaiip^,  the  kniglit  wait  atom-,  and  liml  fallen 
into  Iho  hands  of  homc  tughi-nalkcrs  kIio  I  suppoiw 
vroul'l  have  plll^tjjcil  him;  hiil  I  chancml  to  come  l>y, 
iLod  rescued  bim:  thoogh  1  believe  be  was  beortily 
ffigbtcncd,  for  sa  roon  a**  vva  lie  was  loo^tc  iie  ran  iiWay, 
without  luying  to  »e  wl>o  had  hel|K-d  him. 

Sia/f.  Is  tluit  bull)'  of  hiil  in  the  army  ? 

JJeU>  No,  but  Is  a  i>Teten<IeT,  and  wc-irK  tho  hMiH  nia 
widier;  wliicli  now-a-days  an  often  dnaks  cowardice,  as 
a  blaci:  gown  doca  athidsm.  Vou  muM  know,  hu  has 
l«cn  nbtwul — went  jnmsly  to  ran  awii.y  Irom  a  (.ainpaign ; 
enriched  hink^lT  >viiJi  tlie  plunder  of  a  few  oaths— and 
here  venta  'an  against  the  geiKTal ;  who  slighting  men  of 
ment,  and  prefcninu  unlytliusc  ofinlercsl,  lummndc  bun 
quit  the  service 

Skarf,  VfiiKPOD,  au  ilutibt,  he  mA^inlltu^  hi.-i  own 
fieiftinaftnee-. 
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BtiK  Spcii^s  miriuJeti,  \%  the  clnitu  to  his  awn  praise — 
the  only  implement  of  a  &oMicr  he  rescmblcE ;  liko  that, 
Udng  ftiU  of  tilii.'^itTiiig  nciiw  and  emptiness. 

Sharp.  And  like  that,  of  no  use  bui  to  be  beaten. 

Bell.  Right ;  but  then  the  comparison  breaks,  for  ho 
wilt  take  a  drubbing  wilh  as  little  noixc  as  a  jiulptt- 
cashion. 

Sharp.  His  name,  and  I  have  done  ? 

£ell.  Why,  tliaC,  to  pass  it  current  top,  lie  has  gilileil 
with  a  title:  he  is  called  Captain  Bluffe. 

Sharp.  Well,  I'll  endeavour  his  acquaintance;  you 
Bteer  anotlier  course,  arc  bound 

For  I.ovc's  fair  isle  ;  1  for  the  golden  coast  i 
May  each  succec'd  in  what  he  wishes  most ! 

yExeunl. 


ACT  THE  SECOND. 
scfins  I. 


iPj>H  WcTTOL,  Sharper /'ArBw^. 


lARP.   lAfidr,]  Sure-  ihnt's  he,  ami 
]^  alone 

Sir  yf.  [Ji'at  peratUHn  StURPtft-l 

Jia— ay,     lliia,     rhU     U    ilic    nay 

tiatnncd   plaw ;    tiie    inlinniMi  cau- 

niWii,    Ihc    bloody-minded    v  illain:! 

would   hnvc  butcbacd  mc  last  niglil;  no  doulit  tlicy 

-would  havt  BayvU  tue  alive,  Iiavc  aoM  uty  sldu,  and 

Jflttt-OUted,  Sec 

Siarf.  How's  this? 

Sir  y».  An  !t  hadu'l  been  for  a  dvil  gentleman  as. 
i  by  and  (irii;btcd  cm  away — but,  cgaci,  I  durst  not 
hsuy  to  giv-c  him  thanks. 

SAiP;f-  'i'hU  mu>t  be  Ifcllniour  lie  means. — Hal  I 
lavi:  d  tbOQglit — 
Straff,  ^oubr,  would  tbc  captain  wrinld  comet  (Itr 
ivoynxmmbnni^  mnli^in?  oithIeu;  citad,  1  aliall  nt^'ti 
I  be  rcconcilctl  '■:■  i'  ' 

Sinr/.  'I'U  i '  AhEfc  1  am  at  woMf. 

iKowluii  t— 1.1  v^icl  ihid  uuil  be  Lbe 

rpbcv.  'V'--  '^ '1 

Ji/    .  i;  ia.    Why,  bereUM 

|bceii  I.' 

Jm,/'.  •■■  II  tiimwjuid  dcvil^i  ou 
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thai  chance  which  drew  me  hither !  Ay,  here,  jurt  here, 
ihis  spot  to  mc  is  hell ;  nothing  lo  be  found  but  the  des- 
pair of  what  I've  lost.  {Locking  abeul  as  in  ttarek,  I 

Sryo.  Poor  gentlemaD  I— By  the  Lord  Harry  Tfti 
stay  no  longer,  for  I  have  found  too — 

Sharjt.  Ha  !  who's  that  has  found?  what  have  yoU  I 
found  ?  restore  it  quickly,  or  by— 

Sir  Jo.  Not  I,  sir,  not  I,  as  I've  a.  soul  to  be  saved,  1 1 
have  found  nothing  but  what  has  been  to  my  loss,  as  I  I 
may  say,  and  as  you  were  saying,  air. 

Sharp.  O  your  servant,  sir,  you  are  safe  then  it  seemsjil 
'tis  an  ill  wind  that  bIows^lobody  good.  Well,  you  mayj 
rejoice  over  my  ill  fortune,  since  it  paid  the  price  of  youtf 
ransom. 

Sir  yo.  I  rejoice  !  egad,  not  I,  sir;  I'm  very  sony  fori 
your  loss,  with  all  my  heart,  blood  and  guts,  sir;  and  if  you  I 
did  but  know  me,  you'd  ne'er  say  I  were  so  ill-natUred. 

S/urr/.  Know  you !  why,  can  you  be  so  ungrateful  to  4 
forget  me  ? 

Sir  Jo.  [AsitU.]  0  Lord,  forget  him  l—[.4lou,/.]  Ho, 
no,  sir,  I  don't  forget  you — because  I  never  sa 
face  before,  egad ; — ha !  ha  1  ha  I 

SAar/.  How!  [Ww^W^vl 

Sir  yg.  Stay,  stay,  sir,  let  me  recollect — \Asi<ie.'\  He's 
a  damned  augry  fellow — I  believe  I  had  better  rcmcmbei 
him,  till  I  can  get  out  of  his  sight ;  but  out  o'sight,  ouU 
o'miiid,  egad. 

Sharp.  Methought  the  service  I  did  you  last  night,  i 
in  preserving  you  from  those  ruffians,  might  have  Ukei 
better  root  in  yotir  shallow  memory, 

Sir  yo.  \Asiii£.\  Gads-daggers- belts-blades  and  » 
bards,  tliis  is  the  very  gentleman !     How  shall  I  mak^ 
him  9.  return  suitable  to  tlie  greatness  of  his  merit? 
had  a  pretty  thing  to  that  purpose,  if  lie  ha'n't  frightened 
it  out  of  my  memory. — \Ahud.\  Hem,  hem,  air, 
submissivi'ly  implore  your  pardon  for  my  transgression  o 
ingratitude  and  omission  ;  having  my  entire  dependence  J 
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liT,  apoG  tbn  mperiluit)-  *•&  yuar  goodness,  wliidi,  like  Mt 
I  JRUhcIiltion,  will.  1  Kopr,  loKdly  hiiinerKi;  tbc  rEuitltction 
I  of  my  otroi,  and  Icav  c  rnc  floating  io  your  night  «ik>i*  iJti; 
J  ruD-bloum  lUiiiliIen  of  n::pi^taniu:.  by  tbc  bd|>  uF  which  1 
I  ihitll  once  tnarc  hii[ii;  lu  swini  into  fotit  fnvtnir.  \HdWS, 
^%rf.  So  I — O,  HF,  I  lun  nurily  jacififd,  (Ik:  aduiow- 
[  Icdgmcni  of  a  gditfeiaaik  — 

Sir  y^,  AcknowlcOgmcni  I  rir,  I'm  nil  over  ackiiow. 

ledgDwot,  iiud  will  Dot  itlck  to  sliow  il  io  tlie  giuitoM 

fjctretnity,  by  aiglil  ot  by  day,  in  sdmii'is  or  in  licalili, 

winlcr  (ir  simimtt  j  Ml  Mnwins  and  onrrwicJns  shall  Idilify 

I   tho  natity  xtA  RTAtitudtf  of  yo|ur  supcr-iibuDdanl  humbJe 

I  wrvnnt,  ^i  Joseph  Witiol,  kD%ht. — Hcni,  h«ni. 

Jiiur/.  Sir  Joxqih  Wittolt 

Sr^o.  ThE  saiBc,  sir,  of  Witlol  Hall,  in  ramitata 

£hr/y.  Is  it  pod^blcl  Ihi-'n  1  am  happy,  to  have 
obliged  thv  miROr  of  knightbood,  (ind  pink  of  cantteay  in 
llic  age     Ij:1  lutf  embtufi!  you. 

StrJo.<>  Lord,  jar  t 

Sharf.  My  lona  I  eistoem  m  h  trifle  rep.iid  nilh 
iaicrcet,  since  it  has  paichascd  mc  the  friendship  and 
uciiiuintanro  of  the  ptuuu  in  the  world  whove  chmcter 
I  aduurv. 

Sir  'jg.  Von  are  only  plcii^  to  siiy  »iO. —  But  pray,  if 
I  may  Im  *(i  bold,  wlial  is  ihAt  Iiim  you  mt;iitiori  ? 

Hhnrp.  O,  ictni  it  no  longer  »».  .lir.  In  the  ^cutitc  last 
j  iiiRbt,  1  only  dropptjd  a  bill  of  a  bimdred  pounds,  which, 
1  eitnfiss,  1  came.  Imlf  di:»)iaiTioj;  to  Kcuvcr,  but  thanks 
[  (o  my  better  foninii: — 

&r  y».  Yoit  baru  fotind  ity  sir,  tiunt  it  Menu;  I  ptt>- 
I  flit*  I'm  boulily  Klad 

J^^ii^.  Sir,  your  buniblc«arvant— I  don't  tgucttloo  Inil 

I  yuu  are;  t)Mt  you  have  «o  c}ieu]j  uu  (i|iportaiuty  ofex- 

pnskiujt  your  ((ratiD»di.-  aud  gimcfoety  i  nnu;  the  piaymg 

tif  w  thvia)  a  Bsax  will  wholly  anjuit  you  and  doubly 

engage  niti. 
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Sir  yo.  yAnae.y  Wh»t,  a  dickens,  docs  he  mean  by  &  J 
trJFial  sum?— [^AiW,]  13ut  ha'n't  you  fount!  il,  sir? 

Sharp.  No  otherwise,  I  vow  to  gad,  but  in  roy  hopes  I 
in  yOii,  sir, 

tSiV  "yo.  Humph. 

Sharp.  But  that's  sufficient — 'twere  injustice  to  doubt  ] 
the  honour  of  Sir  Joseph  Wittol. 

Sir  Jo.  0  Lord,  sir ! 

Sharp.  You  are  above  (I'm  sure)  a  thought  so  low,  to  , 
suffer  me  to  lose  what  was  ventured  in  your  service;  nay  I 
'twas,  in  a  manner,  paid  down  for  your  deliverance ;  'twas  I 
so  much  lent  you;  and  you  scorn,  I'll  say  that  for  you— 

Sir  yo.  Nay,  I'll  say  that  for  myself,  {with  your  leave,  \ 
sir,)  I  do  scorn  a  dirty  thing ;  but,  egad,  I'm  a  little  out  ] 
of  pocket  at  present 

Sharp.  Pshaw!  you  can't  want  a  hundred  pounds..  ' 
Your  word  is  sufficient  anywhere  ;  'tis  but  borrowing  so  I 
much,  dirt,  you  have  large  acres  and  can  soon  repay  it.  | 
Money  is  but  dirt,  Sir  Joseph,  mere  dirt. 

Sir  yo.  But  I  profess  'tis  a  dirt  I  have  washed  my 
hands  of  at  present ;  I  have  laid  it  all  out  upon  my  back. 

Sharp.  Are  you  so  extravagant  in  clothes,  Sir  Joseph?    I 

Sir  yo.  Hal  ha!  ha!  a  very  good  jest  I  profess,  ha! 
ha !  ha !  a  very  good  jest,  and  I  did  not  know  that  I  had 
said  it,  and  that's  a  better  jest  than  t'other.     'Tis  a  sign   ' 
you  and  I  ha'n't  been  long  acquainted;  you  have  lost  £ 
good  jest  for  want  of  knowing  me.    I  only  mean  a  friend  | 
of  mine  whom  I  call  my  back;  he  sticks  as  close  CO 
Hnd  follows  me  through  all  dangers:  he  is  indeed  back,  A 
breast,  and  head-piece  as  it  were  to  me.     Egad,  he's 
brave  fellow — pauh !  I  am  quite  another  thing  when  I  1 
am  with  him;  I  don't  fear  the  devil  (bles.s  ua!)  almost,  if  1 
he  be  by.    Ah,  had  he  been  with  me  last  night— 

Sharp.  If  he  had,  sir,  what  then?  he  could  have  done  I 
no  more,  nor  perhaps  have  suffered  so  much.  Had  he  a-j 
hundred  potmds  to  lose?  {jingrily. 

Sir  yo.  O  Lord,  sir,  by  no  mean*  I— but  I  might  have  i 
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A  A  btindKi]  pi>itntl« — 1  meant  iutioireoU?!  as  I  hope 
jXo  be  siwd,  sir. — A  Oiuudb!  tuit  fuflow ! — Only,  iU  I  was 
■ujring,  [  hri  tiitn  bavc  all  lOT  teaily  nionuy  lo  r«]«:m  b>f 
Ipvai  fwoid  rititn  limbo.  But,  «r,  I  have  x  kilcr  oT 
IcfBdit  lo  Alderman  Fondlcwifc,  Miu  xt  t*o  humired 
loauds,  anil  tfait  ofKnioon  ]x>u  shall  lec  1  luii  a  ptnuni 
l-SQcb  a  ouc  as  yuu  «uuiil  wish  to  tuivc  met  with. 

.Siw/.  [Wnjfr.]  That  yaa  an-,  I'll  bc»wom.— [.■(i'*./.] 
iVhy  that's  flieil,  and  like  youisclC 

£itier  Captain  BLUrrt. 

&•  y,'.  O.  hcTf  a'conw:*.— Ah,  itty  Htctor  of  Ttoy, 
Iwdcomc  my  Lully,  my  tack  t  egad,  my  hoon  hat  gone  n 
I|>it-pnt  for  thee. 

Slujffe.  Hum  niiw,  my  yount;  ktughlt  not  for  fear  ! 
I  hope ;  he  ihjtt  knows  mc  must  be  a  ftmngcr  to  ivsa. 

^  ye.  Nay,  t-giu),  I  hate  Itsir  cvtr  since  E  had  like  to 
lihavc  died  of  it  fnj;ht— tut— 

Bttt^f.  But  I  look  you  here,  boy,  here's  your  antidote, 

b's  your  Jesuit's  powd^  tor  a  shaking  fit.'— Hut  who 
Jiaiit  tiiou  got  with  ibec?  ta  be  at  nicitlo? 

[/■*yn^  kit  hand  .w  hu  ntvrii. 

Sr  y4K  Ay,  btilly,  a  dnnliih  smait  fellow ;  «'  will  Aght 
|d9k«acodL 

Jtluffe.  Say  yt«  so?  tliea  I  honour  hiuu — But  has  lie 
ftWo  abnitid?  for  every  coi:k  will  fight  upon  liU  um 
ndtinghiJI. 

^  y^.  1  don't  know,  lilit  I'll  present  you. 

Jilufe.  I'll  recommend  myself.— Sir,  1  honoyr  you  i  1 
ButideRtniid  you  low  flghtbg,  I  leven^ee  «  man  lUl 
Uove's  fightins.  ^>  I  ki&s  your  liilta. 

Sharf.  Sir,  your  lennnt.  hnt  y\m  are  mtiinfonncd;  for 
Kunlese  it  be  to  senv  My  iiarticular  firiondt  n*  Bit  Josopli 
wre,  vtf  oounny,  or  my  religion,  or  in  some  vwy  jufli- 
^fiabb-  vnMv:,  t'm  not  for  it. 

Blufft.  O  Lotd,  1  bi^  your  fiudaa  cit  I  I  find  yuu  «to 
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not  of  my  p-ilale,  you  can't  relisb  a  dish  of  fighting  with- 
out sweet  sauce.     Now  I  think— 

Fighting,  for  fighting  sake's  sufficient  cause; 
Fighting,  to  ine's  religion  and  the  laws. 

Sir  Jii.  Ah,  well  said,  my  hero  1— Was  not  that  great, 
sir?  By  the  Lord  Harry  he  says  true,  fighting  is  mciil, 
drink,  and  cloth  to  him.— But,  back,  this  gentleman  is 
one  of  the  best  friends  I  have  in  the  world,  and  saved  uiy 
life  last  night,  you  know  I  told  you. 

3luffe.  Ay,  then  I  honour  him  again. — Sir,  may  1 
crave  your  name  ? 

Sharp.  Ay,  sir,  my  name's  Sharper. 

&r  yo.  Pray,  Mr.  Shaqier,  embrace  my  baci — very 
well.  By  the  Lord  Harry,  Mr.  Sharper,  he's  as  brave  a 
fellow  as  Carmibal:  are  not  you  bully-back? 

Sharp,  Hannibal,  I  believe  you  mean.  Sir  Joseph. 

Bhiffe.  Undoubtedly  he  did,  sir. — Faith,  Hannibal 
W("is  a  very  pretty  fellowj  but.  Sir  Joseph,  comparisons 
are  odious;  Hannibal  was  a^'ery  pretty  fellow  in  those 
days,  it  must  be  granted ;  but  alas,  sir,  were  he  alive  now, 
he  would  be  nothing,  nolhing  in  the  earth. 

Sharp.  How,  sir  I  I  make  a  doubt  if  there  be  at  this 
day  a  greater  general  breathing. 

Blu^e.  Oh,  excuse  me,  sir;  haveyou  served  abroad, sir? 

Sharp.  Not  1  teally,  sir. 

Bhiffe.  Oh,  I  thought  bo.— Why,  then,  you  can  know 
nothing,  sir;  I  am  afraid  you  scarce  know  the  histoiy  of 
the  late  war  in  Flandcra,  with  all  its  particulars. 

Sharp.  Not  I,  sir,  no  more  than  public  letters  or 
gazettes  tell  us. 

Bhi^t,  Gazette !  why  there  again  now^ — why,  sir.  Hicic 
are  not  three  words  of  truth  tlie  year  round  put  into  the 
gazette — I'll  tell  you  a  strange  thing  now  as  to.that. — 
You  must  know,  sir,  I  was  resident  in  Flanders  the  Ijunt 
campaign,'  had  a  small  post  there,  but  no  matter  for  that. 
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^Pctbaps,  dr.  i^^et-i  wni  .luarce  Anytliinj:  of  Diomcnt  done 
%h\it  an  htimbtc  cemuii  (tT  yotm,  that  ^hal)  L>c  nuiucfa^v, 
I  was  ail  cyc.witiicu  of—  I  won't  uy  )i::til  die  tfiviitcK  ihaic 
Ptn'tt  thuQgh  I  migb;  uy  Uoi  [oo,  sDcc  1  name  nohodr, 

n  know. — Well,  Mr.  Slinrpcr,  would  joii  tiimk  tl?  in  all 
^thii  lime,  aa  I  hoije  for  a  iTvnch«on,tiiU  rascally  gucttc- 
i -wriia  nei'cr  a>  mndi  as  occc  moitiotwxl  mc — not  outx, 
■b]r  the  wan  I — took  no  more  notice  than  us  If  Kol  BlnfTc 
■liail  not  Item  in  Ibe  bud  of  the  living ! 

Skarf,  Strange! 

&r  y».  Vet,  liyth*  Ui«l  Hany,  'ti»  tnie,  Mr.  ShariWT, 
I  for  I  wcni  ifuy  day  to  ooiToc-hoiucs  to  read  the  gazette 
Imjndf. 

Sh£t.  Ay,  ay,  do  niaUci.— Vou  seir.  Mr.  Sliatpcr.  1 
I  SOI  cootcnt  to  futile — live  a  privau:  pctwon— Sdpio  iukI 
\  uthcns  havK  done  iL 

S^rp.  1in|iudent  togiiv  I  [^ii./.-. 

&r  yc.  Ay,  this  damned  modesty  of  youre — egad,  if  He 
I  would  put  la  for't  he  might  be  made  g<:ntirxl  himself  yet 

Sinf/L  O  fy,  no,  Sit  Joseph !— you  know  I  hale  this. 

Sir  yit.  Let  nic  bat  tell  Mr.  Siwrpt-r  a.  little  how  you 
I  cat  (ire  once  out  of  the  niomh  of  a  winnon.— Egadhc  did ; 
I  ihOM  iRipcuctmbtc  whiskcta  of  hit  have  confronted  flames, 

JJtuffe,  Death,  whiit  do  you  m«an.  Sir  Joseph? 

Sir  jfo.  Look  you  now,  I  leli  you  he's  bo  modest  hv'II 
I  own  nothing. 

Jihtfft.  I'lnh !  jDii  hare  put  me  out,  J  have  forgot  »I«it 
[  was  about.    Pray  hold  your  tongiit^,  and  jjive  me  leave, 

Sryii.  I  ain  dimdi,  - 

.Bluf'  'Th-L  ;„r,.,i  i  tliink,  I  vna  \€Smg  yon  if,  Mr. 
\  Shaq-  rji^ntain  tn  he  the  best  divine, 

I  noat'V .  ,  1  in  Europe;  il  ihall  deude  a 

I  conui/.  I':. 

I  liwiU  itcre  w^IcIiihI  Willi  v^ni  iittcmtl  by  nil  Enc'ulimKii,  wl-ii  Toe 
I  the  finttiarU  the  UiUiiyutUuHrcnuaiiT  flit  i»uiyerainiie),  wete 
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Sir  yo.  Nay,  now  I  KUist  ^ejik ;  il  will  tijilit  a  hair, 
by  the  Lord  Harry,  1  iuv«  sMn  it. 

Mltijjfe.  bounds,  sir,  it's  a.  lie  I  you  have  not  !icen  it, 
not  shan't  see  it  j  sir,  I  say  you  can't  see  j  what  d'ye  say 
to  that  now? 

Sir  yo.  I  am  blind. 

Bluffe.  Death,  had  any  other  man  inlemipted  me — 

Sis  yo.  Good  Mr.  Sharper,  speak  to  him,  I  dare  not 
look  that  way. 

Sharp.  Captain,  Sir  Joseph's  penitent. 

Blu^€.  O  I  am  calm,  sir,  calm  as  a  discharged  nil- 
veria — but  'twas  indiscreet,  when  you  know  what  will 
provoke  me. — Nay,  come,  Sir  Joseph,  you  know  my 
heat's  soon  over. 

•Sr  yo.  Well,  I  am  a  fool  sometimes — but  I'm  sorry. 

Bluff e.  EnougK 

S>  yo.  Come,  we'll  go  take  a  glass  to  drown  aniruo- 
sities. — Mr.  Sharper,  will  you  partake? 

Sharp.  I  wail  on  you,  sir ;  nay,  pray  captain, — you  are 
Sir  Joseph's  back.  \ExeHnt. 


SCENE  11. 

Araminta's  Apartment. 

Araminta,  BKtiNDA,  a/id  Betty  discovered. 

Belin.  Ah,  nay.  dear — prithee  good,  dear,  sweet  couru, 

no  more.     Oh  gad,  I  swear  you'd  make  one  sick  to  hear 

you  1 

Aram.  Bless  me,  what  have  I  said  to  move  you  thus? 

Belin.  Oh,  you  have  raved,  talked  idly,  and  all  in  cum- 

mendation  of  that  filthy,  awkward,  two-legged  c-reature, 

raanl     You  don't  know  what  you've  said,,  your  fever  has 

transported  you. 


on} 


TNK  OLD  BACSTELOR. 


»9 


I  Aram.  IT  love  bo  tbo  fever  wltlcta  roa  muD,  Vinil 
jarcn  a>-en  ihe  ntre  t    Let  mc  hnve  oil  to  feed  that 
oiuc,  saA  uct'irr  ti:t  it  be  cxUuct,  tDI  I  in)-9«ir  nm  aktict  I 
y?M«.  Tbwc  wai  a  «rhiacl — O  gad,  I  hale  yuur  Iiuthil 
Ixncy!     This  lore  i.i  ll«  dCvJl,  <inJ  Jiurc  to  be  in  We  is 
0  bo  pojsasecl.— Ti=  in  tKc  head,  ilw  heart,  the  blood, 
Qjc— all  oTcr. — O  gad,  you  nre  quite  spoiled ! — I  shall 
0  the  ii({ht  of  tuaukliid  Tot  ynur  ntke. 
Atim^  Fy,  liiis  !■!  gross  uifccutiDn !    A  little  of  Bdl- 
[T't  comfinny  n'ould  dtiuigc  the  tmnt-. 
.  FilBiy  fellow  I  I  wondei.  counn— 
Aram.  I  vrcmder,  nKistn,  jou  Bhonld  imagine  I  don't 

eivo  you  >ove  him. 
B^&n.  Oh,  i  love  your  bidcoas  fancy  1    Hct !  Ual  ha  I 

Antm.  \.wm  ft  man  I  yes,  you  wwild  not  Itivc  a  brast? 
Jiditt.  Of  all  boasts  not  an  aas-^whicli  is  bo  likeyoin- 
Vaijilovc ! — Lanl,  I  have  seen  an  ass  look  so  dkagiin,  ba  I 
"at  ha!  (you  must  pardon  me,  I  ran't  help  lnughing) 
[bat  an  absolute  lover  would  have  concluded  the  poor 
rcotiuv  to  have  had  daitx,  and  llnmeii,  and  altars,  ami 
lill  ihiU,  in  his  breaaL  Araminta,  cone,  I'll  talk  seriuutiy 
D  you  now  ;  could  you  but  sec  with  my  eyes,  the  buf- 
foonery of  one  sceni!  uf  address,  a  lover,  aei  out  with  ull 
'  %  Rjuipage  and  appurlenanccs ;  0  gad  J  aire  you  irould 
-ilut  yoD  play  the  game,  and  conticquently  can't  see  tlio 
bii.icurini^»  obvious  to  every  stander  by. 

Aram.  Yes,  yes,  I  can  sec  Bomething  near  it,  when  j-ou 
md  Bellmour  meet.    Ynu  don't  know  that  you  dreamed 
kt  BidhuDut  last  niglil,  and  calli^dliuu  aloud  in  your  sleep. 
BiHh.  pish  1  1  tan't  help  ilrcaroiog  of  the  ilavil  somc- 
a;  would  you  from  thence  iofcT  I  love  him? 
Aram.  Uut  that's  not  all ;  you  caught  me  tn  your  aniu 
bfhvtL  you  ntmed  him,  and  pressed  me  to  your  bonoit). — 
tire,  if  I  bad  not  pinched  yon  til!  you  awaked,  yuu  hud 
iflcd  -mr  vnth  IdaKx. 
Bthm.  O  Uubotouii  (ttpcnisn  I 
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Aram,  No  aspenion,  cousin,  we  ;u-e  alone, — Nay  I  cati 
tcU  you  more. 

Btiin.  I  dCDy  it  all. 

Aram.  Whal,  before  you  hear  It  ? 

Behn.  My  denial  is  premeditated  like  your  malice.^ 
Lard,  couan,*  you  talk  oddly  1— Whatever  the  matter  b, 
0  my  Sol,  I'm  afraid  you'll  follow  evil  coursetl, 

Aram.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  this  is  pleasant. 

BeJin.  You  may  laugh,  but — 

Aram.  Hal  ha!  ha  I 

Selin.  You  may  think  the  malicious  grin  becomes  you. 
— The  devil  take  Bellinour  I  why  do  you  tell  me  of  him  ? 

Aram.  Oh,  is  it  come  out  I — now  you  are  angry,  1  am 
sure  you  love  him,  I  tell  nobody  else,  cousin ;  I  liavc* 
not  betrayed  you  yet. 

BiUn.  Prithee,  tell  it  all  the  world  ;  it's  fali»e. 

Aram.  Come  then,  kiss  and  friends, 

Btiin.  Pish! 

Aram,  Prithee,  don't  be  so  peevish, 

Btiin.  Prithee,  don't  be  so  impertinent. — Betty  ! 

Aarm.  Ha!  hal  ha! 

Betty.  Did  you  ladyship  call,  madam  ? 

Belin.  Get  my  hoods  .ind  tippet,  find  bid  the  foounan 
call  a  chair.  \Exii  Bettv. 

Aram,  I  hope  you  arc  not  going  out  in  dudgeou, 
cousin  ? 

Enter  Pacf.. 

Pact.  Madam,  there  are — 

Belin.  Is  there  a  chair? 

Pace.  No,  madam,  there  are  Mr.  Bellmotir  ami  Mr. 
Vainlove  to  wait  upon  your  ladyship, 

Aram.  Are  they  below  ? 

Pose.  No,  madam,  they  sent  before,  to  know  if  you 
were  ai  home. 

Belin.  The  visit's  to  you,  cousin ;  T  suppose  I  am  at  my 
liberty. 
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AftUn,  iTff  TArb.}  Be  itaily  {o  >how  'inn  up. 

Re-t»ter  Bettv  vUf)  ^wdt  auJ  iv/tiHg-g/ajf. 

Arait.  I  cah'I  Tell,  conaio,  I  bcUcvc  <vc  are  equally 
I  eoncnun! ;  but  IT  you  continue  your  humour,  it  won't  \x 
X-wiy  tnicrlaining.-'fj^jA/''.]  I  know  slic'd  tain  be  i>cr- 
I  !Bi3i1e:(1  til  Nbiy. 

J9eAW.  I  iHtiW  oltlige  you  in  li^iviug  ynu  to  the  full  anil 
I  Ace  «njoymcm  of  that  convtTsation  you  ;ii]inire.— Let  nic 
I  suw;  hold  the  ^Uss.— lard,  I  look  wretchedly  to-day : 

Aram.  Betty,  wliy  don't  you  help  my  f  .nutln  ? 

\Puilinf(  m  Aer  /Ituji 

AHn.  tTa]i1  offyourfiMtl  and  see  thnthcgctsticbiiir 
I  with  a  high  roof,  or  a  very  low  nent.— Stay,  wm«  Lact 

I  here,  you  Mis.  Fidgrt — you  arc  so  ready  to  go  to  the 
IfOolmcn.    Here,  take  'em  all  ngnxa,  my  niin(l'e  chang^, 

I I  won't  go.  [£xU  Betty  wUfi  htwlt. 
.  [Asiiif.\  So,  this   I  expected. — [A/imii.]    Voo 

I  won't  oblige  nie  then,  couNin,  aikd  let  mc  h^iie  all  llie 
|- company  to  myself? 

M^iin.  No ;  upon  deliberatifm,  1  tmve  too  niudi  dioiity 
1  lo  tnut  you  ti>  youracl£  The  devil  watches  all  oppot- 
Itunitirs;  and,  in  this  ravoaiaMb  dixpuKition  of  yoiir  mind, 
I  Heaven  knows  how  far  you  may  be  tempted:  1  am  lender 
!■  of  your  reputation. 

Aram,  1  am  obliged  to  yoiJ,  Hut  v<ho'f-  mniii-iou!!  now, 

Indn? 

BtHH^  Not  I ;  witness  my  heart,  I  5tay  nm  of  pnw 
^nAeedon. 

Aram.  In  my  conscicae^  1  bdlevc  yon. 

£trier  Vainlovk  anJ  Bellmoitu. 
JkB.  So,  DKOuwiTicpniscdl— To  find  you  both  within, 
^idies,  u — 

Amm.  No  niiiadc,  I  hope. 

iBtB.  Not  o'  yonr  P,At,  madam,  I  cunTcsE. — Sat  my 


ifnai  there  and  I  are  two  buckets  thai  cin  never  come 
togcth<T. 

5/A>r,  Morare  ever  like, — Yet  we  often  meet  and  clnsh. 

£f//,  How,  never  like !  marry.  Hymen  forl>ii! !  But 
this  it  is  to  run  so  extravagantly  in  debt;  I  have  laid 
out  SKch  a  world  of  love  in  your  sen-ice,  that  you  think 
you  can  never  be  able  to  pay  me  all;  so  shun  me  for  the 
same  reason  that  you  would  a  dun, 

Sf/hi.  Ay.on  my  conscience,  and  theraost  impertinent 
and  troublesome  of  duns, — A  dun  for  money  will  be 
quiet,  when  he  sees  his  debtor  has  not  wherewithal ;  Uoi 
a  dun  for  love  is  an  eternal  torment  that  never  rests, 

Mir//.  Till  he  has  created  love  where  there  was  none, 
and  tiien  gets  it  for  his  pains. — For  importunity  in  lovc, 
like  importunity  at  court,  first  creates  its  own  interest, 
and  then  pursues  it  for  the  favour. 

Aram.  Favours  that  are  got  by  impudence  an<l  impor- 
tUDity,are  like  discoveries  from  the  rack,  when  theafflicteil 
person,  for  his  ease,  sometimes  confesses  secrets  his  heart 
knows  nothing  of. 

yitin.  I  should  rather  think  favours,  so  gained,  to  be 
due  rewards  to  indefatigable  devotion. — For  as  I,Ove  is  a 
deity,  he  must  be  served  by  praj-er. 

Bf/in.  0  gad,  would  you  would  all  pray  to  Love  then, 
and  let  us  alone  t 

yain.  You  are  the  temples  of  Love,  and  'tia  through 
you  our  devotion  must  be  conveyed. 

Aram.  Rather  poor  siliy  idols  of  your  own  making, 
which,  upon  the  least  displeasure,  you  forsake,  and  set  up 
new. — Every  man,  now,  changes  his  mistress  and  his 
religion  as  his  humour  varies  or  his  interest. 

Vain.  O  madam  I 

Aram.  Nay,  come,  I  find  we  are  growing  serious,  and 
'  then  we  are  in  great  danger  of  being  dull. — If  my  music- 
I  muster  be  not  gone,  Fli  entertain  you  with  a  new  song, 
I  which  comes  pretty  neaf  my  own  opinion  of  love  and 
I  your  sex. — Who's  there  ?    Ts  Mr.  Gavot  gone  ?     [  Cailt, 
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£nltr  YkiX. 
J'Ote.  Only  lo  Uic  ned  iluw,  nuiiaiu;  TD  cuQ  him. 

Bill.  Why,  yuu  vnia't  bear  mc  with  [^ladcDce. 
Aram.  What'*  ihe  nutttT.  coaria  ? 
/Wi  Nothing,  luidam,  only — 
R<Sn,  rnthtu^  hold  thy  tot){!W^I — Laid,  he  bu  so 
I  i*c£l3:nil  mi:  wttb  fUticiri  luid  uuH  I  Uiuk  I  shau'I  uiduK 
I  the  sgbt  of  a  fin;  thii;  iwdvoanath  ! 

SilL  Yet  all  uitn't  itit-'ll  that  t:niel  Trozm  heart. 
jA'/m.  O  god,  I  lute  your  ItidctKis  (oncy !  you  Mid 
[  ihm  ontc  ludbrc — If  yow  njun  talk  impertinently,  for 
Huavn's  ak^  let  It  lie  with  viuiL-iy ;  (ion't  toibc  ulways, 
like  the  devil, wrapped  in  llaiiioi. — I'll  nil  hvuta  scnhsirc 
nunn  ^t  bogins  with  an  "  I  iMim" — ociin"!  Jj^ncccIi 
you,  inoilani." 
St{L  Bui  tcfl  HW!  how  you  would  be  adoT&l-.  i  am 
[  my-Uactabii:. 

iUSi»,  ThcD  knuw,  I  mndd  lie  adored  in  sOiuiuc. 
JtttL  Humph  I     I  llioit|{ht  w.  tJrac  iron  might  havr  all 
\\w  tjlk  to  yourK'U*.    Vou  had  better  let  m«  epcak ,-  for  if 
my  thoughu  By  to  miy  pilcli,  1  ituill  make  nUalaous 

SeEn.  '\Vh3t  wiD  you  gel  by  thai  ?  to  make  *Tieh  signs 
'  OS  I  wqd'E  undtntand. 

lUiL  Ay,i»iil  if  I  am  lOnKiie-titnf,  I  iiiusi  haw  all  my 
actloflit  free  la— i^uickcDytnir^pprehen^on — and,  c^d, 
Id  me  u^  you,  ny  most  [trevailing  ugumcnt  iccxpivs^ed 
ID  tlumli  show. 

H>ilfr  Cavgt. 

Amm.  0  ]  wn  glad.  *<•  *Jiall  hnve  a  sninji  to  ^ven  the 
ditocnuii!.— [7it  CSavut.)  Pray  utiligi:  ih  with  the  iisl 
Jew  sung. 

CavuIt  [^fn^-l  1'hu  to  a  Hjic  conHnitihR  raaid, 

Poor,  oU,  fCpcnlinB  UcIib  iMtd  . — 
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Would  you  long  presurve  your  lover  ? 
Would  you  fitill  hU  goddcsE  reign  ? 

N'wver  li-t  him  ill  I  (Ii»i:ovcr, 

Never  lei  him  much  obtain. 
Meu  will  admire,  adore,  and  die, 
While  wishing  at  your  feet  they  he: 
But  admitting  their  embraces 

Wakes  'em  from  the  golden  dream; 
Nothing's  new  besides  our  faces, 
Every  woman  is  the  same. 
Aram.  So,  how  d'ye  hke  the  song,  gentlemen? 
B<U.  O,  very  well  performed;  but  I  don't  much  admira^ 
the  words. 

Aram.  I  expected  it — there's  too  much  truth  in  'enL  i 
If  Mr,  Gavot  will  walk  with  us  in  the  garden,  we'll  have  J 
it  once  again.  You  may  hke  it  better  at  second  hearing,  i 
You'll  bring  my  cousin? 

Bdi.  Faith,  madam,  I  dare  not  speak  to  her,  but  I'll  1 
make  signs.  \Addreises  Belixba  in  dumb  shom.\ 

Behn.  0  fob !  your  dumb  rhetoric  Is  more  ridiculous 
than  your  talking  impertinence;    as  an  ape  i 
more  troublesome  animal  than  a  parrot. 

Aram.  Ay,  cousin,  and  'tis  a  sign  the  creatures  mimioj 
Dalure  well ;  for  there  are  few  men  but  do  more  sil 
things  than  they  say. 

BtU.  Well,  I  find  my  apishness  has  paid  the  ranso 
for  my  speech,  and  set  ii  at  liberty,  though  1  confess  ll 
could  be  well  enough  pie.isei!  to  drive  on  a  love-bargaiij 
in  that  silent  manner:  'twould  save  a  man  a  world  o 
lying  and  swearing  at  the  year'*  end,     Besides,  I  h; 
bad  a  httle  experience,  that  brings  to  mind — 

When  wit  and  reason  both  have  fwlcd  to  move, 
Kind  looks  and  actions  (from  success)  do  pravev 
Even  silence  may  be  eloquent  in  love.  \£.a 


ACT   THE  THIRD. 

SCENE  1. 

Tfu  S/retf  btftm  Silvia's  ZiM^/«j. 


ILV.  Will  he  not  conic  then  ? 

JAiey.  Yes,  yes;  come  I  1  wanaui 
lum,  if  you  will  go  in  and  be  readj"  Ui 
receive  him. 

&lv.  Why,  did  you  not  tdl  mc? — 
wbo  mean  you  ? 
Lvty.  Whom  jtin  shonld  mean,  Hcnrtwi;]!. 
&h.  Scttscleas  creature  I  I  meant  my  Vtunlovc. 
Lmy.  Vou  may  as  wod   hope  to  recover  yoar  own 
nutUIeuhcfUl  as  hi*  love.     Tlierirfore,  e'eo  net  yout  howl 
alreat;  mid  in  On;  name  pf  oiiporumily  mlud  yonrnwn 
bosiBvKs.    Strike  Hcartw-ell  lionn:,  bd"ort  the  linit's  worn 
I  oft  (he  hoolt.     Age  will  tome.     He  nibljli-d  fairly  y«tcr- 
[  (1;^,  and  no  (loubl  will  be  eagur  cooujjh  ti>-tKiyto^iinow 
I  the  temptaiion. 

JVfr,  Well,  ixaat  there's  no  remedy — Yet  icU  rac,  far  1 

FouUl  know,  thoujjh  ui  Uu.'  anguiish  of  my  soul,  bow  iM 

he  rdiiK  ?    Tell  luc — buw  did  bu  nsxdve  Diy  letter?  in 

mger  or  io  Kum  ? 

J,tKj.  Neither;  but  what  was  ten  tJnio3  wo»Ct  "ivitb 

[  dJunned  »uucU!m  inditTcrcDcer.     JJy  tliin  bght,   I  coukl 

I  have  »pit  Ui  bis  fate  I    Recuived  k !  why  bu  received  ir 

as  I  would  oac  oT  yuur  lovrra  thxt  ohoold  cume  empty- 

haadol;  jiczGi»inlonldMibttiiaeicei'sbill,or abcggilig 
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dedication — he  rccaved  it  nis  if't  had  beun  a  letler  froi 
his  wife. 

Siiv.  What,  did  he  not  read  it? 

I.uiy.  Hummed  it  over,  gave  you  his  respects,  and 
said  he  would  take  time  to  peruse  it— but  then  he  was 
in  baste. 

Silv,  Respects,  and  pemse  it  1  He's  gone,  and  Ara- 
minta  has  bewitched  him  from  me  !  O  how  the  name  of 
rival  fires  my  blood !  I  could  curse  'em  both ;  eternal 
jealousy  attend  her  love,  and  disappointment  meet  his  \ 
Oh  that  I  could  revenge  the  torment  he  has  caused* 
Methinks  I  feel  the  woman  strong  within  me,  and  Ten* 
geance  kindles  in  the  room  of  love. 

Luiy.  I  have  that  in  my  head  may  make  mischief. 

JjA-,  How,  dear  Lucy? 

Lucy.  Vou  know  Aiaminta's  dissembled  coyness  hai 
won,  and  keeps  him  hers — 

Silv.  Could  we  persuade  him  that  she  loves  another- 

Lucy.  No,  you're  out;  could  we  persuade  him  that  si 
dotes  on  him,  himself — contrive  a  kind  letter  as  from  heTj' 
'twould  disgust  his  nicety,  and  take  away  his  stomach. 

Silv.  Impossible,  'twilt  never  take. 

Lucy.  Trouble  not  your  head.  Let  me  alone, 
inform  myself  of  what  passed  between  'em  to-day.  and] 
about  it  straight, — Hold,  I'm  mistaken  or  that's  Heart- 
well  who  stands  talking  at  the  comer — 'tis  he.  Go,  gel 
you  in,  madam,  receive  him  pleasantly,  dress  up  your  face 
in  innocence  and  smiles,  and  dissemble  the  very  want  ef 
dissimulation. — You  know  what  will  take  him. 

Sihj.  'Tis  as  hard  to  counterfeit  love  as  it  is  to  cones 
it ;  but  I'll  do  my  weak  endeavour,  though  I  fear  I  ha' 
no  art. 

Ziicy.  Hang  art,  madam  I  and  trust  to  naCuii-  Tot 
scmbling. 

Man  was  by  nature  woman's  tally  made ; 
Wc  never  are  but  by  ourselves  betrayed. 


int^H 
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SCENE  ir. 


BtUrr  Heabtwixi,  Vaisloi'e  and  Beujhqiib 

fffJUtPIHg, 

Silt,  Hist.  hi»t|,  is  not  ihai  Heanwcll  going  to  Silvia? 

Vain.  He's  i^Ilitn^  to  hitnyeir.  1  think:  prithi^  lut's 
toy  if  wi:  cm  hear  liinii^ 

ffgitri.  Why.  whither  id  ihc  devil's  name  am  I  ii'goin^ 
DOW?  Htitn-^ct  mc  tiiink— u  not  t)ti»  Silvin'i  houM, 
ihe  cavt'  of  Am  cndianlress.  and  whicli  conswjacntijf  1 
ouglit  tn  slum  an  I  would  infifction  ?  'I'd  cniin  here,  is  to 
pat  DO  the  cnvcQomwl  sWrt,  to  nin  into  llie  embraces  nf 
n  fenr,  and  in  socnctaving  6t  bo  led  to  pitingi;  mj'self 
into  that  more  conninting  firt.  a  woman'!"  .ann«.  Hu  1 
irell  rccoltcctwi,  I  will  i:eH>Vfir  my  reason,  and 
begone. 

Bta.  Now,  Venitt  forbkl  1 

Voin.  Ruih) 

Smrh  Well,  why  dn  yon  not  mnvi;?  Fcirl,  do  your 
of5ce — nnt  one  inch;  no,  fnrtgatl,  I'm  taitght!  There 
stands  my  nortli,  and  thither  my  needle  points.— Now 
could  I  airso  myself,  yet  cannot  repait.  O  thou  dtUdous, 
ilonmeil,  dear,  dt-slruL-live  woman!  'Sili^th,  Iiow  the 
young  fellows  will  hocitmc!  I  shall  be  Uic  jest  of  the 
toim.  N.iy,  in  two  days  I  ocpcrt  to  be  chronicled  in 
ditty,  and  sutig  in  wodiil  liallad,  (fj  the  turn:  of  "  The 
SupcnuinaEtal  Maiden's  Comfon."  or  "  The  Bacliclor'a 
Fail;"  and  upf>n  »Ji«  third  1  Fhnll  t>«  h.ing«d  in  (iffigy, 
posted  np  for  the  csciuplory  oouuucni  of  necessary- 
hutttct  and  nohtilcn^  sl^iIU.  Tieath,  I  Ktn'f  thinlc  on'l  I — 
J'll  ran  into  Ibe  danger  lo  loiie  the  Apprehension. 

\J'lfilers  Pij.via's  U'^^s, 

BfU,  A  wf^* o-min  reniedy,  probatHin  ni. — Ha!  ha! 
ba!  poor  G«it};e.  thou  an  i'  th'  right,  thnii  ha«t  told 
thynilf  to  bnghtCT ;  the  ilUnatured  town  will  find  the  jest 
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^UEt  wlicre  thou  hast  lost  it.  Ha  !  ha  !  how  a'  strugglcJi 
■'like  an  old  lawj-er  between  two  fees  ! 

Ku'ff.  Or  a  young  wench,  between  pleasure  and  rcjin- 
tatioD. 

Bell.  Or  as  you  did  to-day,  when  half  afraid  yOli 
^Snalrhed  a  kiKR  from  Aramiota. 

Vain.  She  has  made  a  quarrel  on't. 

Bell.  Pauh  I  women  are  only  aagry  at  such  offences, 
rto  have  the  pleasure  of  forgiving  'em. 

Vaiit.  And  I  love  to  have  the  pleasure  of  making  my 
Hpeace. — I  should  not  esteem  a  pardon  if  too  easily 
I  won. 

Bd!,  Thou  dost  not  know  what  thou  wouldst  be  at ; 
r  whctlier  thou  woukist  have  her  angrj-or  pleased.  Couidst 
T  thou  be  content  to  marry  Araminta  ? 

Vain.  Could  you  be  content  to  go  to  Heaven  ? 

BtU.  Hum,  not  immediately,  in  my  conscience  not 
I'lheartily.  I'd  do  a  little  more  good  in  my  generation 
I  'first,  in  order  to  deserve  it. 

Valtu  Nor  I  to  marry  Araminta  till  I  merit  her. 

BclL  But  how  the  devil  dost  thou  exjicct  to  get  her  if 
i:Bhc  never  yield  ? 

Vmn.  That's  true  ;  hut  I  would— 

Edl.  Marry  her  without  her  consent;  thou'it  a  riddle 
pbcyond  woman. 

Enter  Setter, 
Trusty  Setter,  what  tidings?  how  goes  the  project? 

Set.  As  all  lewd  projects  do,  sir,  where  t'le  devil  pre- 
xA%  our  endeavours  with  succes.s. 
Bell.  A  good  hearing.  Setter. 

.  Well,  I'll  leave  you  with  your  euRineer.     \Exit. 

Bdl.  And  hast  thou  provided  necessaries? 

Set.  Ail,  all,  sir;  the  large  sanctiiicd   liat,  and  the 

llittlc  prcdsc  Iwnd,  and  a  swinging  long  spiritual  clonk, 

llo  cover  carnal  knavery — not  forgetting  tht:  Wack  patch, 

I  which  Tribulation  Spintest  »Tar?.  as  I'm  informed,  tipon 


I   one  eye  as  a  penal  mDaniisg  Tnt  ilic  D^liuf;  offtntes  or 
hiaymith;  nnil  ummsiy,  irilh  llmt  i:fi;  hr  fir&t  disciivtrtil 
I  tltc-  fiBtlly  of  hia  vifc 

jffrf/,  WrtL  in  this  fanatic  faiho's  habit  will  I  confcw 

Sd.  Rather  (vepanlicrlbrccinfeBatiui,  «ir.  1iy  lic]|iui); 
hcT  to  sn. 

Btll.  Be  at  yoflT  niAKtcrr'f  Iwl^g  in  Ihc  rwnin^  I 
5hall  uw  ihc  K>1>c&  [J!^/. 

45*/.  I  ^batl.  sir. — I  womlei  to  which  of  these  iwo  (jfln- 
tluDoi  I  il(t  moM  projwtly  npiiertoin  ?— The  one  usca  me 
ns  hU  attcndtuii,  the  nthcr  (bHnit  llic  hctlCT  iu!(|uatnled 
with  niy  p.iru)  cuiplny*  mi:  as  n  pimji ;  why  (bat's  mDoh 
the  mon:  honourablo  craplojiucni— by  all  meant  I 
follow  ijiiL-  Its  niv  mailer,  t'othct  folIo»4"s  mc  as  his  coo- 
Uuctot. 

jCjih^.  \.-Uide.\  There's  the  liaiig-Jo^;  his  man.  I  IjmI 
a  power  over  him  in  the  reign  of  my  mietrcsB;  bni  he  is 
(oo  wue  a  vaJet-dcchambrt  not  tii  aff«t  hi*  m.-wter's 
laiilta ;  and  toDEcqncctly  is  revnHcd  rrom  fi)«  aUt^itums. 

Stt.  \Nt'i pfrnHfi'u;  Lui:y.]  l^IKIlllJIl^t(l!y  'tis  inii>o«si- 
blc  )ci  be  a  pimp  and  not  a  nian  of  [wrts.  That  is,  with- 
OMI  l>wnn  i«)lllic.  liili^ptnt,  sumrt,  w.iryand  so  forth: — 
and  to  all  this,  valiant  as  Heicults— that  is.  pa^^vtty- 
vnliant  antlar^rdy  olwJieaL  Ah  Setter,  what  a  treasure 
it)  hcfc  tosii  for  want  of  bcin?  known  I 

Luty.  {Axuii,'\  Here's  wine  \-i11ainy  a-foot.  he's  so 
lluKi)chiful ;  uiaytiu  1  iiiuy  dtwrtver  sotnethiuir  in  mymn^- 
— [vUnh/.]    Worthy  sir,  a  wnnl  with  you, 

[  Pklt  m  Arr  mati. 

iti.  Wby,  if  I  wer^  known..  I  tuliilki  come  to  W  n 

gfcatman— 

ttuy,  NiM  to  interrupt  yortir  tnwlitation — 

•Stf.  Aod  i  should  iioi  tic  thu  fim  Uiai  lta>  pmciired 

his  gjwtnrsa  by  prmping. 
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[ACT  III,] 


Lun:  Now  poveiiy  and  ihe  pox  lighl  upon  tlicc,  for  a  I 
contemplative  pimp! 

S(i.  Hn  1  what  art,  who  thus  maliciously  hast  awalcened  ■ 
me  from  my  dream  of  glory?    Speak,   ibou  vile  tS*; 

turber — 

Liny,  or  thy  most  vile  cogitations. — -Thou  poor,  con*:! 
ccited  wretch,  how  wcri  tliou  valuing  tliyself  upon  tlijr.l 
master's  cmpbyrocnt?  Por  he's  the  head-pimp  lo  Mr,  I 
Bel  I  m  our. 

Set.  Good  words,  damsel,  or  I  shall — but  tow  dost  | 
thou  know  my  master  or  me  ? 

Lucy.  Ves,  I  know  both  master  and  man  to  be — 
.   Sel.  'I'o  be  men  perhaps ;  nay,  faith,  like  enough : 
often  march  in  the  rear  of  my  master,  and  enter  the  1 
breaches  which  he  has  made. 

Lucy.  Ay,  ihc  breach  of  faith,  whicli  lie  has  begun :  I 
thmi  traitor  to  thy  lawful  princess  J 

Sel.  Why,  how  now  !  prithee,  who  art?  I-iy  by  that  I 
worldly  face,  and  produce  your  natural  vizor, 

Lmy,  No,  sirrah,  I'll  keep  it  on  to  abuse  thee,  and  \ 
leave  thee  without  hopes  of  revenge. 

Set.  Oh  1  I  begin  to  smoke  ye  :  thou  art  some  forsaken  fl 
Abigail  we  have  dallied  with  heretofore,  and  art  come  ta< 
tickle  thy  imagination  with  remembrance  of  iniquity  past 

I,iicy.  No,  thou  pitiful  flatterer  of  thy  master's  impe 
fections  I  thou  maukin,  made  up  of  the  shreds  and  par-fl 
ings  of  his  snperHuoua  fopperies  ! 

Set.  Thou  art  thy  mistress's  foul  self,  composed  of  hei 
sullied  iniquities  and  clothing. 

Lucy.  Hang  thee,  beggar's  cur  I — Thy  roaster  is  but  i 
munipcr  in  love ;  lies  canting  at  the  gate,  but  never  date 
presume  to  enter  the  house. 

Set,  Thou  ait  the  wicket  to  thy  mistress's  gate,  to  bffi 
openwl  for  all  cometB.  In  fine,  thou  art  the  high-roae" 
to  thy  mistress. 

Lucy.  Beast !  filthy  toad !  I  can  hold  no  longer : 
and  tremble.  I  UmxssH 


*«J 
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SU.  Hoir.  Mffi.  Luiy  I 

Xitiy.  I  ffomler  lliuu  hut  tlie  impuilcrrxv  to  look  mc 
in  ihe  Eicc. 

5W.  AiMmd,  who's  in  fnull.  mislresa  of  taine?  wlw 
flung  llie  first  itone?  viho  uiitlervolucl  my  funttioa? 
aad  who  tbc  devil  could  kuow  you  !>)■  in&tiiict  ? 

/n^.  Voit  coalO  knun*  my  ofiicr  by  instinct,  and  lie 
lunged  !  which  you  itAve  &lan<t«red  tnont  abominably.  U 
vcMs  me  not  whAi  yoa  saiA  of  my  person ;  hut  thai  my 
innocent  oillmg  ttiotild  be  oxpoiwl  and  somdaliBcd— I 
□muot  hear  iL  [JWUruts  to  erf. 

Sa.  Nay>  faith,  Lucy,  I'ca  sonyj  I'll  own  oiywlf  to 
lilnuc,  Hioiigli  wc  wtre  both  in  fault  as  to  out  o^o.-^. — 
Come.  I'D  make  yoti  any  Kparation. 
.  ZHey.  SwcM. 

Stt,  I  tlo  Nwear  to  the  utmost  of  my  power. 

£iur)>.  To  be  brief  then: — What  is  the  reason  youi 
toulin'  did  not  itppcar  to-day  according  tii  the  aumtnoDS 
[  hiOti^ht  liim? 

Set.  To  answer  you  as  briefly:— He  ha-t  a  caHse  to  lie 
ttied  in  another  court 

Mtcy.  Come,  tell  me  in  plain  ttfrms,  how  forward  he  ia 
w^  Aiaminto- 

Sf,  Too  forwatd  to  be  turned  back ;  tliougb  lie's  a 
litttein  dii^gmcv  nt  present  abont  a  ki>s  which  he  forced. 
You  and  1  can  kiss,  Lucy,  mthowi  all  ihnl. 

Xuiy.  Stand  off ! — he's  x  precious  ji"wd  I 

Set,  Ant!  ihercfote  you'd  have  him  to  scl  in  yout  lady's 
locheb 

Znty.  Where  is  he  sow  ? 

Sff.  Hdl  \k  in  the  Piazica'  pnanofif. 

ZUiy.  Remember  to-dity'i  bi^viour — let  iiw  see  ymi 
with  a  penitent  face. 

*  Tim  Pttua  In  Cuvmt  Qinim,  Uicii  »  Atlilanable  q(nitti>  oTttte 
lown  tiaJ  (\io  MClie  of  •udal  Iir^.  Allaltonii  to  tha  Squnre,  St. 
pJinr*  CtiUrcli.  and  Om  I%Uo  uie  nt  Irtquvut  occun«i«u  lo  liii? 
pl>]i  ur  Uib  <hte, 
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Utt.  Whnl,  no  token  of  amity,  Lucy?  you  And  I  don't 
use  to  part  with  dry  lips. 

Lucy.  No,  no.  avaunt  1 — I'll  not  be  slabbered  nml 
kixM-tl  now — I'm  not  i*  th'  humour. 

Set  I'll  not  quit  you  so  : — I'lLfoIlow  and  put  you  into 
the  humour,  \Extuvt. 


SCENE  III. 

The  Slrfcl. 

F.nkr  Sir  Joseph  Wittol  and  Bluffe. 

Bluff*.  And  so  out  of  your  unwonted  generosity — 

Sir  yo.  And  good-nature,  back ;  1  am  good-natured, 
and  I  can't  help  it. 

Bluffe.  Yoii  have  given  him  a  note  upon  Fontllcwife 
for  a  hundred  pounds. 

Sir  y^o.  Ay,  ay,  poor  fellow,  he  ventured  fair  for't. 

Bluffe.  You  have  disobliged  me  in  it,  for  I  have  occa- 
sion for  the  money,  and  if  you  would  look  me  in  the 
face  again  and  lue,  go,  and  force  him  to  re-de!i\'er  j'ovi 
the  note.  Go,  and  bring  it  me  hither:  I'll  stay  here  for 
yon. 

Sir  yo.  You  may  stay  'till  the  day  of  judgment  then  : 
by  the  Lord  Harry.  I  know  better  ihinga  than  to  be  run 
through  the  guts  for  a  hundred  pounds. — Why,  I  gave 
that  hundred  poimds  for  being  saved,  and  d'ye  think,  an 
there  were  no  danger,  I'll  be  so  ungrateful  to  lake  it  from 
the  gentleman  again? 

Bluffe.  Well,  go  to  him  from  me.^Tell  him,  I  say 
he  must  refund,  or  Bilbo's'  the  word,  and  slaughter  will 
ensue : — ^if  he   refuse,  tell  him — but  whisper  that — tell 


-rn   |iitJt  hi*   Boul — liut  wliisper   th-il   toftly  tn 

Sir  ya.  So  sdhiy  iliat   he  sfiaU  nuvcr  hear  oti't,   I 

int  you. — Why,  what  a  il«vil'«  Hie  nuttur,  Inilly,  im: 

fou  mad?  or  d'jre  diink  I'm  mad?  Epad.  for  my  i*i(l, 

J  don'l  love  to  he  (be  mfssmngcr  oi  ill  ncvs :  'Hb  ho  uii- 

ratdtii  ofEcc — so  tell  itiw  ycutsdC 

Bhi^e.  B?  Ihcflc  liilts,  [  believe  lie  fnglneoed  you  inio 

l]tM  comi'ORiHon  I     [  lielieve  yon  gme  it  htm  ont  oT  ftsr, 

le,  pallT]'  few— oonfess. 

Jir  y^.  No,  no.  haoc't ;  I  was  not  afraid  neither — 
'bough  1  eonfcn  he  <Ji'l  in  a  manner  snap  mc  up — yfll  I 
lau'l  ny  that  3t  was  allogethtr  out  (if  fiwr,  but  pnrdy  to 
3it  mt)ichie[ — for  \m  was  a  iJcvTluh  cbnlcnc  felluw  : 
if  my  rhol(3  had  htwn  iiji  loo,  egad,  then.-  would 
»ve  been  mischief  done,  that's  fiat.  Aud  yet  I  bt-lievc 
[f  you  hail  [leen  l>y,  t  would  as  noon  hare  Irt  him  a'  had  a 
hundrerl  of  my  tweilL  Adslieart,  if  he  ^OJilt!  come  jii** 
mJw  wlum  I'm.angiy,  I'd  tell  him — mum. 


Jfffrr  Bkixmouk,  «/?</ Sharper. 

S<U.  Thoii'italuckyrOftile;  there'*  ymirtjendactor; 

u  ought  10  return  him  thanks  now  you  have  rewiwd 
tho  favour. 

Siwff.  Sir  Joseph,  your  tioic  was  .-iccepted,  and  iho 
tnoDqrpald  at  sight:  I'm  come  to  return  my  thanks. 

Sir  yif.  1'hcy  woti't  ^e  acrepted  *o  Wffidily  as  lh« 
hO.  nr. 

Bell  I  donbt  the  knight  rrpentk  Tool  He  Inok* 
pike  the  Knl){hl  of  thc^  Srnlottfnl  Face. 

Shiitf.  ThU  i.>>  a  double  generosity  t— do  itKa  kinil- 

liu,  au(J  Kfiue  my  ihanki. — But  I  Iwpe  yoo  ore  not 
^ITctidcd  tku  I  olTcied  'eiu  ? 

Sir  jrf.  Maybe  [  oid,  sir,  nuybc  i  am  not,  sir,  ma^lic 
I  am  hotJt.  .tir;  «ch4t  then?  I  hope  I  iimy  W  iiftvndcil, 
fnUtoui  an)-  offence  to  fou,  or? 
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5iw/.  Hcjrvlayl  Captain,  what's  the  matter  7  you  tan 
ten. 

Slufft.  Mr.  Sharper,  the  matter  is  plain  ;  Sir  Joseph 
has  found  out  your  trick,  and  does  not  care  to  be  put 
upon,  being  a  man  of  honour. 

Sharp.  Trick,  sir? 

Sir  yp.  Ay,  trick,  sir,  and  \von't  be  put  upon,  sir, 
being  a  man  of  honour,  sir,  and  so,  sir — 

Sharp.  Harkee,  Sir  Joseph,  a  word  with  ye, — In  con- 
sideration of  some  favours  lately  received,  I  would  not 
have  you  draw  yourself  into  a  premunirc,  by  trusting  to 
that  sign  of  a  man  there — that  potguu  charged  with 
wind. 

Sir  Jo.  O  Lord,  0  Lord,  captain,  come  justify  your- 
self I — I'll  give  him  the  lie  if  you'll  stand  to  it. 

Sharp.  Nay,  then,  I'll  be  beforehand  with  you;  take 
thut.  oaf.  \CuffsMnK 

Sir  Jo.  Captain,  will  you  see  this  ?  won't  you  pink 
bis  sotil  ? 

Bluffe.  Hush !  'tis  not  so  convenient  now — I  shall 
find  a  time. 

Sharp.  What,  do  you  mutter  about  a  time,  rascal  ? — 
You  were  the  incendiary; — there's  to  put  you  in  mind  of 
your  time — -a  memorandum,  \Kicks  him. 

Bluffe.  Oh,  this  is  your  time,  sir,  you  had  best  make 


Sharp.  Egad,  and   so  I  will;  there's  again   tor  you, 
\Kuh  him. 

Bluffe.  You  are  obliging,  sir,  but  this  is  too  public  a 
place  to  thank  you  in :  but,  in  your  ear,  you  arc  to  be 
seen  again. 

Sharp.  Ay,  thou  inimitable  coward,  and  to  be  felt : — aa 
for  example.  [A'/cAx  fum. 

Bell.  Ha!  ha!  Hal  prithee  come  away;  'tis  scandal- 
ous to  kick  this  puppy,  unless  a  man  were  cold,  and  liad 
no  other  w.T,y  to  get  himself  a  heat. 

\Rxennt  Bellmohr  hhi/ SBAapett. 
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Mlufff.  Vtrry  wdl— very  fine— but  'tis  do  lualtei,— Is 
not  tbu  fiQc.  Sir  Joseph  ? 

Sir  y*  Indifferent,  <^iui,  in  my  o(Bniiin  vcnr  in- 
dUTenrnt, — VA  ailves  gu  plfun  atl  my  liTc  thnn  irt-ar  «uch 

Blufft.  Dcsth  and  bell !  to  be  aGTrDQltrd  thuB  I     I'll  ijto    ' 
before  I'll  fllfler  it.  [jDraatt. 

Sir  yo.  \Aiid<.\  O  Lord,  hU  anger  was  nut  raised  tie- 
fore  \—\A!rftd^\  Nay,  dear  t:a]rtain,  don't  bu  ia  a  pasrion 
00*  Le's  gone. — Put  np,  pui  Dp,  duar  Iinr.lt,  'tsi  your  Sir 
Josqih  licgs;  come,  let  mc  kiss  ihi-tf ;  w,  w,  put  up,  pot 
lip. 

Sb^fft.  By  Hcuven,  'tis  not  to  be  put  uij  I 

^Je.  What,  bully? 

B(ufft,  'i'hc  aflmw- 

Sr  y<>.  No,  egad,  no  more  'tU,  for  Ihat's  ptil  op 
already: — thy  sword  I  mtnn. 

Bl^ffe.  Wt'll,  Sir  Jowph,  at  your  entreaty.— [/^^^  k/ 
Air  /nwrf.]  Uot  were  not  you,  my  friend,  abutsed  and 
cuffed  and  Vtd:«d  ? 

Sir  oy.  Ay,  ay,  5U  were  you  too ;  no  matter,  'tis  past. 

Blnfft.  Ily  the  immoTtal  tlnmdur  of  great  tfuns,  'tis 
falie  I — Ue  iniclu  not  viul  m  wlto  daics  ailinn  it  to  tliis 
face.  _  \L>okt  hig. 

Sir  yu.  To  thai  face  1  granl  you,  cajitain:  no,  no,  I 
([rant  y»u.  not  lo  ilmt  face ;  by  tbc  Lord  Harry,  il'  you  bad 
put  on  your  fighliiig  face  before,  you  h;u\  done  ha 
bojitncxs;  he  duiKt  as  soon  have  kixKed  you.  as  kicked 
you  to  your  fao;  -,  but  a  man  can  no  more  help  what'H 
done  behind  his  h&ck,  than  what's  satd.  Come,  wv'll 
thhk  no  moTc  of  what'H  past 

fiiufe.  rn  caD  1  couucil  of  war  witiiin  to  comidel  of 
Tiiy  rcvtingc  lit  ooote. 
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£CEKH  IV. 

Silvia's  Aforlwttttt. 

Heartweil  and%\\M\\:  Also  a  Singer  and  Vdrictrt. 
Song. 
As  Aroorel  and  Tiiyrnis  lay 

Melting  the  hours  in  gentle  pUy, 
Joining  faces,  tningling  kisses, 
And  exchanging  harmless  blisses ; 
He  trembling  cried  with  eager  haste; — 
"O,  let  me  feed,  as  well  as  taste; 
I  die,  if  I'm  not  wholly  blest  1 " 

A/tt-r  the  song  a  Dance  of  Antics.' 

Silv.  Indeed,  it  is  very  fine,  I  could  look  upon  'cm  all 
day. 

Heart.  Well,  has  this  prevailed  for  nie,  and  will  you 
look  upon  me? 

Silv.  If  you  could  sing  and  dance  90,  I  should  love  to 
look  upon  yoii  too. 

Hear!.  Why  'twas  I  sung  and  danced;  I  gave  music 
to  the  voice,  and  life  to  their  measures, — Look  you  here, 
Silvia,  [Fulling  euta  purse  and  (hinking  ii]  here  are  songs 
and  dances,  poetry  and  music.  Hark  !  how  sweetly  one 
guinea  rhymes  to  another,  and  how  they  dance  to  the 
music  of  their  own  chink.  This  buys  all  the  t'other,  and 
this  thou  shah  have;  this,  and  all  that  I  am  worth,  for 
the  purchase  of  thy  lo\-e. — Say,  is  it  mine  then,  ha? 
Speak,  siren  ! — [Aiide.']  Oons,  why  do  I  look  on  her  ? 
Yet  1  must, — \AloudJ\  Speak,  dear  angel  I  devil  I  saint ! 
witch !  do  not  rack  rae  with  suspense. 

Sih'.  Nay,  don't  stare  at  me  so ;  you  make  me  blush, 
I  catmot  look, 

Ifeart.  [Aside.]  0  manhood  I  where  art  tliou  ? 
1  'Dancers  CanUsticatly  allired. 
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phju  tun  [  come  to  ?  a  woman'*  toy,  at  thoc  yrjua  I 
mtb,  u  liefttUod  luhy  Tut  a  ^ir)  lo  daudltr  I  O  dotage, 
That  ever  that  noble  possiim,  VxA,  »huuM  iIiIj 
\  thtB  ilcgTUB  1 — No  ri-fliiic  of  vijjuiou*  blood  ,-  but  milky 
Wc  supplies  tlic  empty  cbaoneU,  uid  prompts  mc  lo  tlu: 
tacss  of  n  child— a  mere  intjuit,  antl  would  suck. — 
llihttA.y  Om  you  k)ve  ine,  Stlvu  ?  vpcak. 
I  ^Av.  I  Oarc  not  speak  tin  I  believe  yoa,  and  indeed 

d  10  belRnFi;  you  jrct. 
t  Start.  \Aside.\  Dcatli,  hgwltcrinuocL'nce  lonucnts 
I  pleases  ■aA\—\AkuJ^  I^yingt  duld,  i&  indcixl  the 
t  of  love;  am)  men  arc  gvnenlly  msstere  in  it:  but 
Km  bu  uuwly  cntunu],  yuu  uuinot  distrust  me  of  aiiy 
jiill  in  the  tirachrroiu  myitci;.  Non,  by  my  soil, 
[catmol  lif,  thciUgli  it  w<:re  lo  3<frvc  a  frii-nd  or  gain  a 
pstKss. 

[  Sih!.  ituK  yon  lie  tU«i,  if  you  say  you  lo^  roe? 
VMeart,  No,  oo,    deu  Ignoranci;!    thou    beauteous 
;!     J  tdl  thee  I  &a  lovu  Ihet:,  xnd  tell  it 
far  a  truth,  a.  nokeil  trotli,  wfaicb  I  am  aslutmed  to  clis- 
0vcr. 

'  S*h<.  Uut  love,  ihcy  say,  b  a  tender  thing,  that  will 

KJiith  frowns,  uml  make  tjilm  nn  angry  face ;  will  soften 

b  itiggefl  1  cm  per.  and  make  ill-Iiumoured  pefiplpgood; 

a  look  rendy  la  fright  one,  and  talk  as  if  youj-  .paRSJOH 

e  not  lovi^,  Iiiil  anger. 

[  Hiorl.  'Tis  both,  for  1  am  angry  with  myself  when  I 

I  pleasdl  with  you.     And  a  pox  uiion  mc  fw  lovinj! 

II !— yet  1  mu*t  on.    "lis  a  bcaidcd  urroWrand 

nli  man:  cofiily  be  llimst  fotwaid  thon  drawn  back. 

I  Sih.  ImU-ul  iV  I  woe  well  lusurcd  you  loved ;  but 

H  can  I  be  Mcll  ahmntnl? 

\  Heart.  Take  the  symptoms,  and  vit  all  thr  tyraiits  of 

bcs,  if  their  fools  arc  not  Icuoivn  by  ibii  |iaity- 

poured  tjvety. — I  am  tDclaocholic  wrheo  thou  an  &b»;at, 

c  like  on  oob  when  ifaiHi  ait  pnacut.  wake  for  thee 

moi  1  should  tlecp;  »,a\\  even  dn»tn  of  thee  wiico  1 
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am  awake ;  sigh  mudi,  Orink  little,  eat  less,  court  koI 
tilde,  am  grown  very  cQtwtaming  lo  luyaelf,  and  {, 
iuformed)  very  troublesome  to  cvwybody  else.     If  tliis 
Dol  \crie,  it  is  nrndnes!),  ftnd  then  it  \a  purdooable.    t 
yet   a  moie  certain  sign  than  all  this,  I  give  thee 
money. 

Sih<.  Ivf,  but  that  is  no  sign ;  fur  they  any  gentlemen 
will  give  money  to  any  naughty  woman  to  come  to  bed 
to  them.  0  gemini !  I  hope  you  don't  mean  so,  for  I 
won't  be  a  whore. 

Heart.  \Aside\  The  more  is  the  pity. 

Sih\  Nay,  if  you  would  many  me,  you   should 
come  to  bed  to  nie,  you  have  such  a  beard,  and  would 
prickle  one.     But  do  you  intend  to  many  mt 

Jieari.  \Aiidei\  That  a  fool  should  ask  such  a  nialidi 
ous  ijuestion  !  Death,  1  shall  he  drawn  in  before  I  know^- 
where  I  am ! — However,  I  find  I  am  pretty  sure  of  her 
consent,  if  I  am  put  to  it. — \Abud.\  Many  you  !  no,  no, 
I'll  love  you. 

Sih<.  Nay,  but  if  you  love  roe,  you  must  marry  me ; 
what,  don't  I  know  my  father  loved  my  mother,  and  was 
married  to  her  ? 

Heart.  Ay,  ay,  in  old  days  people  married  where  thi 
lovetl ;  but  that  fashion  is  changed,  child. 

Sfh'.  JJcver  tell  me  that,  I  know  it  is  not  changed 
myself;  for  I  love  you  and  would  marry  yon. 

Heart.  I'll  have  my  beard  shaved,  it  slian't  hurt 
and  we'll  go  lo  bed— 

Sih'.   No,  no,  I'm  not    such  a  fool   neither  but 
can  keep  mysdf   honest.      Here,  I  won't   keep 
thing  that's  yours ;  I  hate  you  now,  [  Throws  the  /tf/itfj* 
and  I'll  never  see  you  again,  'cause  you'd  have  me  bfl 
naught.  \Goin^. 

Hectti.  [Asidc.y  Daron  herl   Ii'l  her  go,  and  a  good 
riddance;     yet   so   inudi    tenderness  and  beauty  anil 
iLonesty  togetlier  is  a  jewel, — [Ahud.]    Stay,  Silvia" 
\^AsiJf.\  But  then  to  marry — why,  every  nun  iil.iy.t 
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soon  IV J]     rjX£  ozj}  hac/jj—  - 

[  ibol  onoein  ItisUc;  but  to  mom'  is  playing  the  fool  til* 
[  (we*9  life  lone. 

St^:  What  (L'(L  you  colt  lue  Tot  7 
MfarL  111  give  tlice  all  1  liavc ;  Asd  Ihuu  ibiilt  live 
[  wilb  nic  in  crinyilnog  so  liki:  my  niii^  ihc  norlil  itball 
r  it )  my,  thou  ).hiilt  think  «0  thy^tclf,  only  Id  mc 
[  not  Ihntk  K>. 

Sih.  No,  I'll  (lie  before  I'll  be  your  whore,  sa  well  a.i 
I  1  love  you ! 

43<ori.  \Afui*.^  A  wonuut,  Mil  ignorant,  may  be 
I  lioutAt,  wlien  'tis  uultirot>i«Unucy  and  cunirailiction  ;  but. 
,  'fidatht  it  is  bul  ii  OLif-bi:,  and  opun  binirvy  tisms. — 
'  [jIDh,1.]  Well,  farewell  thea;  if  J  cui  get  oat  of  sgbt  I 
f  may  get  the  hcttet  of  myKelf. 

^A.  Well,  good  1>)*.  {frrtttiJf  A<  Wmjt. 

Htart  Ha  !  nay  come,  we'll  kiss  at  pailing.— [.JfAiir.) 

By  H(!ari.-n.  her  kit*,  vt,  swcdcr  than  liberty  \—\AUuJ^  1 

I  will  toarry  Ihw;  there  thou  hast  doae't.     All  myrcsolv«s 

lulieil  tu  diai  kiss — (inc  more. 

Sfr.  Bui  when? 

Jltarl.  I'm  iin[iaticDt  till  it  be  tloDc ;  I  wiD  not  ^'ivc 

myself  liberty  to  think,  l<^  I  ihotihl  roal. — I  will  about 

a  licence  &tmi|;ht ;  i»  the  evening:  expect  n\t, — One  ktu 

more  to  confirm  mc  nvul ;  so.  \Exit. 

Sih.  Ha  I  ha  I  hA  I  an  old  fox  trapped  I 

Sftltr  Lvcv. 
I  Vks^  met  you  frightcU  me.     [  thought   he  had  been 
»mc  tu;aia,  and  fa^  heud  mv. 

jMfy.  Lord,  nuuUm,  I  rm^iyourlorcrinasimtchluisic 
I  an  If  he  hail  hiuw  goinij;  for  n  midwife  I 

Xh.  Hf's  j{oi»iE  fur  a  jiarson,  |[irl,  (be  forerunner  of  it 
I  miilwift*,  mimo  nine  months  hcucci— Wi-ll,  I  fiml  ifo- 
I  (cmliling  lo  (lar  na  ts  as  natnml  at  swinnning  In  .i  dcj^iq  | 
1  rtc  ma)-  ili![(L-n>1  ngnln  i>Ur  ^iktll  to  iuxv  U^  sx  it  itliinKe; 
[  ihottijlt  till  iheil  we  newt  oukO'  the  cxpetimciU. — ilut  Wkh 
[  fuut  thou  snccocdod  P 
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'  Lu^.  As  yon  would  wish ;  since  there  is  no  rcdaiming^  1 
Vninlfivt^.  I  iinve  found  out  n  piqiiv  she  ham  taken  ut-l 
hiiu,  and  have  framed  u  lt:ttci  tliat  niakcs  her  kuc  for  1 
rccocciliaiion  fim.  I  know  ibat  will  do— walk  in  ood  J 
I'll  Khow  it  you.  Come,  madam,  you're  like  to  have  a  1 
h-ipjiy  time  oii't;  both  your  love  and  anger  satisliul '. 
that  can  chana  out  stx  conspiri;  to  please  you. 
That  woman  sme  enjoys  a  blessed  night, 
Whom  love  and  vengeance  both  at  once  delight. 

\Sxtimt,k 


ACT  THE  FOUKl'i^t. 
SCENE  1. 
TAi-  SIrfft  htjor*  FoNDLilWlFE'fr  lUutt. 
iStLLuaUK  mfotnthf  fmltH,'  (WiiJrn  KK. 

tm  hir  w.Uih,l,  Wl-I).  .mil  hnw,  Ht-'llCT, 
lu  P  does  my  hjfjMcnsy  fii  mc,  ha  i 
docs  it  sit  easy  on  mc? 
ad.  O  most  rcligioiisly  well,  sir. 
AH.  i  woudet  wliy  uU  uur  youu}; 
li-ltnwii  sliDuld  glory  in  im  apiuiim  of 
ulbi-iKii),  whim  lhi.7  may  In:  mj  much  man;  cimvcriicntlr 
Itrwil  Tiudet  the  covcrirt  of  rcllijioii. 

Sti.  Sbud.  ^,  anny  quitjclyl  there's  Fondlcwifc  jiwt 
tuiDCil  the  ciiruo,  iiud's  coming  Ihi*  way. 
Mflt,  Cftib  U),  llscfc  lu:  isi,  be  uui&t  ucit  see  tuc. 

^Wi/.  t  asf  I  will  Bury  at  hofni;. 
Bar,  Bat.  eir— 

Aiw«/.  GtKnt  litclc  I  ]  Yniitxa  itif  »)iirit  of  canlvAi1ii:tii)n 
'   hnlh  pouciHid   ttie   lad— I  My  1  will  t;iny  at  ItOfnc, 

J?!!/-.  1  have  done,  sir;   tlica  fiireweU  five  hundred 
I  pouiultl 

/^Mti,  Hit,  Itowr't  iKiu  I    Buy.  *tiy.    di.1    you    leive 
[  imnL  my  you,  with  hi*  wife?  wiik  Cnmfotl  herself? 
'  CUHci]  drott  of  i)m  rnritnn, 
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Bar.  I  did ;  and  Cmnforl  will  send  Tribulation  hither 
as  soon  as  ever  he  comes  home. — I  cxiiilil  havp  brought  « 
j-oung  Mr.  Prig  to  liavc  kejit  my  miaircis  cumpaity  in 
mean  time ;  but  you  say — 

Fond.  How,  how,  say,  varlct?  I  say  let  him  not  coow  \ 
near  my  doors  ;  I  say  he  is  n  wanton  yoiing  Invite,'  and  ' 
pampereth  himself  up  with  dainties,  that  he  may  look 
lovely  in  the  eyes  of  women. — Sincerely  I  am  afraid  he 
halh  already  defiled  the  taliemade  of  our  Ristcr  Comfort; 
wliile  her  good  husband  is  deluded  by  liis  godly  appear- 
ance.    I  say,  that  even  lust  doth  sparkle  in  his  eyes,  acd  i 
glow  upon  his  cheeks,  and  that  1  would  as  soon  trust  my  J 
wife  with  a  lord's  high-feJ  chaplain. 

Bar.  Sir,  the  hour  draws  nigh,  and  nothing  will  be 
done  there  till  you  come. 

Fend.  And  nothing  can  be  done  here  till  I  go,  so  that 
I'll  tarry,  d'ye  see. 

£ar.  And  run  the  hazard  to  lose  your  affair,  sir  ? 

Fond.  Good  lack,  good  lackl — I  protest  'tis  a  very 
sufficient  vexation,  for  a  man  to  have  a  handsome  wife. 

Bar.  Never,  sir,  but  when  the  man  is  an  hisufficient 
husband.  'Tis  then,  indeed,  like  the  vanity  of  hiking  a. 
fine  house,  and  yet  be  forced  to  let  lodgings  to  help 
pay  the  rent. 

Fond.  I  profess  a  very  apt  comparison,  varlet, 
and  bid  my  Cocky  come  out  to  me.  1  vrill  give  her  st 
instructions,  I  will  reason  with  her,  before  I  go.  [£.w'/| 
Barnaby].  And,  in  the  mean  time,  1  will  reason  with  j 
myself. — Tell  me,  Isaac,  why  art  thee  jealous?  whyJ 
art  thee  distrustful  of  the  wife  of  thy  bosim  ?— became  I 
she  is  young  and  vigorous,  and  I  am  old  and  impotent- 1 

1  The  nieknmne  Ihen  in  mgiie  fit  a  doitieslic  chupluifl. 
younj!  Lwiie— nuch  wo*  tlie  jihtnse  thtn  in  ust— mighi  be  hod  for  ] 
liij  boan!,  a  smiill  gtiiict,  Mid  ten  {loimd!  a  y«ar.  and  mlglil  ti 
(iiily  pcHbrni  hii  o^ti  prnfesLional  fanctioiu,  mjglil  niM  oti/f  bd  I 
nlways  ready  in  line  weatbcr  fur  bowb  and  In  Tiiny  wcolbef  tat.  I 
■linvel  tioai  J,  but  mighl  oUn  rave  llic  ex]Mnac  of  a  g]iril*ii<r  Vt  of  I 
u  Broom,"— J^fl£rtK/^y,  Ifist.  iif  Enjluud,  ch*]i-  <11. 


THZ  OtD  BACtiET-QR. 

Thcl),  ffliy  didiil  Ihcc  nuny.  liaac  ?— bccaiiac  she  vriu 
boiabfiil  aod  inopting,  and  because  1  was  obstiDtite  «tul 
doting :  R>  tl^ot  iny  inclmatioii  wu,  and  lii  «IJI1,  ^rutet 
tluiu  luy  pawcT.  And  will  aot  that  wldiJi  tciutited  llicr, 
alMi  inapt  oUicre.  wbo  will  tempt  her,  Isaac  ?— I  fiair  il 
much.  IhiE  [iom  nnt  thy  wife  tnvt.-  thue,  n;iy,  dnte  n|iOn 
Iha? -yus — Why  Ibcn!— Ay,  but  to  say  truth,  ^» 
fonder  of  me  than  she  hii>  couon  to  Ix' ;  ami  in  the  w^aiy  of 
iradr.wc  ^'11  suKpixt  tht  nnoolliciit  (kulirnt  of  the  ilec|ic4t 
(Jetigtus-mDd  tliat  she  has  some  desgas  d^uper  than  ihuu 
dOst  tcsch,  tli'hast  rJi:fii:ntnt;[>m),  Imluc — but,  mtim. 

Bnlsr  I./KTI1IA. 

Ls^,  I  hope  my  dearest  jewel  is  cot  •^fi\xi^  lo  leavt  mv, 
are  you,  Nyltin  ? 

/iw^  \Vifc,  bavc  yon  thoruughly  considered  haw  dt- 
tet&blc,  how  heinMu,  nnd  huw  crying  it  sin,  the  »n  ot 
adultery  Is?  h*ve  you  wrighed  it,  I  say?  for  it  is  a  very 
«-«);bty  %\w,  an<I  aUhouRh  it  may  lie  hoavy  ujioa  thee, 
yet  thy  husband  miiEt  (dso  bear  his  part;  for  thy  itu'quity 
will  fnl]  upuQ  ht$  hcAd. 

/.f/,  Bli.-s-H  tiic,  what  means  my  deary 

Fmd.  \AMdi^\  I  prcifuis  she  has  an  alluring  eye;  1  am 
donbtliil  whether  I  -ihall  inisi  her,  crtn  with  Trilndatlon 
Iiimficif — \Ali>uii\  Siimk,  I  say,  h;ivi;  yciu  eAiiudered 
nhar  it  in  to  cuckold  y\>ur  husband  ? 

jtitf.  \Ai>iiU.\  I'm  amazed ;  sure  he  has  discovered 
notliing  i'~{Al6Ud\  Who  has  ivrongeil  rac  to  my  detircst? 
1  hope  my  'yttft\  docs  not  ihint:  that  ever  1  had  any  stiiJi 
thing  In  my  beu/1,  nr  cvc;r  wiU  have. 

>QW,  No,  110,  1  tel)  you  I  Bhall  hTFe  it  in  my 
head. 

Z«f.  \Amdt.\  I  know  not  what  to  think ;  but  I'm  tc- 
»lvcd  '"  fin'l  tliv  meaning  of  it— {.■finNi/.]  Unkind 
dear '  .1  icnl  Vi  i:«il  me?  \*  it  not  nfllic- 

tton    .  in  leave  um;,  but  you  wao.  study 

toipii  ;is(i3C:ioni? — \Cryin^\     WcU — 
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well— you  know  my  fondness,  and  you  love  to  tyraniHsc.— 
Go  on.  cnicl  man  I  do,  triumph  ovsr  mypoot  heart,  while  1 
it  linldK;  which  cannot  be  long,  with  this  u«age  of  yotirs.  T 
— Bui  that's  what  ytni  want,— Well,  you  will  have  your* 
cods  soon — you  will — you  will.  Yc»,  it  will  lireak  to] 
olilige  you.  \Sijikt, 

fond.  [Asitie.^  Verily  1  fear  I  have  carried  the  jest  loo  J 
far.  Nay,  look  you  now  if  she  does  not  weq)  I — "fis  the  J 
fontleist  fool  \~-[/1louii.']  Nny,  Cocky,  Codty,  nay,  dear  1 
Cocky,  don't  cry,  I  was  bial  in  jest,  I  was  not  i'feck. 

Zet.  [Asii/i.']  Oh   then    all's    safe.      1    was    terribly! 
frighted. — {Ahud,\   My   affliction  is  always  your  jesl,.f 
liarbarous  man  I — Oh  thai  I  should  love  to  this  degree 
yet — 
■     Fi?nd.  Nay,  Cocky^ 

tffl.  No,  no,  you  are  weaiy  of  mc,  that's  it; — that's 
all.  You  would  get  another  wife,  another  fond  fool,  to 
break  her  heart^Well,  lie  as  cruel  as  you  can  to  mc,  I'll 
pray  for  you ;  and  when  I  am  dead  with  grief,  may  you 
have  one  that  will  love  you  as  wcl!  as  I  have  done :  i 
shall  be  be  contented  to  lie  at  peace  in  my  cold  grave—  ■ 
since  it  will  please  you.  [.%Af. 

Fond.  YAsidf.\  Contllackl  good  lack  I  she  would  inell   ■ 
a  heart  of  oak. — I  profess  I  can  hold  no  longer. — \Aiond.\  * 
Nay,  dear  Cocky— I'feck  you'll  break  my  heart — I'fcck  . 
you  will.     See,  you  have  made  me  weep — made  poor 
Nykin  weep  ! — Nay,  come  kiss,  buss  poor  Nykin— and  I 
won't  leave  thee^I'II  Jose  all  first. 

Lat.  \^Aiidf.'\  How,  heaven  forbid !  Oiat  will  be  carry- 
ing the  jest  too  far  indeed. 

F(md.  Won't  you  kiss  Nykin? 

Zill.  Go,  naughty  Nykin,  you  don't  lo^'e  me. 

Fond.  Kiss,  kiss,  i'feck  1  do. 

LmL  No.  you  don't.  \SAe  kissa  Aim. 

Fund.  What,  not  love  Cocky  ! 

£ir/.  No— h.  [Sigfis. 

Fend.  I  pTofcffi  I  dolovctliecbeltei  than  five  hundred  | 
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adij— »n(l  ao  ihoQ  sholt  ittf,  Tot  Ml  )«avc  it  to  stay 
[  inth  [hee. 

Jjti.  Ko,  you  aUiui'l  Dt^ccc  your  bosDcsa  for  tn«— no 
[  indflcd  you  aan't,  Ifykio. — If  you  don't  go,  I'll  thint 
ynu  been  'Icaloiiu  of  me  stfU. 

F»mi.  He !  he .'  be  I  will  tbini,  ponr  Tool  F  llieo  I  wUl 

I  go,  I  iron't  bo  dniIoii& — Poot  Cocky,  kus  Nyfcin,  k^M 

I  Kyldn;  ee!  ee)  txl — Hctv  mil  be  the  gnoil  man  anfin, 

to  all  to  Codry.  and  leacli  her  how  a  wire  ouglit  to  !»• 

hare  hcn«!f. 

t*fl.  \AsiJi.\  I  hope  to  h»c  ono  thai  will  tliow  inc 
[  how  1  husbantl  ought  to  bchaw  hinawlf.— [Wi-wdl]  I 
I  shall  Eic  gtad  to  Itum  to  ])l«(ue  va.f  JevicL       [^Ttjrrr  A«m> 

/'iwrf,  Thaf  s  my  gocid  dear  1— Comi;.  kiss  Nykin  ante 
[  duikl,  iuid  then  grt  rem  in^so — get  yo>i  in—gi-t  yini  in. 
[  Bye!  bye! 

tal.  Bye,  Nvktn  1 

P«m^  U>-c  Cocky  I 

LaL  Uye.MykinI 

Fmd,  B}-e,  Cocky  I  bye  I  bye  I  \F,xat»t  iravrnM*! 


SCENE  II. 
Tkt  Strttt. 
Mnter  Vai.vkikp  iMi^Siiauitu. 
S^rf.  How,  Anuninta  UmI  I 
fV/ir.  To  confiim  wbni  1  havciud,  read  this — 

[C/tier  a  Iflffr. 
Shatf.  Hunt,  huta— [Awii]  "Awd  wliai  tlim  S(i- 
\  pcato)  a  fani;,  upon  rrflectioa  iewns  only  an  effsct  of  ii 
I  Mn  fowciful  [nbwion.  I'm  iXvCwl  1  i{ii'<t  toogrcat  a  pmor 
1  of  nay  own  ai  ihi»  lime. — 1  am  in  diKinler  for  whiu  I 
I  have  WTilien.    Bot  ecitnt-i-liin|t.  !  know  nut  wlui,  rutvi-n 
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inc.    I  only  1)cg  a  favouraljle  censure '  of  tlii»  ;iii(l  your —  1 
Akaminta." 

Skaif.  Lost!     Pray  Heaven  tliou  luM  not  loM  thy  ] 
wit^!   Here,  here,  sbti'a  thy  own,  nmu,  signed  and  s<;ali.'d  I 
loo.     To  her,  man ! — a  tlclirious  melon,  pnic  and  con- 
senting ripe,  and  only  waits  thy  nilting  up  I — S be  has 
tieen  breeding  ]ove  to  ihee  all  this  while,  ami  just  now  j 
she's  delivered  of  it, 

Vain.  'Tis  an  untimely  fruit,  and  she  has  miscarried  of  ] 
her  love. 

ShtirJ<.  Never  leave  this  damned,  ill-natured  whiuuiy,,] 
Frank  ?  Thou  hast  a  sickly,  peevish  appetite ;  only  chew  i 
love,  and  cannot  digest  it, 

Vam.  Yes.  when  I  feed  myself— but  I  hate  to  be  ' 
crammed, — By  Heaven,  there's  not  a  woman  will  give  a 
man  the  pleasure  of  a  chase  !  my  sport  is  alwayg  balked, 
or  cut  short !  1  stumble  over  the  game  I  would  pursue, 
'Tis  dull  and  unnatural  to  have  a  hare  run  full  in  the  ] 
liound's  mouth,  and  would  distaste  the  keenest  hunter; 
I  would  have  overtaken,  not  have  met,  my  game. 

Sharp.  However,  I  hope  you  don't  mean  to  forsake  it ;  I 
that  will  be  but  a  kind  of  mongrel  cur's  trick.— Well,  are  J 
you  for  the  Mall? 

Vain,  No,  she  will  be  there  this  evening. — Yes,  I  will  ] 
go  too — and  she  shall  see  her  error  in — 

Siiarfi.  Ill  her  choice,  egad ! — But  thou  canst  not  be  \ 
so  great  a  brute  as  to  slight  her? 

Vain.  I  shouKl  disappoint  her  if  I  did  not     By  hcrJ 
management  I  should  think  she  espects  it. 
Ail  naturally  fly  what  does  pursue : 
'Tis  fit  men  should  be  coy,  when  women  woa 

i   OpiDioD. 


,11  pitaae  hj  n|*«gf  yi 


liic 


Oh, 


fiWo-  l-Trrrruk 

Ttois  6j  ih.- 
Anil  CTTTv  i-i 

'      I  ...  ,    ■  :.  <»v.  I 

Z*/.  "Thiu  «trcwcii  ahIj  bliiihca  liLt "     L/iwrtTVOdi 
w«.  rfrfrtc]  Ah  t  HenvcQ  ilctcnd  me  1  w1«'a  thi»  f 
A/i.  Vuiwlowt. 

>  Vauitnvf't  fnciM)!  I  lioow  his  fjor,  ami  h>  Km  < 
d  mc  to  him.  \Autkt 

-n-  ::itTTirWr'!      DM  ynti  not  t\\\Q(l.  K  lOiVCtv  J 
i1>  on  my  Tinil  A>t]>CManctf.  i 
(),..■  . 

iltiiii:,    ..11,  .ML  ij.i.  UL-  ..J  lut    You  aiu  Witt  wKiii  { 
jrour  fiKt  iippi;;inDcr  {iniQiiinl;  iIk  pti-tj' itf  viHI 
was  wclnnne.  Imt  noi  tin;  hyimainv 

J?f//.  Ralhct  Ui«  li)710CTi^y  was  welfome,  \m  not  tlw  ^ 
tQ/|)ocrite. 

il#/.  Who  are  you,  «>?  yoii  have  liliilliVMt  ihi*  huHI»| 

V7(V7-  I  luve  diivcb'ous  m    >'  i 

wilti  cvt^lhfngtwil  yQUninkiii  ' 
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Last.  \AHdt.\  My  letter!     Base  Vainlovc I    Then 'tii 

too  law  to  ttissemblc— [-4AH*i/."|  'Tis  plain  then  you  have 
misiaien  the  jicriioii.  \Gomgv 

BdL  \Asiiit.\  If  we  part  so  I'm  mistaken. — \Atiiud^ 
HoM,  hold,  maiUm  !  I  confess  I  have  run  into  an  error: 
I  beg  your  pardon  a  thousand  times.— What  an  ctcraal 
blockhead  am  II  Can  you  forgive  mc  the  disorder  1 
have  ptit  you  into  ? — But  it  is  a  mistake  which  anybody 
might  have  made. 

Lai.  \Aside?^  What  can  this  mean?  'Tis  impossible 
he  should  be  mistaken  after  all  this. — A  handsome  fellow 
if  he  had  not  surprised  me :  methinks  now  I  look  on  him 
again,  I  would  not  have  hira  mistaken. — \Al<'ttd!\  We 
arc  all  liable  to  mistakes,  sir ;  if  you  own  it  to  Iif  so, 
there  needs  no  further  apology. 

Bell.  Nay,  'faith,  madam,  'tis  a  pleasant  one.  and 
worth  your  hearing.  Expecting  a  friend,  last  night,  at 
his  lodgings,  till  'twas  late,  my  intimacy  with  him  s,x^z 
me  the  freedom  of  his  bed;  he  not  coming  homo  all 
night,  a  letter  was  delivered  to  me  by  a  servant  in  the 
morning;  upon  the  pcnisal  I  found  the  contents  so 
charming,  that  I  could  think  of  nothing  all  day  Iml 
putting  'em  in  practice — till  just  now,  (the  CrsI  tim« 
I  ever  looked  upon  the  superscription,)  I  am  llic 
most  surprised  in  the  world  to  find  it  directed  to 
Mr.  Vaiidove.  Gad,  madam,  I  ask  you  n  million  of 
pardons,  and  will  make  you  any  sati;«faction. 

Z(C/.  \Aside.\  I  am  discovered  I  and  either  Vaio- 
love  is  not  guilty,  or  he  has  handsomely  cxnistd 
him. 

Sell.  You  appear  concerned,  madam. 

Lai.  I  hope  you  are  a  gentleman ; — and  since  yoti  arc 
privy  to  a  weak  woman's  failing,  won't  turn  it  to  the  prc^ 
jndicc  of  her  reputation-  Vou  look  as  if  you  had  mucc 
honour — 

Bell,  And  more  love,  or  my  face  is  a  false  witness,  anil 
deserve*  So  he  pilloried.    No,  by  H«.iven  I  ewcar — 


r-] 
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£jtL  Nay.  dna't  «wvar  if  yini'd  have  ne  liclieve  you  \ 
tmt  piDinuc — 

SeU.  Well.  I  pn>ntisc.-'A  prtnnUe  i*  no  colli  (— ^nre 
mfi  leave  to  awc«— by  those  oyes.  ibosc  killing  c)-cm;  bjr 
IhoiL-  healing  li|»,~~Ohl  presH  tbc  toft,  chimn  cloK  to 
miuc — aii'l  ^ea]  "cm  «)>  for  evw:. 
2,r/.  Vptm  that  cnDclitioiu  {ffe  Usta  Mr. 

Dril.  [-^tcntil;  was  in  ihnt  moment  I — Onu  ituiti;  upao 
any  couiliciun. 

Zoc^.  Nil)',  xtfi'K—\Asii.it^  I  Dcrcr  saw  anylhtng  so 
ajtKephlyiitiptidmtl— [^<iW]  Won't  you  ciMMirewo 
ffif  this,  unw?— but 'tiilDbuyyDutBileiice, — [ASou Anw-j 
0)i,  Imt  whut  am  I  (loiog  t 

^r//.  Doing :  no  lonpie  can  exprtts  it — ^mif  thy  oirn  I 
nor  ADyiliing  but  (hy  li|H.!    I  am  faint  with  cxcch  of  j 
bliH:  Oh.  for  lovc'ii  sake,  lead  mcany  whither  whore  I 
Rtay  Ik  dowD !  — 4jWi:]Ely,  for  I'm  nfnutl   1  iholl  have  « 
fit 
/«/.  ^kssnicl  what  fit? 
Btll.  Oh,  a  coiiYuIsaoR !  —  1  fcel  the  dymplonw. 
Lei.  Docs  it  hold  you  long?   I'm  ariaid  to  carry  ><»< 
tnto  my  cbnmbor. 

fitU.  Oh,  on  Met  me  lie  ilowii  \\\\<m\  tJie  be.!;— the  fit 
mD  be  mud  over. 


SCENE  IV- 

AsAMIHTA  flWrf  flELlMtiA  miftinfi. 
Btbn.    Unl,  tny  Omit,  t  ntn  ({tul  I  have  uiet  you  1-4 


have  leen  oi  thi:  EKcIiA'i^ii' 

■  Tie  Rcj-d  Eiuliincv  ■ 
wocaBi,  not  almrn  of  (Iw  >' 


nil  [im  «oti 
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Anni.  WTiy,  what's  the  matter? 

Jifliti.  Oh,  the  tnosb  inhuman  baibarons  hnckney- 
cotcb!  I  am  jolted  to  a  jelly  l—Am  1  not  hoirilily 
tauscd  ?  [Palis  out  a /•ochl-glass. 

Aram.  Your  head's  a  little  out  of  order, 

SeUn.  A  little !  O  frightful  1  what  a  furious  phix  I 
have  I  O  most  ruefu! !  ha  !  ha !  ha !  O  gad,  I  hope 
nobody  will  come  this  way,  till  I  have  put  myself  a  linlc 
in  repair, — Ah,  ray  dear,  I  have  seen  such  unhewn  trta- 
tures  since ! — ha !  ha  1  ha  I  I  can't  for  my  soul  help 
thinking  that  I  look  Juat  like  one  of  'em. — Goml  dear, 
pin  this,  and  I'll  tell  you, — Verywdl — so,  thank  yon,  my 
dear, — But  as  T  was  telliag  you— pish  I  this  is  the  unto- 
wardest  lock !— So,  as  I  was  telling  you^how  li'ye  like 
me  now  ?  liideous,  ha?  frightful  still?  or  how  ? 

Aram.  No,  no ;  you're  very  well  as  can  be. 

£eliti.  And  so — but  where  did  I  leave  off,  my  dear  ?  1 
was  telling  you — 

Aram.  You  were  about  to  tell  rae  something,  child^ 
but  you  left  off  before  you  began, 

Btlin.  Oh ;  a  most  comical  sight :  a  country  squire, 
with  the  equipage  of  a  wife  and  two  daughtere,  came  to 
Mrs.  Snipwell's  shop  while  I  was  there. — But,  oh  gad  1 
two  such  uniicked  cubs  ! 

Aram.  I  warrant,  plump,  cherry* cheeked  countty 
girls, 

BfUrt.  Ay,  o'  my  conscience,  fat  as  bain-door  fowl ; 
but  so  bedecked.you  would  have  taken  'em  for  Frieslaad 
hens,  with  their  feathers  growing  the  wrong  way.— 0, 
such  outlandish  creatures  I  Such  tramontane,  and  for- 
eigners to  the  fashion,  or  anything  ii)  practice  i  I  had 
not  iiatience  to  behold — I  undertook  the  modelling  of 
one  of  their  fronts,  the  more  modern  structure. 

Aram.  Bless  me,  cousin,  why  would  you  affront  any- 
body so  ?  They  might  be  gentlewomen  of  a  very  good 
fajnily. 

Sdh.  Of  a  very  ancient  one,  I  dare  swear,  by  their 
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diesL^AItironi!  pclunr,  bow  yoa'rc  mistaken  I  The  poor 
aeatim.  I  woiniDt,  was  u  ftil)  oT  cvruit-**  ac  iT  I  t  ' 
been  her  godmothti :  tti<:  iruUi  oti'l  is,  1  did  endeavuur 
lo  make  bur  l<iok  tike  a  Chtistum,  ami  Kbc  ins  sra»l)le 
or  it;  for  sfic  Ounki!!]  mc  and  ^vc  uic  iwu  ia{iplc^  jiiping 
bot,  out  of  her  niMlcr-peUiifut  pouket — )ia!  KaI  1»I 
Anti  t'lithtfr  did  50  ittic  and  gape  \  I  fAiidei  Iter 
like  (be  front  of  ha  faUvcr'i  luUj  bcr  cya  wcnr  the 
two  Jut-windovra,  and  her  mouth  the  great  dour,  most 
b(H|utiibly  kq)t  open  Tor  thi;  cntwtoinmt'Dt  of  tnirdHnK 
ilivs. 

Aram.  So  then,  yau  have  boca  diverted.  Wlial  did 
ihcy  Imy? 

iihn.  Whjr,  ll>e  futlitfr  liOnglit  a,  powdcr-hom,  znd  aq 
(ibnaDac  and  a  comb-aiae;  tlw  mother,  a  grvat  fniK- 
tower,  und  a  fat  ambcr-ncddacc ;  the  daufj-hters  only  tore 
iwo  |»ir  of  kjd-lcather  glo^^cs,  with  trying  'cm  oil.— Oh 
Ijad  !  Itnc  nuues  the  Ibul  that  dJncI  At  my  La^ly  Frw- 
lovc'g  t'odicr  day. 

£itttr  Sir  Ji^stpu  Wi-rroi.  a«-/  BitrrpE. 

^r»M.  Miiy  Itc  be  may  not  know  Us  agnin. 

JkBn.  We'll  j>ui  on  our  masks  lo  swure  his  tgiionncc. 
[  T/uy  pal  I'B  fhtir  math. 

Str  y«.  Kay.  gad.  Ill  piiJc  up  !  I'm  lesolvcd  tu  rauku 
A  night  on't  i'il  gi]  lo  Aldcnniiu  I'oDdicBTfc  hy  ami  by, 
and  (jet  (ifty  jrieces  inort  fn^ni  hiin.  Adslidikins,  I'ully, 
vre'II  wallow  in  wiat  and  women  1  Why,  tJiis  mmi: 
Madeirii  vrinc  has  roade  mc  is  as  light  .111  a  gntiMhopiiCT. 
— Bi«l!  hlKtl  bully;  dost  thou  set  ibosc  tesreK)? — 
(JSwi.]  "  Look  you  what  here  Is — Look  you  what  here 
r»— Ton-  bill— (kta— toll— Inll."  E^ail,  I'.iiber  t^batof 
Midcira,  nud  I  dutsi  luve  altukcd  ibeiii  iu  my  (mvu 
(Hilficr  ii^THuni  widiQUt  yuiir  \\<A\u  \ 

£itijft,  Cumi;  tm  then,  k(iigh(.  —  B»l  d'ye  kiu>w  what 
w  Bay  w  'em  ? 

Sir  y.K  Siiyf  IWOhi  ptrt  !  I'lfi  eiiOHgh  to  «y ;  n^wr 
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tACI  IV. 


me.    I  onlj-ltogfl  favourable  cennirc'  of  ihit  onU  yotir — I 

Ar  AMI  VTA." 

A'^fl//.  l>ist!  i'lay  Honvcn  thou  hast  not  lost  thy  3 
wilsl  Here,  berts,  she'*  iliy  own,  tnn.n,  •a^\e.A  mcI  !iwiImI  1 
(no.  To  her,  man !—  a  delicious  ndon,  imic  and  ccn>  1 
scnling  ripe,  and  only  waits  thy  cuttiiig  up! — She  has 
been  breeding  love  to  tlicc  all  tliiis  while,  uid  just  now  j 
she's  dclivereil  of  it. 

Vain.  'Tis  an  untimely  fruit,  and  she  has  miscarried  of  1 
her  love. 

Sitat-p,  Never  leave  this  damned.  lU-natiired  whimsy,.' 
Frank?  'I'bnu  haM  a  sitkly,  jieevi-sh  apjjelile;  only  chewl 
love,  and  Laniiol  digest  it. 

/''(MH.  Yes,  when  1  fcc<i  myself — but  I  hate  to  he 
nammuil. — By  Plea^'en,  there's  not  a  woman  will  give  s. 
man  the  pleaimre  of  a  dia»e  !  nty  nport  i^  always  balkeil, 
or  cut  short !  I  stumble  over  the  game  I  would  pursue. 
'Tis  dull  ftnd  unnatural  to  have  a  hare  run  full  in  the 
hound's  mouth,  and  wotild  di.ttastc  the  keenest  hunter: 
1  would  have  overialcen,  not  have  met,  my  game. 

Sharp.  However,  I  hope  you  don't  mean  lo  forsake  Uj)! 
that  will  Ire  hut  a  kind  of  mongrel  cur's  trick. ^ — Well,  are  \ 
you  for  the  Mall? 

Vaiti.  No,  sihe  will  be  there  this  evening. — Yes,  I  will  ] 
go  too— and  she  shall  see  her  error  in — 

Shorp.  In  her  choice,  cgatl  t — But  thou  canst  not  bej 
i,o  great  a  brute  ax  to  slight  her? 

VaiH.  I  should  disappoint  her  if  I  did  Bot.     By  hiarj 
management  I  should  think  she  cxpecfc;  it. 
All  nniunilly  fly  what  does  piirKue : 
Tis  fit  men  should  be  coy,  when  women  woo. 


IZZJ  BACfTJ^tOS, 


SCENE  ni. 

^fnAv'  Sisfvant  UitrttfHdHg  Bguj^utr  m  a  JttH&lk  itiiif, 
v-iii  afiafeX  tifitm  imt  ere,  anj  a  iivi  in  iit  iumd.. 

Sen'.  Hmc'*  a  diair,  nr,  if  you  please  to  repose  yoor- 
«tlf.     My  muireB  is  couiitijf .  Mt;  [ExU,   ' 

JielL  Sccuic  in  my  disgiuKc,  I  have  ouiruccd  lu^picMiD, 
ond  cren  dared  ^ixovtrf,  this  clo^  my  Kanctity,  and  I 
nutty  Scamil)'*  navc)t>  my  piaju-lnjok.     Mclhinkfl  I  Uii   , 
the  voy  picture  of  Honiufjur  in  "Tbc  Hypocrites" — Ofa, 
site  comes  I 

A//.  "So  breaks  Anion  thiough  the  veil  orni|;ht, 
Thus  Ry  the  clouds,  divided  by  hct  light. 
And  every  eyt  recave*  n  newborn  sight." 

[T.ktttL'ing  eff  kis  cloak,  fi3ti}t,  iS-iu 

Zitf.  "Tlrai  strewed  irilh  binsltcs  like" — [^annvriig 
Aiin,  itarft.]  Ah  I  M«av«n  ifuliBxl  tne !  whn'stli!*? 

fit/l  Vrttirlowr. 

^t.  Vninlorc^  friend  I  I  know  his  Oicc^  &nd  he  has  j 
bctnycd  mc  lo  hfm.  [Atute. 

JkJL  \o\\3lK  'oirjiriMd.     Did  ynu  tioicxjitiAaljtvttf, 
madam?  lliosc  eyes  sbooc  kmdlyon  my  first  appearance,  J 
tfauDtfh  uov  tbinr  ve  a'CTi^nsL 

Z.rt  I  ntiqrwell  be  «itiiri»iBfl  at  your  pi-TSon  and  intpli- 
dencej   Ihcy  arc  both  new  to  mc.     Vou  arc  not  what  \ 
foui  fiwt  appcsiTMiec  promiwd;  the  piety  ofyour  baWt  i 
tin  Welcome,  but  l»i)t  Ibii  hypooiiy, 

Jieti.  Rather  tlu  hypticrifiv  was  welcome,  but  not  the  J 
Uyiiourilr, 

/«r.  Whoaie  fini,«)i?  you  him:  niintakoii  tliclmtUie-J 
sutt. 

Bill,  I  have  dlttt-O'iD*  iu  my  pocket,  whitlt  i 
w[lh  e¥etyihit»B  tail  yoor  nnktndflew. 

[  Palli  ifnt  tie  A 
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JUel.  [Aiiife.^  My  letter !  Base  Vainlove !  Then  'tis 
Wo  late  to  drescmblc. — [Abtiil.']  'Tis  plain  then  yoii  have 
mistaken  the  peKon,  \Goi»s. 

BtU,  \Asidf?^  If  «-«  pait  so  I'm  mistaken. — \AhMd^^ 
Hold,  hold,  luadam  !  I  confoss  1  have  ran  into  an  cnor : 
I  beg  yOUr  pardon  a  thousand  times. — What  an  eternal 
blockhead  am  I !  Can  you  forgive  rac  the  disorder  I 
have  put  you  into  i* — But  it  ts  a  mistake  which  anybody 
might  have  made. 

Lxt.  \AHdi.'\  What  can  this  mean  ?  'Tis  impossible 
he  should  he  mistaken  after  all  this.^A  handsome  fellow 
if  he  had  not  surprised  roe:  methinks  now  I  look  ou  him 
f^ain,  I  would  not  have  him  mistaken. — \Aloud?\  We 
are  all  liable  to  mistakes,  sir;  if  yon  own  it  to  be  so, 
there  needs  no  further  apology. 

Belt,  Nay.  'faith,  madam,  'tis  a  pleasant  one,  and 
worth  your  hearing.  Experting  a  friend,  last  nighl,  at 
his  lodgings,  till  'twas  late,  my  intimacy  n-i(h  him  gave 
mc  the  freedom  of  his  bedj  he  not  coming  home  all 
night,  a  letter  was  delivered  to  me  by  a  servant  in  the 
morning;  upon  the  perusal  I  found  the  contents  so 
charming,  that  I  could  think  of  nothing  all  day  but 
putting  'era  in  practice — till  just  now,  (the  first  time 
I  ever  looked  upon  the  superscription,)  I  am  the 
most  atirpriscd  in  the  world  to  find  it  directed  lo 
Mr.  Vainlove,  Gad,  madam,  I  ask  you  a  million  of 
pardons,  und  will  make  you  any  satisfaction, 

Lai.  \Aside.\  I  am  discovered!  and  either  Vaiu- 
love  is  not  guilty,  or  he  has  handsomely  excuseil 
him. 

Sell.  You  appear  concerned,  madam. 

L(d.  1  hope  you  are  a  gentleman ; — and  since  you  arc 
privy  to  a  weak  woman's  failing,  won't  turn  tt  to  the  pre- 
judice of  her  repiitation.  You  look  as  if  you  had  more 
honour — 

Belt.  And  more  love,  or  my  face  is  a  false  witneStr,  and 
deserves  to  be  pilloried.    No,  by  Heavoi  1  swear— 
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£.ft.  Xiy^doa'tmwif  yott'dhnre  im  Itclieve  you; 
bai  ptnuitiei 

Bdl  Wdl,  I  pramee. — ^A  imiidse  U  k>  coM  I— give   ' 
mc  lave  lo  nrmr  -  \ty  thiwc  irycs.  il)H«e  kiDing  i;yc6;  by 
Ihosc  JicalhiR  Itju.— Oh  f  ])«=*  ilw  »oft  chann  dow  lo 
mine—and  scnl  'uta  up  for  <:>■«. 
/^A  Upon  lli«  condilioM.  {fft  kiua  hfr.    ' 

Htll  Etnnitywo^iu  (btl  inomenU— One  morr  U|KHi 
any  norulidon. 

/icf.  Nny,  now — \^iitff.\  I  orvcr  savr  uiythlngt  to 
agnwibly  iiii|rtidentl— [.^/iwa/]  Won't  ycm  wntiln;  iH« 
fiir  this  now? — but  'tutobuyyomalcncc.— [Afrinr*/*.] 
Oh,  but  wliat  am  1  doinjj  | 

Jf/f.  Doini; !  lui  tnajpie  oiu  uptest  it  —not  thy  own  I 
ttOr  nnything  but  ihy  lips!     1  mn  bint  iritli  cxcesc  uf 
blisi:  Oht  for  lore's  it:Uie,  \<au\  mn  any  vhithct  vben:  I 
DUiy  lie  down  i— qtitckly,  icf  I'm  afndd  I  ihall  hnvc  a 
fit 
ZicA  BicMuw!  what  fit? 
JitU.  Oil,  a  coavnlsiQQ ! — I  fed  the  fiyni|)tnmiL 
Znt,  Doex  it  lioM  you  lnn|;7   I'tn  ofinid  tn  uiny  you 
into  my  chamber. 

Btik  Oh.  no!  Id  me  lie  down  upon  iliebbl;— dicfii 
win  bo  «ww  ovw. 


SCENE  IV, 
St  J»mt/s  Park. 

Jff/lM,    l.3n\,  mj  d«ir.  I  aw  K>ad  I  luvf  met  tdu  '  -  I 
bnvf  4t«vii  nt  the  tbcchnn^'  sikv,  und  jun  ^o  lirrd. 

IfiiUnM  iiTvi  Hi  jii-ttfi*  mnt  hllail  will)  tbiiiM  b«p^  di»flV  Ity 
wiiiiMn,  iiMl  alwiiy*  of  iIie  iiuhi  n|iMUbli>  eharwiar. 


6o  J  HE  OLD  BA  CfiEL  QK.         ■  [act  iv. 

Aram.  Why,  what's  the  matter? 

filLlin.  Oh,  ilie  most  inhuman  liarljaroiis  hackney- 
coach!  I  am  jolted  to  a  jully !— Am  I  not  horribly 
totixuil  7  \Pulis  out  a  pockd-gtass. 

Aram.  Your  head's  a  little  out  of  order. 

Bdin.  A  little!  O  frightful!  what  a  furious  phiz  I 
have!  0  most  nieful!  ha!  ha!  ha!  O  gad,  I  hope 
nobody  will  come  this  way,  till  I  have  put  n\yself  a  little 
in  repair,— Ah,  my  dear,  I  have  seen  such  unhewn  crea- 
tures since! — ha!  ha!  ha!  I  can't  for  my  soul  help 
thinking  that  I  look  just  like  one  of  'em. — Good  dear, 
pin  this,  and  I'll  tell  you, — Verywell^so,  thank  you,  my 
dear. — But  as  I  was  telling  you— pish!  this  is  the  unto- 
wardest  lock! — So,  as  I  was  telling  you~how  d'ye  like 
me  now  ?  hideous,  ha?  frightful  still?  or  how  ? 

Aram,  No,  no ;  you're  very  well  as  can  be, 

Btlin.  And  so — but  where  did  I  leave  off,  my  dear?  I 
was  telling  you-— 

Aram.  You  were  about  to  tell  me  something,  child — 
but  you  left  off  before  you  began. 

lielin.  Oh;  a  most  comical  sight;  a  country  squire, 
with  the  equipage  of  a  wife  and  two  daughters,  came  to 
Mrs.  Snipwell's  shop  while  I  was  there. — But,  oh  gad  1 
two  such  utilicked  cubs  ! 

Ara^n.  I  warrant,  plump,  cherry-cheeked  country 
girls." 

Belin.  .-Vy,  o'  my  conscience,  fat  its  barn-door  fowl ; 
but  so  bedecked,  you  would  have  taken  'em  for  Fricsland 
hens,  with  their  feathers  growing  the  wrong  way, — 0, 
such  outlandish  creatures  1  Such  tramontanfe,  and  for* 
eigners  to  the  fashion,  or  anything  in  practice !  I  had 
not  patience  to  behold~I  undertook  the  modelling  of 
one  of  their  fronts,  the  more  modem  structure. 

Aram.  Bless  me,  cousin,  why  would  you  affront  ;iny- 
body  .«o  ?  They  might  be  gentlewomen  of  a  very  good 
family. 

Bthn.  Of  a  very  ancient  one,  \  dare  swear,  \>y  their 
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Anat. — Affront  I  pshtw,  bov  you're  tui^'ukcn  I  The  ]>0'»' 
CTCanm.  1  wornint,  >rai  ax,  full  i>r  aiitMC*  a«  iT  I  hoJ 
bccD  bcr  godnwihcT ;  iiie  inilli  oa'i  is  1  AiA  mdavuur 
to  mal(«  bcr  IudI:  iitc  u  Ctirisiun,  anil  sfar  mu  usmlile 
of  it;  /ut  &h«  titaukud  mc  and  ^vc  ave  Iwti  ajipl^K.  fiipinti 
bot,  oat  of  bcr  undcr-peltictjnt  pockt-t— Ita  I  bnl  luil 
And  i'mIkt  dill  ao  HAiK  anil  gaficl  I  fancied  bcr 
like  the  front  of  her  iatbcr's  lull ;  her  eyes  wcte  the 
(Tvo  jtu-windows,  and  her  mouth  the  great  door,  most 
hospiubl]'  kept  open  for  the  cntiiTtiiinuu-nt  of  ttavd[ii!({ 
iliVi. 

j4ftm.  So  then,  you  have  been  divciiod.  "What  did 
Ihey  liny? 

ittUti.  Why,  \\\t  fM\\ij  bought  a.  p<iwdid--hnrn,  and  an 
alouuuc.  and  i,  comb-case  j  ilic  mot}it.T.  n  ^rcai  fmx- 
tower,  and  a  fat  ambcr-nctklacc ;  the  dnughlcrs  only  tore 
ItfO  pair  of  kid-leatbcr  glovts,  with  lr)'ii\ij  'cm  on.— Oli 
gnA\  hcie  tJitaes  tbc  fool  that  dined  ut  my  \ivSy  Free- 
Ion's  I'otbcT  d»y, 

Sitttr  Sir  JoSKTil  Wtitoi.  anj  Bumtt 

Jtram,  May  be  he  may  not  know  us  again. 

BdiH.  Woil  jiat  ou  our  musks  xn  «t!ciire  his  iijtionince. 
[TheyJ'ui  on  l/Uir  fHUki. 

Sir  yp.  ?fay,  gad,  I'll  jiick  up  I  I'm  rtsolviaJ  to  nuke 
B  night  on't.  .  I'll  j^i  to  Aliimiian  Fondlcnift:  liynml  hy, 
and  j{tl  Itfly  (iiGctA  ninn>  fnini  liiin.  Adelidikina.  bully, 
we'll  wallow  in  nine  miJ  women !  Why.  ibis  some 
M*t<:ira  wini;  has  made  mc  as  a»  light  as  .t  grasslHippcr, 
— HUt  I  hi«  I  Inilly ;  dort  tbou  see  those  tcnrcrs  t — 
(.Su^.]  "  Lout  you  what  here  in — Look  you  what  hum 
is — Tnll— loU— dew— tut]  -luli"  Ej(uJ.  t'uilitf r ^LuA of 
Mtulpin,  and  I  durst  baw  uttaiikiul  iliL-ni  in  nty  tiwn 
piwjKr  penuiii  vritiiout  yunr  livlp- 

ehtjr.  Comt:  on  tlien,  knlfthl.-^Rut  d'yi:  knait  what 
to  say  iQ  'eni  ? 

AV<-  y\.t.  Bay?  pooh  I  pox  (  X'vw  flhauKh  to  day ;  ncvef 


M  TUB  OLD  BA  CHELOH.  [ACT  IV, 

feat  it— tliat  U,  if  I  can  but  think  on't:  truth  i»,  1  have 
but  n  ircnchctoiiB  mtTDory. 

Belin.  0  frighttiil  I  cou»in,  what  shall  we  do  ?  ibcce 
thills  comt;  towardk  uk. 

'Aram.  No  matter— I  set;  Vainlovc  coming  this  way  ; 
and,  to  confess  my  filing,  i  am  willing  to  give  him  uii 
opportunity  of  making  his  peace  with  me ;  and  ^o  rid  me 
of  those  coxcombs  when  I  seem  oppressed  with  'cm  will 
be  a  fair  one. 

Bluffe.  Ladies,  by  these  hilt^  you  are  well  met 

Aram.  We  arc  afraid  not 

BUiffe.  What  says  my  pretty  little  knapsack  carrier? 

Bd'm.  O  moustrous  fiiihy  fellow  I  Good  Klovttiily 
Captain  Hiiffc,  Bluffe,  (what  is  your  hideous  name  ?)  be 
gone :  yon  stink  of  brandy  and  tobacco,  most  soldier- like. 
Foh !  XSpits. 

Bluffi.  \AsidtC\  Now  am  I  slap  dash  down  in  tlic 
mouth,  and  have  not  one  word  to  say  ! 

Aram.  \Asid(?^  I  hope  my  fool  has  not  confidence . 
enough  to  be  troublesome. 

Sir  ye.  Heia  l^Pray,  madam,  which  way's  the 
wind? 

Aram.  A  pithy  question! — Have  you  sent  yonr  wits 
for  a  venture,  sir,  that  you  inquire? 

Sir^fo.  \Aside.\  Nay,  n&w  I'm  in,  I  can  prattle  like  a 
magpie. 

Mntsr  Sharper  md  Vainlove  at  some  Stance. 

Bdin.  Dear  Araminta,  I'm  tired. 

Aram.  \Afart  tu  Belinda.]  'Tia  but  pulling  o(f  our 
masks,  and  obliging  Vainlove  to  know  \is.  I'll  be  ri*!  of 
my  fool  by  fair  means. — \Ahu4^  Well,  Sir  Joseph,  yoa 
shall  sec  my  face  ;  but  be  gone  immediately. — i  see  one 
that  will  be  jealous,  to  hnd  me  in  discourse  with  you.  Be 
discreet — no  reply;  but  away.  \ifntHMkt. 

'    ^  ys.  \Audt\  The  grfiat  fortune,  that  dined  at  my 


t4tl>  Preclove'e]  Sir  Jowplti  Utau  art  a  mmlc  nikii. 
Egsd,  I'm  (D  iow  op  to  llic  cue  But  I'll  Iw  ilinciwl 
amJ  hoafinl. 

Sh^r.  Kay.  \xj  Wat  woriii,  I'll  fteryour  face 

.BfAW.  You  4lulL  [UNM/ii. 

.Silio)-  [WiAtfMf/ff;.]  LuIivK.  your  hutnbk  icnruii.^ — 
Wm  were  dTrdd  >-ou  would  noi  haw  given  u»  tcavc  to 
kuow  yoU' 

Aratn,  Wv  lliougbt  lo  Imvi-  lietui  privale,  liut.wc  find 
fools  luve  the  Huoe  advuuU^i:  uver  a  bo:  in  a  m-uk.  iKftt 
3  onviinl  hiu  vtliilc  the  swoiil  isin  t1)c*cal)|jani  ^  to  wen 
forMd  to  (l^l^«  in  out  oni)  Ocfcnis:. 

if/wjfc.  [7>  Sir  JosEFM.J  M)  blood  ruuu  at  Ihat 
fellow ;  1  can'l  stay  wImik  he  ia ,  and  I  miist  uot  dtaw  in 
the  Park. 

iS&"  ^'.  I  wall  I  dum  slay  to  let  her  know  my 
lodging,  \ExeKnt  bir  JosrrH  and  BmrrB. 

>Siw^.  Thim:  \s  io  tnjc  biiauly,  as  ui  couragi!,  mme- 
Wlttl  whidi  namiw  mioU  mnnnt  dare  tn  tulmin;.— And 
sec,  Ibc  owla  aw  flai,  as  ai  tl^c  btctk  <if  Jay  I 

/bAff.  Very  courtly ! — I  IreKcve  Mi.  Vainlovo  his  nor 
nilibed  hU  cyw  »in«'  break  of  day  ncithrr :  be  look>  M 
\i  ht  duiBt  uot  ajvprwach. — Uny",  come;,  tuu'^in,  lie  fiiimils 
Vfilli  him.^ — I  swear  bi;loulL«  xi  vtiy  jumjiSy,  Iia!  ha  I  ba! 
^VVcll,  a  h)>tT  in  the  stalt  of  M-paiatinn  rnmi  hU  inb- 
tf«S5  is  iikfr  a  ixjdy  iritl-.oat  a  soul.— Mr.  Vninlove, 
aball  1  bi.'  bouiKl  for  your  i^iotl  behaviour  foi  the 
iutuM? 

MiM.  [^/ii,]  Now  must  I  pretend  ignoninw  et^a\ 
t()  hers,  of  wluu  aIk;  knuifB  as  wall  an  \.—\Ahud\  Men 
are  apt  to  o^i-iitl  ('ti»  UueJ  wbcn:  tbcy  fiud  most  goottncM 
tofoiijivu;  litit.  iniidiini,  ]  Iiu{jc  I  sbaJI  prtiituf  n  tcntpvr 
o'Ji  to  3^ll»-  ront-y  l<y  ctinimitiinig  new  offcnceii. 

^c.HW,  t^ri.^'.J  So  tu>M. 

&£!«.  1  Ijnvt  broku  the  vx.  i\it  yoii,  Mr.  Vdinlove.  aud 
w  I  liuw  you.— Com*.  Mj.  3han«i.  you  lud  [  will  talus 
a  luni.  and  Uu^It  u  ibe  v-ulgar:  both  i}i«  gnuit  volgu- 
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and   ihc  amiUl. — Oh  gnill   I  Imve  a.  great  jiasHon  for  J 
Cowley' — lion'l  you  admire  liim? 

Sharf.  Oh,  madam,  he  was  our  English  Horace  ] 

Jielin.  Ah,  so  fine!   so  extremely  fine  I  so  everything  I 
in  the  world  that  I  like.— Oh  Lord,  walk  this  way  I —T 
see  ii  couple,  I'll  give  you  their  history. 

\Exeunt  Belinda  a^;i/SuARPER. 

Vain.  I  find,  m.idam,  the  formality  of  the  law  must  be  1 
observed,  though  the  penalty  of  it  be  dispensed  with  j 
and  an  offender  must  plead  to  his  arraignment,  though  j 
he  has  his  pardon  in  his  pocket. 

Aram.  I'm  amazed  I  This  insolence  exceeds  t'other  \—\ 
whoever  has  encouraged  you  to  this  assurance,  presuming 
upon  the  easiness  of  my  temper,  has  much  deceived  you, 
and  so  you  shall  find. 

Vain.  \Aside\  Heyday  1  which  way  now?  here's  a 
fine  doubling ! 

Aram.  Base  man !  was  it  not  enough  to  affront  me  j 
with  your  saucy  passion  ! 

Vain.  You  have  given  that  passion  a  much  kindet''! 
epithet  than  saucy  in  another  place. 

Aram.  Another  place !  Some  villainous  design  lO'l 
blast  my  honour.  But  though  thou  hadst  nil  thfi^ 
treachery  and  malice  of  thy  sex,  thou  canst  not  lay  a  I 
blemish  on  my  fame:  no.  I  have  not  erred  in  one'l 
fnvourable  thought  of  mankind.  How  time  might  Havel 
deceived  me  in  you  I  know  not ;  my  opinion  was  bofel 
young,  and  your  early  baseness  has  prevented  its  growingij 
to  a  -wrong  bclicr,  Unworthy  and  ungrateful  1  bcgoni^  ■ 
and  never  see  me  more  I 

Vain.  Did  I  dream  1  or  do  I  dream !  shall  I  believt 

■  Abraliam  ("owlcy,  pDCt  (bom  iCiS,  died  1667).  iialJiUT  of  llii 
f^ndahc  Odti,  &c.  It  was  Ine  fn&hion  lo  talli  about  hi*  woric*  IniQ 
not  to  read  tlicm.    Sings  I'opc : — 

"Who now Twids Ci>*!cyf    If lae I'lesBes y^t 
His  moral  p1eiis«<:,  not  tiis  p^intM  wit ; 
Forgot  liis  epic,  aay,  Ptodarit-  art. 
But  Hill  I  love  the  itmgiiafe  oriuthnirt," 
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Iniy  cyetoreaiKl  the  vision  is  here  still. — Your  passitm, 
I inadain,  win  ailmit  nf  no  fuitlier  a'asoning;  but  Iiltc's  a 
tEtlent  witness  of  your  ^icquaintancc 

\T(t^s  out  ihe  Utter,  and  offers  U:  she  malehu  it, 
and  tirotpx  it  away. 
Aram,  Tlicre'a  poison   in  everything  you  touch  !^ 
Misters  will  Tollow — 

I'ain.  That  tongue,  which  denies  what  the  hantU  have 
lone. 
Aran.  Still  mystically  stinsulcss  and  trnpudeut.    I  God 
Wl  raoM  kave  die  place. 

Vain.  No,  madam,  I'm  gone. — [Aside.]    She  knovrs 

Whts  name's  to  it.  which  she  will  be  unwilling  to  expose  to 

"lie  caisuic  of  tlie  fiMt  finiler.  \M.tit, 

Aram.   Woman's  obstinacy  m«de  me  blind  to  what 

■  votuan'i  curiosity  now  tempts  me  to  see. 

[  Takes  up  flic  ietler  and  cxil. 


SCENE  V. 

Another  part  of  Vte  fiark. 

Enter  Oelikda  un^SuARrER. 

StUn,  Nay,  we  ha>-c  spered  nobody,  I  swear.    Mr. 

Kliaiper,  you're  a  pure  uuin;   wfaere  did  you  gel  thi* 

racellciit  talent  oT  railiDg  ? 

Sharp.  Friith,  mndiun,  tiic  taltiit  wa^  born  with  me : — 
1  coDlcsa,  I  have  taken  care  to  improve  it,  to  qualify  me 
fer  the  society  of  ladies. 

BeXn.  Nay,  sure  wiling  is  the  best  qualification  in  ii 

o'sman. 
Skarp.  Tlic  Mxond  best,  tnilecd,  I  ihink. 

£nter  Pace. 
low  now.  Face?  wlicu's  my  cousin? 
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7W.  Slie't  nol  vi:ry  noil,  madiun,  axA  haa  sent  la 
know  if  yout  ladyship  would  have  the  coach  come  again 
for  yo\i  ? 

BttiH.  0  Lunl,  no,  I'll  go  along  with  licr. — Come,  Mr. 
Sharper.  \Exeunt. 


SCENE  VI. 

A  Ckatnhtr  in  Fondlewife's  Iloust. 

E^ia-  L^TiTirt  and  Bellmour;  Bellmour'-s  cl>ah,  hat, 
iS"(r„  lying  loose  about  the  chamber. 

fell.  Here's  nobody,  nor  no  noise ;  'twas  nothing  but 
your  fears. 

f.at.  I  durst  have  sworn  I  had  heard  my  monster's 
voice. — I  swear  I  was  heartily  frightened.  Feel  how  my 
heart  beats. 

£ell,  "Tisan  alarm  to  love. — Come  in  again,  and  let  us — 

J'end  [ll'^t/tout.']  Cocky!  Cocky  I  where  are  you, 
Cocky?     I'm  come  home, 

Zat.  Ah!  there  he  is.  Make  baste,  gather  up  your 
things. 

Fpnil.  Cocky  1  Cocky!  open  the  door, 

£ell.  Pox  choke  him  I  would  his  horns  were  in  his 
throat  I — My  patch,  my  patch. 

\Lflokin^  a/iiiul,  and  galkerin^  up  hit  thinss. 

tat  My  jewel,  art  thou  there? — No  matter  for  your 
patch. — Yo«  s'an't  turn  in,  Nykin. — Run  into  my 
chamber,  quickly,  quickly. — [^*iV  BellMour.] — Yoti 
6^'t  tiim  in. 

Fcnd.  Nay,  prithee,  dear,  i'fedc  I'm  in  haste. 

Lai.  Then  Fll  let  you  in.  \Opens  the  deor. 

Enter  FondlEWIFE  and  Sir  Joseph  Wittou 
Fend;  Kia^  dear; — I  met  the  tnaster  of  the  ship  \sy 
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the  vaT— and  I  mttst  hare  my  p^vrs  oT  occountii  «ii  of 
yodr  cahtiw*. 

ZjE/.  [jf/ZflS*.]  Oh.  I'm  onOonc  I 

Sir/i,  fmy,  fin^t  U;t  tnc  tiave  fiTty  pounds,  good 
oldemuui,  fiit  rai  id  lustc 

i^M^.  A  httadrcd  haaalreadjr  been  paid,  by  youronler. 
Fifty?    I  have  Ihe  5U(n  teady  in  gold  in  my  dosct. 

Sir  Ja.  [A ride,}  Egar!,  ll"iiaciirious,fitii^pretly rojpu:; 
I'll  si)ejik  ui  lux — {<4it>tu£]  Pny,  maduo,  viYaX  tayn 
d'ye  bear? 

iirt.  Sir,  I  seldom  stir  Abroad. 

[  IVaik^  aUiit  in  i^arder. 

Sir /if.  I  wonder  at  that,  madam,  for  'tu  moM  curioos 
fmc  weather. 

JLaL  Mdliinlcx  '\  liis  Iieen  very  iU  weolber. 

Sir  Jo,  As  you  sty,  madam,  'tia  pretty  bad  wcaibo, 
ant]  has  bees  »i  n  great  while 

He-enter  Fondlewife. 

Aw^  Hefc  uv  fifVy  pim»  in  thin  pnne.  Sir  Joseph: 
{f  ;0H  will  tarry  a  moment  till  I  fetdi  my  papers,  I'll  Wait 
upon  yon  down  staits. 

Ztel.  [Jmfr,}  Kumcd,  post  redemption  1  What  shall 
X  da?.— Ha!  thU  fool  may  be  ol  lae. — [Aj  Fondlewiik 
U"  fi'i'V  '*'''  t^  ctiamber,  t^e  rwa  to  Sir  JUSEPB,  alunvl 
futha  Urn  ifosifn,  ami  trin  nw/.]  Slaofl  otf,  niile  mt&an  I 
Help  wc,  my  dew— 0  Wea  mc!  why  will  you  loivc  me 
alone  with  sudi  a  aatyr? 

Ffn4^  Bl«jni»l  what'9  the  maiiCT?  what's  the  maaer? 

Lsl.  Yodt  baxJc  was  no  lonner  turned,  but  like  a  iiODi 
be  came  opcn-mnadicd  upon  aic,  and  ivonlii  hAve 
nLriihod  n  kin  rium  me  by  main  fom^ 

^  Js.  Oh  Lord!  Oh  temblet  lial  ha  I  h*.t  is  yonr 
wife  nud.  alderman? 

tiU-  Oh!  I'm  kii:k  with  the  fiieht;  won't  >-«u  take 
Iiiiii  (Mil  of  my  sight? 


eft 
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n  oslontshed.  Oh  M<in(ly--iiii[>< 


FoHih  Oh  traitor !  Fu 
tnutor! 

Sir  Jc  Htydnyl  Tnttor  yourself— by  the  Lord  Harry,  j 
I  was  in  moat  danger  of  being  ravished,  if  you  go  to 'J 

that. 

Fond.  Oh  how  the  blasphemous  wietch  swears  1  Out  1 
of  my  house,  thou  son  of  thewhoreof  Babylon!  offspring  ] 
of  Bei  and  the  Dragon ! — ^Bless  us !  ravish  my  wife !  my  f 
Dmahl     0  Shechemitel  begone,  I  sayl 

Sir  Jo.  Why,  the  devil's  iu  the  people,  I  think  I  {Exit,  i 

Lai.  Oh  I  won't  you  follow,  and  see  him  out  of  doors,.  J 
my  dear? 

Fond.  I'll  shut  the  door,  to  secure  him  from  coming 
back.^Give  me  the  key  of  your  cabinet,  Cocky. — Ravish 
my  wife  before  my  face  I  I  warrant  he's  a  papist  in  his 
heart,  at  least,  if  not  a  Frenchman. 

La^i.  \As^de^^  What  can  I  do  now!— [.^&«rf.]  Oh,  my 
dear !  I  have  been  in  such  a  fright,  that  I  forgot  to  tell  you 
poor  Mr.  Spintext  has  a  sad  fit  of  the  colic,  and  ia  forced  I 
to  lie  down  upon  our  bed. — You'll  disturb  him !  I  can 
tread  softlier. 

Fond,  Alack,  poor  man! — no,  no — you  don't  know  1 
the  papers. — I  won't  disturb  him;  give  me  the  key. 

\She  gives  Mm  ike  key,  goes  to  the  chamber  door,  anit  ] 
speaks  aloud. 

Lat.  'Tis  nobody  but  Mr.  Fondlewife  ;  Mr.  Spintext»  ' 
lie  still  on  your  stomach ;  lying  on  your  stomach  will  ease  J 
you  of  the  colic 

Fond.  Ay,  ay,  lie  still,  lie  still;  don't  let  me  disturb S 
you.  [Mxit.  ' 

Zal.  Sure,  when  he  does  not  see  his  face,  he  won't  ] 
discover  him.  Dear  Fortune,  help  me  but  this  once,  and  J 
I'll  never  lun  into  thy  debt  again  !— But  this  opportunity  I 
is  the  devil. 

Re-enter  Fondlewife. 

Fond.  Good  lack  !  good  lack!  I  profess,  the  poor  man 
is  in  great  torment,  he  lies  as  6at — dear,  you  should  hat 
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fl  tnncbcT  or  «  napkin — where's  Deborah  ?  lei  bcr  clap 
aome  wum  tfaiag  to  Mr  stomach,  oi  chafe  it  with  a  Wiinn 
band,  rather  thou  luiL— Wliai  Itttok'ji  this? 

\Stes  ike  hsek  Ihut  BellMoiir/wji;!*/. 

Zrtrf.  Mr.  Spmtirxt'f  iirayer-boofc,  ileiir.— [^«rfc.]  Pray 
Heaven  it  bo  a  prayer-book  I 

F>ms}.  Good  man  1    i  warrant  he  dropped  it  on  pur- 
poBc,  that  you  might  take  it  up  and  read  some  of  the 
pious   cjaoiUticiti*,— [7flit<>{j    up    the  hock^    0   blcfs 
nii:!   0  uioiistroai  1    A  praycT-book !     Ay,  this  is  i~ 
diivd's  palcf-nustu:  hold,   let  mt  sec,  "The  InnoccDt  | 
Aihiltury." 

Jji.l.\ABdt,\  MtKfortiine,  now  all's  rained  again. 

Seil.  [/Vi/»j^jf.]  Damned  cli&ncc!  if  I  had  gone  a- 
whoring  with  "The  Practice  of  Piety"  in  my  pocket,  I 
had  aevt-r  Iimd  discovered. 

Ftmd.  Ailnlter}-,  and  innocent !  O  Lord !  here's  doc- 
triDcl  ay,  hcnr'g  disdplinc  I 

/if/.  Dear  liusbanti,  I'm  amazed. — Sure  il  is  .i  good 
book,  and  only  tend.i  to  the  speculation  of  sin. 

fund.  Speculation  I  no,  noj  something  went  farther 
titan  spctiilaiiou  when  1  was  not  to  be  let  in. — Where  fs 
due  apocryphal  cider?  I'll  ferret  him.  \Itxit, 

Lai.  \Atidt.\  I'm  so  distracted,  I  can't  think  of  a  lie* 

Ri-nOtr  FosuLEWlPK,  haiiitg  out  Bellmoub. 

J^id.  Come  out  here,  tlvou  Ananias  incarnate  1  Wio, 
— hnwnow,— who  have  wc  here? 

/rf/.  lla  I  \Shnth',  tis  fAim^A  surjnisui. 

Fond.  Oh.thoiijialn.doiiswnmii.nl  am  I  tlienbrutiticd? 
Ay,  I  foci  it  here;  I  sproutl  I  bud!  I  blossom!  I  am   i 
npe-liom-mnd  I — But  who,  in  the  devil's  name,  ant  yon? 
mercy  un  mc  for  vwca.riug  I     Rut — 

£at.  Oh,  guoduttu  keep  ui!  wlui's  this? — Who  a»  \ 
yoo?  wliat  arc  yon? 

Stll  Sol 

Zal.  In  the  name  of  tlic — 0 !  good,  my  dear,  don't 
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come  nenr  it,  I'm  afraiLl  'tit  the  devil ;  tn^eetl  it  lta«  j 
hoofs,  dear. 

Fond.  Intlcuil,  <ind  I  have  horns,  dear.  The  devil  I  no, 
1  Am  afriiiil,  'tis  the  fiesh,  thou  harlot  1     Dear,  with  the  \ 
pox  1 — Come,  siren,  speak,  confess,  who  is  this  reverend, 
brawny  pastor? 

Lat.  Indeed,  and  indeed  now,  my  dear  Nykin,  I 
never  saw  this  wicked  man  before. 

Fond.  Oh,  it  is  a  man  then,  it  seems  I 

Litt.  Rather,  sure,  itisa  wolf  in  theciothingof  asheep, 

Fond.  Thou  art  a  devil  in  his  proper  clothing,  woman's 
6esh.  What,  you  know  nothing  of  him,  but  his  fleece 
here!  Vou  don't  love  mutton!  you  Magdalen  uncon- 
verted? 

BeU.  \Aside^  Well,  now  I  know  my  cue — that  is,  very  , 
honourably  to  excuse  her,  and  very  impudently  accuse  j 
myself. 

Lat.  Why  then,  I  wish  I  may  never  enter  into  the  I 
heaven  of  your  embraces  again,  my  dear,  if  ever  I  saw  I 
his  face  before. 

Fond.  0  Lord!  0  strange!  I  am  in  admiration  of  1 
your  impudence.  Look  at  him  a  little  better ;  he  is  more  1 
modest,  I  warrant  you,  than  to  deny  it. — Come,  were  you  f 
two  never  face  to  face  before?    Speak. 

Bdl.  Since  all  artifice  is  vain,  and  I  think  myself  I 
obliged  to  speak  the  truth  in  justice  lo  your  wife,  no. 

Fond.  Humpli. 

Lai.  No  indeed,  dear. 

Fond.  Nay,  I  find  you  are  both  in  a  story ;  thai  1  must  ' 
confess.    But,  what — not  to  be  cured  of  the  cohc  ?  don't 
you  know  your  patient,  Mrs.  Quack?    Oh,  lie  upon  your 
stomach ;  lying  upon  your  stomach  will  cure  you  of  the 
colic.    Ah !  answer  me,  Jezebel ! 

Lat.  Let  the  wicked  man  answer  for  himself;  does  he  J 
think  that  I  have  nothing  lo  do  but  excuse  him?  'tis  J 
enough,  if  I  can  clear  my  own  innocence  to  my  own  I 
dear. 
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Jkll.  Uy  my  litHh,  ant)  so  'lit ;  I  hxn  b«.vn  a  lititc  (M 
backnard.  that's  ihc  Iniili  on'L 

h'md.  Come,  sir,  who  tire  you,  in  the  lim  [>kcc  \  oiid 
what  are  )M>u7 

BtU,  A  wburc-uuttier. 

I'^ttd.  Very  couciHe. 

Zier,  O  bcostlVi  unpuiJotit  ncaturcl 

PonJ.  Well,  sir,  «nii  who:  rarnc  you  hitlwr  for?  I 

S*U.  To  lie  tnlli  your  wiic. 

.^if.  Good  4g.im.— A  vury  d\il  pcRon  ihU.  .md  I 
bolievv  fitieil:*  tniih. 

Lsi.  Oh,  ui*uii|)ortAi)le  impuileucc ! 

Mnd.  Well,  ar — pray  be  nivcred— and  yon  Iiavc— 
beh  I  yoa  Iuti.-  linishut  the  niant^,  heh  ?  and  1  am,  lu  t 
should  be,  a  aok  of  a  civil  perquisite  to  a  whore-nustU) 
called  4  oukold,  hob?  It  it  not  so?  cotnc,  I'm  indiaiqg 
lo  twHeve  every  word  you  say. 

BtS.  Why,  faith.  I  mysi  confer,  so  I  ilcsigncd  you: 
but  yoB  were  a  litlk*  unlucky  in  coming  so  aooo,  and 
hindenal  thentaking  of  your  own  fortuDc. 

J^md.  Humph.  Nay,  if  yow  mince  iht-  matter  wnrti 
and  go  ba<i  of  your  word,  you  arc  noi  the  peraun  I 
took  you  for:  comf,  come,  go  on  boldly.— What,  don't 
be  uhnuiH)  of  youi  prorGsxioii !— Confcm,  confvss,  1  nhnll 
love  fliei!  the  bttler  fot't— 1  sball,  i'fedc  1— What,  dost 
think  I  don't  laiow  how  to  bchav*  myself  in  the  employ- 
TRL-ql  of  a  cuckold,  aud  h.iv«  been  Ihrc-c  yvArx  apprcntiir 
to  ihftttiinon;?  umie,  cumc,  pbm-dealinti  ix  a  jewel. 

JkU.  Well,  since  I  ^cc  thou  art  a  good  hotiust  fclloW) 
I'll  tonfcss  tlie  whol«  matier  to  thee. 

i'md.  Oh,  I  ani  a  very  Iionesl  fellijw  ! — you  never  lny 
with  U)  iiuuuslei  inuo's  wifu  in  your  life. 

Zsrf.  (/tm/f.]  How  my  hkurt  scbesi  All  my  mnifon 
lies  in  his  imptideniie,  und,  Hc;ivm  be  praued,  h<c  haa  a 
ainiri<kmbl«  (M)Ttiou. 

BtU.  In  Bhoit  (ben,  I  wrs  infonncd  oftht  t^ornmit^ 
of  your  aJacnw  l;y  uiy  «i»y  (ft>r  faith,  hoiwst  laaic^  J  (mv? 
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[ACT  II 


3  long  time  designed  thee  this  favour) :  I  knew  Spiatcxt 
uras  to  come  by  yoiir  direction. — But  I  laid  a  trap  fof 
hiin,  and  procured  liis  habit :  in  whicli  I  passed  upon 
your  servants,  and  was  conducted  hither.  1  pretended  a 
fit  of  the  colic  to  excuse  my  lying  down  upon  your  bed  ; 
hoping  that  when  she  heard  of  it  her  good-nature  would 
bring  her  to  administer  remedies  for  my  distemper. — ^You 
linow  what  might  have  followed. — But  like  an  unavU 
person,  you  knocked  at  the  door  before  your  wife  was 
come  to  me. 

Fond.  Ha,  this  is  apocryphal !  I  may  choose  whether 
I  will  believe  it  or  no. 

BcU,  That  you  may,  faith,  and  I  hope  you  won't 
believe  a  word  on't;  but  I  can't  help  telling  the  truth, 
for  my  life. 

Fond.  How  1  would  not  you  have  rae  believe  you,  say 
you? 

Bill.  No ;  for  then  you  must  of  consequence  part  with 
your  wife,  and  there  will  be  some  hopes  of  having  her 
upon  the  public;  then  the  encouragement  of  a  separate 
maintenance — 

Fond.  No,  no;  for  that  matter,  when  she  and  I  part, 
she'll  carry  her  separate  maintenance  about  her. 

List.  Ah,  cniel  dear,  how  can  you  be  so  barbarous  ? 
You'll  break  my  heart  if  you  talk  of  parting.  [  Crits. 

Fond.  Ah,  dissembling  vermin  1 

Bell  How  canst  thou  be  so  cruel,  Isaac?  thou  hast  the 
heart  of  a  mountain-tiger.  By  the  faith  of  a  sincere  sin- 
ner, she's  iimocent  for  me. — Go  to  him,  madam,  fling 
your  snowy  arms  about  his  stubborn  neck;  bathe  his 
relentless  face  in  yoor  salt  trickling  tears. 

\She  goes  and  hangs  upon  Ms  tKsk,  and  kisses  him  ; 
Bellmour  kisses  her  hand  behind  FonyLSswiFE's 
hack. 
So,  a  few  sod  words,  and  a  kiss,  and  t^e  good  man  melts. 
See  how  kind  nature  works,  and  boils  over  in  him ! 

Lai.  Indeed,  my  dear,  I  was  but  just  come  down  stairs 
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Kwhen  yoti  Itnockwl  at  the  door,  and  the  maid  told  mc 
iMr.  Spintcxt  was  ill  of  lh«  culic  upon  our  bed.    And 
■won'c  you  speak  to  mc,  cfod  Nykin?  indeed,  I'll  die  if 
^u  iltui't. 
Fmd.  All,  DO,  wu,  I  cannot  spealc,  my  heart's  so  full  I 
|I  have  bcu)  a  timdcr  husband,  a  tcndci  yoke-fellow  \  irou 
now  I  Iiari:.— But  thou  h;ist  lieen  a  f;iitldess  Dalilah, 
l^nd  the  Philistines— hch  1  art  thou  not  vile  and  unclean  ? 
-behl  speak!  \WHpais. 

iMtt.  No— h.  \Sijilmg. 

Fmii,  Oil,  thai  I  codd  believe  Ihee! 
/j?/.  Oh,  my  heart  will  break!  \Prciends  to  faint. 

Fend.  Hchl  how !  no,  stay,  st.iy,  1  will  believe  thee,  I 
till. — I'ray  bend  her  forward,  iir. 
Lat.  Oh  I  oh ;  where  is  my  dear  ? 
Fmd.  Here,  hcfc,  1  do  betiev«  thee, — I  won't  believe 
my  own  eyes. 

BtU.  For  my  part,  I  am  so  charmed  with  the  love  of 

7  turde  to  you,  that  Til  go  and  solicit  matrimony  with 

all  my  mighl  and  main. 

F^d,  Well,  well,  sir;  as  long  as  I  believe  it,  'tis  well 

^eunigb,     Vo  thanks  to  yoti,  sir,  for  her  virtue. — But  I'll 

»yon  the  way  out  of  my  house,  if  you  please. — Come, 

Ruiy^  iltsir.     Nay,  I  ivill  Iwlicvc  tlicc,  1  do,  i'fcck. 

BtlL  See  the  grcal  blessing  of  an  ciisy  faith  1  opinion 
»t  en; — 
No  husband  by  his  wife  can  be  deceived ; 
She  still  is  virtuous,  if  she's  so  believed, 

\ExtUKl. 


ACT  THE  FIFTH. 
SCENE  I. 
Th£  Sir  at. 

Bellmour  in  a  fanatic  habit  and  Setter  meeiivg : 
HEAsnvELL  and  Lucy  on  enc  side. 
I  ELL.  Setter!  well  encountered. 

Set.  Joy  of  your  return,  sir,  Have  you 
made  a  good  voyage?    or    have    you  ' 
brought  your  own  lading  back? 

BdL  No,  I  have  brought  nothing  but  ] 
ballast  back — made  a  deUcious  voyage, 
Setter ;  and  might  have  rode  al  anchor  I 
in  the  port  "till  this  time,  but  the  enemy  surprised  tis.—  ~ 
would  unrig. 

Set.  I  attend  you,  sir. 

BelL  Hal  is  not  that  Hearttt-ell  at  Silvia's  door?     I 
goue  quickly,  I'll  follow  you  : — I  would  not  be  known.- 
Pox  take  'em  1  they  stand  just  in  my  way.  \Exit  SettEI 
Heart.  I'm  impatient  till  it  be  done.  \To  Lucv,  < 

Lucy.  That  may  be,  without  troubling  yourself  to  go  i 
again  for  your  brother's  chaplain.     Don't  you  see  that 
stalking  form  of  godliness  ?  [Painting  to  Bellmour. 

Heart.  O  ay,  he's  a  fanatic, 

Lucy.  Ac  executioner  qualilied  to  do  your  business : 
he  has  been  lawfully  ordained. 

Heart.  I'll  pay  him  well  if  you'll  break  the  matter  to^ 
him. 
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Zwr*  I  wanant  you ;  do  you  go  aitd  prepare  j-oui 

a;/.  \Aside.\  Humph,  sits  the  wind  there?— What  a 
luiJcy  nijiiii;  ■iin  I  ]  OH,  what  Sport  ftill  be  here,  if  1  can 
posuudu  iliis  wench  to  secrecy  1 

Lucy,  Sir,  rcveriaid  sir. 

BtU.  Maiiam.  YDiscoi<ers  himitff. 

Lucy.  Now,  goodness  have  mercy  upon  me !  Mr. 
GvlltoouT?  is  it  you? 

^ili  Even  1 ;  what  dost  think  ? 

XtKy.  Tliink !  that  I  should  iiijl  believe  my  eyes,  and 
ttat  you  iiro  not  what  you  seem  to  be. 

Stll.  Tnie.  Hat  to  convince  thcv  who  I  am,  thou 
kno¥«sl  my  old  token.  {Kisses  ktr. 

Lacy.  Nay,  Mt.  Bellmour ;  O  Lard  1  I  believe  you  are 
1  paiaon  in  good  enmest,  you  kiss  so  devoutly. 

Sell.  Wdl,  yotir  business  with  me,  Lucy? 

L*Ky.  1  hiid  nuui:,  bui  through  mistake. 

£fJL  Which  misiake  you  must  go  through  with,  Ltiiy. 
—Come,  I  know  the  intrigue  between  Hcartwell  nnd 
yoUT  mUtrcfe ;  and  you  mistook  me  for  Tribulation  Spin- 
Matt,  to  mairy  'cm — ha  ?■  aic  not  matters  iu  this  posture? 
— Confr-Rs;  tome,  I'll  be  faithful,  i  wiU  i'fuith.— What, 
dUfide '  ill  mc,  Lucy  7 

Zttey,  Alfts-a-duy;  you  and  Mr.  Vainlove  between  you, 
havK  rmncd  my  poor  mistress ;  you  have  made  a  gap  in 
het  te|;ni(Atioil ;  and  caji  you  l)lume  her  if  she  make  it  op 
with  &  husband? 

A/A  Welt.  iH  it  as  I  say? 

Lwy,  \*>'<s\i,  il  f*  then  ;  biit  you'll  be  secret? 

Htl/,  Phuli  I  iciifud  ay: — and  to  be  out  of  thy  debt, 
I'll  trost  thee  whh  anothct  secret  Your  mistress  must 
nut  marry  HuiTtwell,  Lury. 

Lvty.  How '.  0  Lord  ! 

iW/,  Nay,  don't  be  in  a  paswon,  Lucj* ; — 1*11  pfovidc 
4  EtttiT  hiul^and  for  her. — Come,  hcic's  earnest  of  my 
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good  intentions  for  thcc  too ;  let  this  mollify.— [Cir«  her  \ 
ni»iiey.\  Txiok  you.  Heartwell  is  my  friend;  and  though  1 
he  be  blind,  I  must  not  sec  him  fall  into  tin;  snare,  and  | 
unwittingly  many  a  whore. 

Lucy.  Whore!     I'd   have  you    to   know  my  mistress 

Bell.  Nay,  nay ;  look  you,  Lucy,  there  are  whores  of   i 
as  good  quahly, — But  to  the  purpose,  if  you  will  give  me 
leave  to  acquaint  you  with  it. — Do  you  carry  on  the  mis- 
take of  me:  I'll  marry  em. — Nay,  don't  pause  ;  if 
do,  I'll  spoU  all.     I  have  some  private  reasons  for  what  I  J 
do,  which  I'll  tell  you  within. — In  the  mean  tirae,  I  pro-l 
mise,  and  rely  upon  me,  to  help  your  mistress  to  s.  hus- 
band :  nay,  and  thee  too,  Lucy. — Here's  my  hand,  I  will, 
with  a  fresh  assurance.  \Gm5  her  more  money. 

I.iicy.  Ah,  the  devil  is  not  so  running  I— you  know  ray 
easy  nature.  Well,  for  once  I'll  venture  to  serve  you ; 
but  if  you  deceive  me,  the  curse  of  all  kind,  tender- 
hearted women  hght  upon  you  1 

Sell  That's  as  much  as  to  say,  The  pox  take  me  I- 
Well,  lead  on,  [Exttmt.  1 


SCENE  n. 

Tlie  Same. 

Enter  Vainlove,  Shabper  and  Setter. 

Sharp.  Just  now,  say  you,  gone  in  with  Lucy? 

Set.  I  saw  hira,  sir,  and  stood  at  the  corner  where  yoil> 

found  me,  and  overheard  all  they  said :  Mr.  Bellmour  is 

to  marry  'em. 

S/iarp.  Ha  1  ha  !  'twill  be  a  pleasant  cheat  I'll  plague 
Keartwell  when  I  see  him. — Prithee,  Frank,  let's  tease 
him;  make  him  fret  rill  he  foam  at  the  mouth,  and  dis- 
gorge his  matrimonial  oath  with  interest, — Come,  thou' 
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Set.  [yi-SiiABi-SR.]    Sir,  a  word  with  you. 

\U'hhp»'i  him. 

Vain.  Sliaipw  flivenrs  she  hut  fofsworu  the  letter. — I'm 
sure  he  tells  mu  truth ; — liDt  I  nm  not  siirc  slic  tulil  biui 
tnilh. — Yet  she  was  unafTet^tedly  conccTncd,  he  »<iys,  luid 
ofieo  I)lu&hcd  Vrith  anger  and  auprisc:— and  so  I  nsuem- 
bcr  ia  the  Pork.  She  futd  n-ason,  if  I  wrong  her. — I 
begin  to  doutL 

Sharf.  Say'st  thou  so  ? 

Set.  Thin  afttmoon,  sir,  .tlwit  .in  hoi)r  bcfoic  my 
master  received  the  letter. 

SAur/^.  In  my  conscicacc,  like  enough. 

&l.  Ay,  1  know  her,  sir;  al  least,  I'm  sure  I  can  fisb 
it  out  t)f  her:  she  is  the  very  sluiec  to  lier  lady'*  wcKts; 
'tis  but  setting  her  mill  a-going,  and  I  can  drain  her  of 
'em  &1L 

Sinrp.  Here,  Frank,  yoiii  lilood-hoiind  has  maile  oni 
thelkult:  ibki letter,  that  so  sticks  in  thy  maw,  is  coimtn- 
fdt;  onlys  itick  of  Silvia  in  revenge,  contrived  by  Ijoxy. 

Kifw.  Ha !  it  has  a  colour. — But  how  do  you  know  it^ 

Sff.  I  do  BUspert  AS  miidi; — because  why,  sir. — She 
was  imnipinfi  nu>  about  how  your  worship's  aflair^  stood 
towardfi  Madam  .\raminta;  as  when  you  had  seen  her 
I«jj?  when  you  were  to  see  her  next?  and  where  you 
ncK  to  be  ToTiDd  at  tliat  time  ?  and  such  like. 

Vain.  And  where  did  you  tell  her? 

Stt.  In  the  Vi&txA. 

Vain.  There  I  received  the  letter.— It  must  be  so.— 
And  why  did  you  not  find  meout.lo  tell  me  this  Ijcforc,  sot  ? 

Sit.  Sir,  I  was  pimping  for  Mr.  BcUmour. 

Shar^.  Vou  were  well  emj>loycd ;— 1  think  there  is  no 
objection  to  the  cxaisc. 

VaiH,  I'ox  o'  my  saiiey  cre<lulity  I  If  I  have  losl  her,  I 
dtaeffvi:  it.  But  if  confession  and  repentance  be  of  force, 
m  win  Bw,  or  weary  her  into  a  forgiveness.  {Sx^ 

Sharp.  Sirthrnkj  I  lortg  to  lee  Bclhnour  come  forth. 
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EiiifT  Bellmhur. 

Sel.  Tali  of  the  devil — see  where  he  comes  I 

Sharp.  Hugging  himself  on  his  prosperous  raiachiDC— 
No  real  fanatic  can  look  better  pleased  after  a  succensfiil 
eemioTi  of  sedition. 

Beil.  Sharper!  fortify  thy  spleen :  such  a  jest!  Spe<\k  1 
when  thou  art  ready. 

Sharp.  Now,  were  I  ill-natured,  would  I  Utterly  disap- 
point thy  mirth  \  hear  thee  tell  thy  mighty  jest  with  as 
much  gravity  as  a  bishop  hears  venereal  causes  in  the  j 
spiritual  court :  not  so  much  as  wrinkle  my  face  with  one  1 
smile ;  but  let  thee  look  simply,  and  laugh  by  thyself. 

BelL  Pshaw !  no ;  I  have  a  better  opinion  of  thy  wit, 
— Gad,  I  defy  thee — 

Sharp.  Were  it  not  loss  of  time,  you  should  make  the  ' 
experiment.  But  honest  Setter,  here,  overheard  you  with  j 
Lucy,  and  has  told  me  all. 

Bell.  Nay,  then,  I  thank  thee  for  not  putting  rae  out  of  J 
countenance,  But,  to  tell  you  something  you  don't  know, 
I  got  an  opportunity  (after  I  had  married  'em)  of  disco* 
vcring  the  cheat  to  Sih'ia.     She  look  it,  at  first,  as  im-  J 
other  woman  would  the  like  disappointment:   but  my,  1 
promise  to  make  her  amends  quickly  with  another  litis- 
band  somewhat  pacified  her. 

Sharp.  But  how  the  devil  do  you  think  to  acquit  your- 
self of  your  promise?    Will  you  many  her  yourself? 

Bctl.  I  have  no  such  intentions  at  present. — Prithee, 
wilt  thou  think  a  Utile  for  me?  I  am  sure  the  ingeru'ous 
Mr,  Setter  will  assist. 

Set.  0  Lord,  sir. 

BeU.  I'll  leave  him  with  you,  and  go  shift  my  habit, 

\Exil,.{ 
Enter  Sir  Joseph  Wittol  and'S>wiYt.. 

Sharp.  Heh !  sure,  Fortune  has  sent  this  fool  hither  oH  J 
purpose.  Setter,  stand  close;  seem  not  to  observe  'em,  J 
and  hark  ye^  [  IVMspern  A 
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Jih^i.  Feat  liim  nol ;  I  am  prepared  for  him  now ; 
imd  he  iholl  fintl  he  ro^xht  have  sai'er  loiitd  a  Nl«ejVu);{ 
Hon. 

^  yo.  HuEb,  biisb  1  don't  ytKi  see  faini? 

Bhifff.  Show  him  to  mo:  where  i«  \kJ 

Sw  ya.  Nay,  don't  si>ca!t  ao  loud— I  don'l  jwu  us  I 
did  *.  little  while  ago. — ^Loofc  yonder. — Egad,  if  he  shoatd 
hear  the  lion  roar,  he'd  ciidg«l  hjin  into  aii  asK,  and  hit 
pdtnitive  braying.  Don't  you  ronembcr  the  story  in 
j^oii's  Failles^  imily?  Ega.d,  there  are  good  moralii  to 
be  picked  mil  of  /fisop's  FaJdes,  H  me  lell  you  that ; 
snd  Rejmarii  like  Fox,  too. 

Blu^t.  DaniQ  your  morals  ! 

Sir  ye.  Prithee,  don't  speak  so  loiiil, 

Biufff.  \Ih  a  l-m  vBkf\  Damn  your  morals  1— I  mast 
twcDgc  the  Afitout  dooc  to  my  honour. 

Sr ya.  Ay:  do,  do,  cai>tain,  if  you  think  fitditg; — 
you  (nay  tlifpose  of  yokir  own  llcih  ;»i  ynu  think  fitting, 
d'ye  see, — But,  by  Ihc  Lord  Harry,  I'll  leave  you. 

[SifaHfig  away  ujm  Us  tiptoes. 

Bluffc.  rroOigiom  1  what,  will  you  forsake  your  friend 
In  cxtretjiily  1  You  cau'l  In  honour  refuse  to  curry  lutn  n, 
chaUenge. 

[Aiiwsf  v/Uipcrifig,  and  treaihng  noftly  after  hm. 

Sir  yu.  Prithee,  what  do  you  see  in  my  ^\i£L  that  loi>ks 
M  If  I  would  carry  n,  challenge?  Honour  is  your  pro- 
vince, captain;  wke  it—All  the  world  know  mc  to  be  ft 
Itnight,  cuid  a  luiin  of  wcirriiip. 

Sit.  \Apart  to  SttAXPEK.]  I  warrant  you,  sir,  I'm  in. 
atracted. 

S^arp.  {Aifuti.\  Impoasiblet  Araminu  take  a  liking 
to  a  fool  t 

Stt.  Her  houl  runs  00  nothing-  eUc  nor  nhe  can  talk 
oToatliiii^  fbu. 

S^rfi.  I  kanw  die  uinuucndcd  him  aQ  Uic  while  we 
trere  in  the  F'jrk ;  but  J  thnu^bt  it  hftd  been  onlr  Is 
Bake  Vatulove  ji-idoitM 
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^  fe.  How's  this  ?  \Aside  to  Bi-ufke.]  GooJ  liiilljr, 
hold  your  breath,  ABd  let's  hearken.  Egad,  this  must 
be  I. 

Sharp.  Death,  it  can't  be  I — an  oaf,  an  idiot,  n  wittol  I 

Sir  yo.  \AsitU^  K'j,  now  it's  out ;  'lis  I,  my  own  in- 
dividual person. 

Sharp.  A  wretch,   that  has  flown  for  shelter  to  thB-| 
lowest  shitib  of  mankind,  and  seeks  protection  from  i 
blasted  coward. 

Sir  yo.  [Asi^e.]  That's  you,  bully  back. 

[BLiTFFE/rcifnj  upon  Sir  Josepb. 

S/iarp.  [/"o  Setter.]  She  has  given  Vainlove  her  pro- 
mise to  marry  him  before  to-morrow  morning — has  she 
not? 

Set.  She  has,  sir ;  and  I  have  it  in  charge  to  attend 
her  all  this  evening,  in  order  to  conduct  her  to  the  place 
appointed. 

Sharp.  Well,  I'll  go  and  infoim  your  master;  and  do. 
yon  press  her  to  make  all  the  haste  imaginable.       [£.vii,  4 

Set.  Were  I  a  rogue  now,  what  a  noble  prize  could  I  I 
dispose  of,    A  goodly  pinnace,  richly  laden,   and  ' 
launch  forth  under  my  auspicious  convoy.    Twelve  thou-  I 
sand  pounds  and  aJl  her  rigging  ;  besides  what  lies  con*'^ 
cealed  under  batches.— Ua  1  all  this  committed  to  my  I 
care ! — Avaunt  temptation  i — Setter,  show  thyself  a  per-  f 
son  of  worth ;  be  true  to  thy  trust,  and  be  reputed  honest  I 
Reputed  honest  1    Hum:  is  that  all? — ay:    for  to  be| 
honest  is  nothing ;  the  reputation  of  it  is  all,     Repyta- 
tion !  what  have  such  poor  rogues  as  I  to  do  with  reputa- 
tion ?  'tis  above  us;  and  for  men   of  quaUty,  they  are 
above  it ;  so  that  reputation  is  e'en  as  foolish  a  thing  as 
honesty.    And  for  my  part,  if  I  meet  Sit  Josqih  with  a 
])urse  of  gold  in  his  hand,  I'll  dispose  of  mine  to  the  best 
advantage. 

Sir  yo.  [Ccming forward.]  Hehl  heh  1  heh!  here 'tis 
for  you,  i'f^th,  Mr.  Setter.  Nay,  I'll  take  you  at  your 
■word  1  ^CftinMing  apurst,- 


>  BACMZIOS. 
-  csf«an  tao  t  BMhmc;  Undone  1 

^'(^  Atx.  the  iad)i'«  tmaaen 

dial!     -  ''!r.  SeUct,  I  Iwreotw- 

bcant  ill..  *iH,  .1-  .(f..^    ■    -  .     T»  jf  umc  ;  Isii  rf  tbov 

1>e  oocsttia,  k<  ihec  vocLbj  geriOtsULii  :n!i3iu.-iU  Tu;  inc. 

[..v.-,.  i,-  fit 

Set.  O  Lonl.  mc,  *lai  <!'«  meap  >  forrupi  tdj  Kodohv  ' 
— Th^  have  indeed  tvry  |>cKiMduig  &lc»;  but  - 

Su- y»^  Tw  loo  liulc — There'*  mon::,  maD:— ihwt 
take  «0.— Now 

^.  WcU.  Sir  Joc«pb.  yoa  have  -oicb  a  whxuitt  *-ty 
witfajoa — 

^  l^.  Ah-i  111.'*,  if>*l  I'/v,  £-yyi  Sever.  Ad  the  link 
tq(ue  louk,  ^tl  -  .  .lawpli  ?    Dui  IK)>  bvr 

tyi-9  mokJir.  trr?  tliil  uat  siis  |iull 

iqf  hcT  hitic    !.  ..;<!.    I'm    m  mcrjiiyvil ! 

— ud  Stroke  doi'Ti  n-:r  ".-tiv  !  and  (bcn  Oep  WCiv  to 
tie  Ills'  gonvr,  wlieD  shi:  wu  UtinkioJi  of  her  tow?  hch. 

^.  Oh,  ya,  sir. 

iw-JO.  [jT."  JSJlwfir.]  Htiwnoit.l.«lly?  What.  mi»lrt«- 
KhiAy-  bccauit  I'm  in  tht;  lady'*  fiivwit?— No  nutter.  I'll 
make  yiiur  |iesi« — I  knun  dity  itett;  a  little  smart  u|>Dn 
yoiL— But  I  wvnnt,  I'll  briug  yna  into  ihe  laily'-i  )[t>iA 

Shifff.  P*lta«  I  I  hivi-  ir.irtl.jd:.  w  Jio*  Thmi  iillwt 
|ra<uii  tQ>-3  ibau  she.     i  •<'k  ^iit  nw 

this  inomm^,     There,  n  Thfti     thdlS 

2  M:rawrl  aC  qiuUity.     K.r  Liiuiiti;«»  tnOi 

Ham— no,  hold— ihnt's  liiim  .i  t.iiij;M  t  wuc,  <A\r.  w-rll  \\ 


mt  by  licr  Imslinnd.— Oill  htre.  l»lli  IIWm:  i 
MiilA  of  |fruit'<|i'^liLv-. 


e  (mm  [i«- 

-.   .-llty. 


THE  OtD  PACIIELOR. 


[ACT  V. 


&r  y».  How's  this?  [Wwdfc  to  Bunrs.]  Gooil  bully, 
hoM  yoiiT  brt.-Ath,  aud  let's  hearken.  Egad,  th!s  must 
be  I. 

S}tarp.  Death,  it  can't  be  I— an  oaf,  an  idiot,  a  wittol  1 

&>  yo.  \Aside?^  Ay,  now  it's  out :  'tis  I,  my  own  in- 
dividual person. 

Sharp.  A  wretch,  that  has  flown  for  sheher  to  the 
lowest  shnib  of  mankind,  and  seeks  protection  from  a 
blasted  coward. 

Sir  ye.  \A!ide.\  That's  you,  bully  back. 

[Bluffe//-ot('«j  upon  Sir  Joseph. 

Sharp.  [To  Setter.]  She  has  given  Vainlove  her  pro- 
mise to  many  him  before  to-morrow  morning — has  she 
not? 

Sei.  She  has,  sir ;  and  I  have  it  in  charge  to  attend 
her  all  this  evening,  in  order  to  conduct  her  to  the  place 
appointed. 

Sharp.  Well,  I'll  go  and  inform  your  master;  and  do 
you  press  her  to  make  all  the  haste  imf^inable.       [£xil. 

Set.  Were  I  a  rogue  now,  what  a  noble  prize  could  I 
dispose  of.  A  goodly  pinnace,  richly  laden,  and  to 
launch  forth  under  my  auspicious  convoy.  Twelve  thou- 
sand pounds  and  all  her  rigging  j  besides  what  lies  con- 
cealed under  hatches. — Ha  I  all  this  committed  to  my 
care ! — Avaunt  temptation  I — Setter,  show  thyself  a  per- 
son of  worth;  be  true  to  thy  trust,  and  be  reputed  honest 
Reputed  honest  1  Hum:  is  that  all? — ay:  for  to  be 
honest  is  nothing ;  the  reputation  of  it  is  all.  Reputa- 
tion !  what  have  such  poor  rogues  as  I  to  do  with  reputa- 
tion ?  'tis  above  us;  and  for  men  of  quality,  they  are 
above  it ;  so  that  reputation  is  e'en  as  foohsh  a  thing  as 
honesty.  And  for  my  part,  if  I  meet  Sir  Joseph  with  a 
purse  of  gold  in  his  hand,  I'll  dispose  of  mine  to  the  be«t 
advantage. 

Sir  ye.  [CiwiiHg /oruiarrf.]  Hehl  heh!  heh!  here 'tis 
for  jpu,  ifMth,  Mr.  Setter.  Nay,  I'll  take  you  at  your 
■word  I  [  Cimkitt^  a  purse.- 


ss  ito 


TifK  ouy  fiAc//F.r.ox. 


Stt.  sir  Joseph  sud  the  cajttain  loo  I  undone,  nndoQc! 
I'm  undone,  my  ttiMWs  uodone,  my  lady's  undone,  and 
alt  thcluuinetm Ik  undunc ! 

Sit-  ya,  Ko.  no.  ncvar  fear,  uaxu  the  lady's  busiocss 

xImII  bedone-     What ! — Comi-.  Mr.  Settrr,  I  Have  nvcr- 

boMl  nil,  and  lo  ^cdc  is  biii  Iom  of  linte  ;  liut  if  ihim 

be  occaaton.  Ice  tbcM  woe  thy  gvnikmcn  intercede  for  inc. 

[O'ttrr  hifi  jp^if. 

Stf.  0  Lotd-bii)  M]uiid')eiuciut7  t-umipt  luybanceLy: 
•— Tbejr Have ind>L-c«l  vufv  pL-rsuading  ftixs;  but^ 

Sry-h  Til  100  lillte.  — Tticni's  more,  man: -there, 
lake  all— Noie — 

Set.  Well,  Sit  Jo«iJb,  you  haw  siit-h  a  whiniiife  wny 
with  you — 

^  JiCj,  And  boir,  anii  how,  jond  Setter,  did  iht  liiiie 
ni|^tr  look,  tthcii  (W  talk?!  of  Sir  Joseph  7  Did  not  her 
eye«  l*inkk  and  her  inoiilh  watw?  did  nol  xin-  jHiI! 
■  up  hcf  little  bubbicii?  and — cgod,  I'm  no  overjoyed! 
~iuu]  stroke  down  luir  (idly?  and  llien  Mep  awde  lo 
t!v  ber  garter,  ntivn  she  wiu  Uunking  of  bet  lotvf  iivb, 
Setter? 

JJf/.  Oil,  yesf  nit. 

*>7(-,  [TI'^At^r]  Ho«.-tK.vr,l)uIly?  What.mclan- 
dudy,  bcuiuic  I'm  in  the  lady's  &vowt?— Kii  inoKiir,  I'll 
maki;  your  pcare— I  know  thigr  Wrtt  a  liillu  siiuji  upon 
ymi. —Ikit  I  nanant.  I'll  t>ring  you  into  iUti  lady's  goud 

Rti^fff.  Miaw  I  I  have  )>ct(ii<ins  to  kIiow  from  oiWr 
t[ue»  luys  ihaii  sbc  Luulc  luire;  (liesr  were  Mfiti  mir 
ihifi momiiig.  TheriMcad-  [S'-iiTi'i ////*•«.]  Ttiui-  Oiul'ii 
» tciawl  of  qnalily.  Htrc.  bLiv'«  frf^in  a  uiimlc^k  liter 
.  Hum  no,  hold -iltat'!)  fiom  a  Icni^htV  wile,  ^hc  Mni  ii 
mc  by  her  limbaad.— Ihit  hew,  'wth  ihesi;  are  Imin  pci- 
I  i>oiMo((TMt(iiwlity. 

Sir  yi>.  Tiicy  ate  eitlu?r  from  iierson;;  iiT  gurii!  i;ualily. 
1  orno  qoalily  at  oilt  '(»  K»r)T  n  dnmni:^!  ti^lr  l^xw'.. 

f7)'(*.-/-?ilr  J«SiM)  riftrA.  Dl.flii  .-,.,^10.  ■  >f,(rill- 


r/ftff  OLD  SACHKLOR. 


[ACT  V.' 
you  :  lait 


S^^  CAjttaiti,  I  wouM  ilo  nnything  ti>  tt 
tbbiKsodJtBailt— 

/Wtf^/-.  Not  ai  nil :  don't  I  know  him? 

S*t.  Vnu'l]  mndinlivr  the  c-ontIitiDn»? 

Bliifff.  I'll  give  ii  you  under  my  haad. — In  the  mcon-i 
time,  here's  ixrr\<i^\.—  \Gives  liim  inmtty.\  Come,  knlghl }  I 
I'm  capitulating  with  Mr,  Setter  for  you. 

Sir  yi>.  Ah,  honest  Setter;  sirrah,  I'll  gii-c  ihcc  any- 
thing but  a  night's  loilging.  \E3xu11l.  ^ 


a^^B^^^ 


SCENE  III. 

Mkt  Silvia's  ktigings. 

Enfer  SiiARFER  ttt^ins  w  Hejirtweu, 

Siar/>.  Nay,  piithcc  leave  railing,  and  come  along  with  I 
me;  may  be  she  mayn't  he  wilKin.  'Ti*  b«l  to  yoncfJ 
corner  house. 

//(arl.  Whither?  whither?  which  comer  bouse? 

S/iarp.   Why,  there:  the  two  white  pOStS. 

Jffaft.  And  who  would  you  visit  there,  say  foii7.1 
[Wji'i'/',]  Oons,  how  my  heart  aches  1 

SIfnrp.  Pshaw-,  ihou'rt  so  troiihl«some  and  inquiatrvcl  I 
Why  I'll  tell  yoti,  tis  a  young  creature  that  Viunlove  1 
debauched,  und  ba,s  forsaken.     Did  you  never  hear  IlelU 
toour  chide  him  about  Silvia? 

J/rarl.  {Asiiff.'\  Death  and  hell  and  maniilgel  myl 
wife! 

Sharp.  Why  thou  art  as  musty  as  a  new  raairied  man, 
that  hw!  found  his  wife  knowing  the  first  night. 

Jleaii.  [Audi:]  Hell  and  the  devil  I  (Joes  he  know  it?  1 
But  hold— if  be  should  not,  I  were  a  fool  lo  discover  It.  I 
— I'll  dis^embici  and  try  \\\m.^Aipurl.\  Hal  hal  hal  I 
wJiy,  Tom,  is  (bat  such  an  occasion  o(  melancholy?  Is  J 
it  such  m  ttaconunon  mischief? 


ftni.]       TfTR  OLD  BACffSCOR. 

haw  llicu  yiTET  of  prohatiDDt  licTote  Ihi^  air  ticistiml  in 
thi:  nanow  yan  of  wedlock.  Dni,  [iritliec  ccimc:  nUmg 
frith  me,  or  I'll  ijo  :tnil  liavt  Die  ludy  to  myself,    ll'w'jr 

titai-t.  \Asidf\  0  lorWral  how  he  rack*  and  tears 
mc!— Dmtbt  xhiill  Town  m>  duuut!;  oi  wiuingly  let  liim 
{[o  and  Mbotf  my  wife?  nu,  ihnt's  iDKii[ipoilal)lt:. — 
[jAlMi/.l  Oil,  Sliiiqici  I 

^o*;^.  How  now? 

H«vi.  Oil.  I  mn— toaniisl. 

jUiK/.  t^Jji/t]  Now  ImlJ  Spleen.— 4 .'I&Mtf.]  Matrii'd! 

Htwi.  Cotiiinly,  imtcovCTQlily  mamciL 

^arp.  Heaven  foibiti,  man  I  htiw  lupu? 

Htatt.  Oh,  an  age.  an  age  !  I  have  bcai  marrivil  llicac 
two  hotin. 

Sharp.  My  old  ImchdOT  uiameil!  that  w«e  a  (en! 
lull  lut  hat 

JIftirt.  Drnth  1  ilVtitidrk  mel  Uailc  jir,  ifeilhrryoii 
ttieem  mi'  frientUhip  or  yiiur  t>wn  ^afuty,  vomt:  not  nur 
thu  bous<^~thnt  cotuct  house— that  hot  brothd :  a.A  no 
(|ite$tfous.  [^'A 

SiarfC  tJiaA.  \><i  this  liglu ! 
TbUEgmTstilHTcadsupDn  the  \\«ih  ofpEcaMTi:; 
Mxrrifid  in  hosle,  Vtt  may  repent  At  leisure. 

^*itor  SiirrEK. 

Sti  ■^iini,-  i,i  ,-vi.i-ni'i,n-  hiiri  ilifiRK  words  inkplai:«l 
i-ftt  in  hoAtc 
Ail,'  ■IJ- 


t.tll   Ti 

ban,  Olid  do  > ' 
Ific  protnolloii 


I  ihiiik  niy  ac^lll•vl^- 
I L  :ftijy  nils  n  ptrtip  (uo; 
riiis  timi^  1  must  con- 
L'  diijivity  of  my  ftmc- 
-Klalou^Jy  cm[)loyiiJ  in 


84  1H&  OLD  HAaiELOk.  lACrV. 

Sharp.  .Is  hovt,  dear  dexterous  pimp? 

Sit.  Why,   to   be  brief,   for    I   have  woiphiy    affairj  I 
depending,— our  stmtageni  succeeded  as  you  intended. 
Bluffc  liirns  amnl  traitor:  bribes  me  to  nakea  privawj 
nonvcyancc  of  the  lady  to  hii»,  and  put  a  feham  u;ttle- 
incnl  tipoii  Sir  Joseph. 

Shuff.  O  rogue  I  well,  but  I  hope^  ■ 

Set.  No,  no  ;  never  fear  mc,  sir.— I  privately  informed  | 
the  knight  of  the  tre;ichery ;  who  has  agreed,  seemingly  1 
to  be  cheated,  that  the  captain  may  he  so  in  reaUly. 

S^iarp.  Where's  the  bride? 

Set.  Shifting  clothes  for  the  puipoM  at  a  friend's  house  I 
of  mine.  Here's  company  coming ;  if  you'll  walk  this  ] 
way,  ^i^,  I'll  tell  you.  \Exeuiit. 


SCENE  IV. 

The  same. 

Enitr  Selluol'K,  BtuNtiA,  Abaminta,  and  Vainlove- 

Vditi.  \Te  Akaminta.]  Oh,  'twas  frenayall!  lannot  i 
yon  forgive  it? — men  in  madness  have  a  title  to  your  1 
pity. 

Aram.  Which  they  forfeit,  when  they  are  restored  to  I 
iheir  senses. 

t'aitu  I  ain  not  presuming  Ixiyoi^d  a  partlon, 

Aram.  Vou  who  could  reproieh  me  with  one  count- 1 
erfeit,  how  insolent  would  a  real  pardon  make  yon  I 
hut  there's  no  need  to  forgive  what  is  not  vrarth  my 
tingcr. 

Belin.  \Ta  Bbluiokr.]  0   u^'  conscience,   I   eoul.i  I 
find  in  my  heart  to  marry  tliee,  parely  to  be  rid  of  tlicc ;. 
at  least  thou  art  so  troublesome  a  lover,  there's  hope*  I 
lliou'lt  mjkt  a  more  than  ordinary  iiuJet  hu.ib;ind. 

£elL  Saj'  you  so?  is  that  a  maxim  among  you? 


VO         THE  OLD  BACfTECOff. 
Atlm.  Vcs;  you  flnttcring  men  t^r  the  mode  havemftde 

ML  \Aside,\  I  hofiF  ihca''*  nn  Fnmch  Gaticc 

Btiin.  You  arc  so  curious  in  tirt  {iTeptmtion,  thai  t«. 
four  cotin^ip.  <mr  woiikl  ihiok  you  mcnnt  o  noble cnicr- 
taintttfut:  t>ui  wbeii  wc  lame  Iti  foal,  'ti*  nil  fintli,  ant] 
pOOTi  but  in  iihoiT ,  naf,  a(u»  oaly  renuun^  whJuIi  Ua^w 
hevn  1  knim-  niil  how  ni.tny  tiroes  nunncrl  Tor  oihc;  nnn- 
pan)-.  vaA  at  lini  Kivvd  up  cold  10  ihc  ivifc. 

MtIL  TKai  wore  a  miMrnbtc  wretch  indeed,  who  could 
n<4  ttifonl  one  u-artn  diih  for  i)il-  wire  of  tiix  tutiMXti, — Hut 
yon  tiiDomus  vitginK  fucm  a.  dmidlul  thiincra  nf  a  hus- 
biincl,  a»  ot'  B  rreatnTc  contnny  to  lUnl  mft,  httmhli-, 
pliant,  uiiv  thing,  n  lovor ;  w  guess  -i.\  pUgoo  in  matri- 
uuny,  in  opp»wtion  mthc  pkumre*  orromtship.  Ala*! 
anutsltip  tu  nutm^e,  i«  but  ax  ibe  uuiuc  iu  ibc  play- 
boose  till  ibu  cuTuin'ii  tIrawD ;  but  liuE  uocc  up.  then 
n[i«u  the  scent  of  pleanuv. 

A'Arr.  Qh,  CdU!  nn;  ntthvr  cotiitAhip  Ip  mnmaijciniiti  j 
«  V«^  Wilt)'  iwokfiUc  10  a  vco'  dull  I»'*y, 

^ir/.  Vtint.  llultoMKlr;  if  yiiii'll  brhiK  Hk  lailit^,  luafcv  '« 
hAate  to  Silvia's  lodgiugi,  before  HcsiTtwcIt  hiL«  frctti^d 
hho«elf  out  of  lircxulu 

BtB.  \Ta  Belinha,]  Vou  tiavc  an  oiipurtiinity  now, 
madftin,  to  ro'cngc  yourself  uimn  HcailwclI,  for  alTrwil- 
ing  j^out  i^juirrel. 

iithn.  O,  the  filthy  nidc  beast ! 

Aram.  "X\\  a  la«iiHjc  ciuarrel ;  1  tiiiiik  he  lias  hcvet 
been  flE  OUT  bnuss  Vmte. 

8tU.  (fill  give  yotirnelvrji  the  truulile  to  imllc  to  that 
comer  hoow.  aiitl  I'll  tell  you  by  the  way  what  ma}' 


TII£  OLD  BACHELOR. 
SCENE  V. 

'^ttler  HfaRtwell  atui  Bqy. 
■  Heart.  Clone  fonb,  say  you,  wiih  her  mmd  ! 
,  Soy,    There  wo*  a  man  too  ihat  fctclicU   'cm 
etier  I  think  ibey  called  bim. 
Jieorl.  So^thai  precious  pimp  too.— Damned, 
bnim[iet!  could  she  not  contain  herself  on  her  wedd 

!  not  hold  out  till  night.     O  cursed  state!  hon 
e  err,  when  apprehfinsive  of  the  load  of  life, — 
\Vc  hojie  to  find 
That  helii  which  Nature  meant  in  womankiiid, 
To  mftn  thni  supplcmmtKl  self  designed  ; 
But  [irove^  a  burning  caustic  when  applied  ; 
And  Adam,  sure,  could  with  more  case  abide 
The  bone  when  broken,  than  wliiai  made  a  bride. 

jgw^'ff-   BELLMOUR,    BtMNDA,  VaINLOVU,  (I«»/AftAMlNTA. 

Bfll.  Now,  George,  what,   rhyming !     I  thought  the 
diam>s  of  verso  were  passed,   when   once  the  doleful 
larriage-kncli  was  rung. 
Heart.  Shame  and  confus.ion,  I  am  exposed  ! 

[Vaislove  and  Araminia  talk  afart. 

Be/in.  Joy,  joy,  Mr.  Bridegroom !  I  give  yon  joy,  .flth 

Heart,  "i'is  not  in  thy  nature  to  ^\\t  n;e  joy: 

Eflti  as  soon  give  immottality. 

^eliii.  Ha  !  ha  I  ha  !    O  gad,  men  grow  such  clowl 
kbcn  they  are  married  I 
Jiiil.  That  they  arc  fit  for  no  company  but  thar  w 
SeSit.  Nor  for  them  ndthcr,  in  a  little  time. — I  51 
E  the  month's  end,  you  shall  hardly  find  a  married  man 
Biat  will  do  a  civil  thing  lo  his  wife,  or  say  a  civil  thing 
anybody  cl.'sc. — How  he    looks  already!   hat   ha  | 

Sell.  Ha!  ha!  h.i! 


snore ^0         TOB  OLD £A€irnCOR.  *; 

J/ntrfi,  Itenth,  ain  I  inaijc  ynva  luii^liin^-vtod:  ?-~l-'or 
,  you,  •lu,  i  ihaS  iind  b  liiDC ;  hot  take  rR  yaur  wiup  lierc, 
[If  ihc  cliiirn  may  ^w  lioutetoiu ;  \  Unw.  n  fly-Hiip. 

Bfliit.  Vqu  lutvc  occuton  ror'i.  your  wire  ha%  liecn 
Itltfwn  upon. 

^rf/.  'I'!»t'«  hornt^ 

fftiirl  Nut  ficuds  or  fuiies  could  have  &d<tnl  in  rny 
,  vexaiion,or.iDytliing  Init^nDothcf  womftn  '.—foa'vv  M"kvd 
my  puictitc;  1ji^iii&  oi  In  — 

Jtef/.  HoW,  IioW ;  irhal  \ht  devil,  tijoii  will  not  tlravf 
upon  a  woman  I 

flwVf.   Wh:i:*'.  111.-  imiMr? 

.-I/.-  I'  It  have  ycni  done  to  hiinl 

Jt..  <  gallciJ  bcist  bll  he  wincnJ- 

/".;.'.  iL  iivei;  yoii  vex  liiro  b»o  rniiuji ; 

'twnll^vn..l.--ln  lam. 

J7ln4fA.  Nay,  I  wear,  I  bsgin  to  pity  him  my^iS. 

Jftar/.  Damn  your  pfty !— But  let  mc  he  calm  a  Jiiilt". 
.— ffow  Ijovc  1  Oo^rvwl  ihi»»f  jvuf  miy  oTye?— Si^  liavc 
r  iiupmreil  llu?  bdnntti  uf  yourluMi"*,  ptouiUol  your  sister 
JDomuK'^  ""''  "liofcU  her?  W'bcmii  hnvi:  I  injiitcd  you? 
Did .  1  linn]{  A  physician  11;  yotir  (olher  wlicii  he  kty  cx- 
}Mnnit  aiid  imdoi^iMir  to  pTolonfihU  lifc.audyoir.ano- 
and-twcniy  ? — Mndnm,  luvc  I  Iu4l' lut  nppwiunit)' with 
you  anil  lutlke't^  fl  ?  did  you  cvvt  isSet  tac  the  favour 
I  ibat  1  tL^ecd  h?    (!>r — 

^Jair/r.  Oh,  ftthi  nhnt  dbex  the  filthy  rellnw  mom? 
l-mt  let  mi-  tii^ont: ! 

Mnim.  yiMigmK,\f  I  {Hiyyviai  you  ait  right  enougfi 

!    bCTT«I. 

J?c//.  Thii  in  (I  lilHi;  wirmluus  though. 

yain.  Nny.  '(i«  a  »re- of  yuiirtiwn  suatrhins.— (3fi 
HtAMWi.U-j  U'dl.  (.c(.rKc - 

MtttL  Von  art'  tlw  pfiDOpol  *,(u«-">f  all  my  j)rwcs)t 
L  ill*.  IT  Silvia  hail  not  I«cti  your  mi*trei»,  my  wife  iui|Iit 
[  have  iMB)  hniKst 

f  «iiii«.  And  ir  feilns  lad  ntil  bnen  ynu/  wlfi%  my  iiui> 


r/Tfi-  Or.D  BACUKLOt:. 


CjICTVfl 


trei*  inijfhi  have  liecn  just:— ihtrt  wc  arc  fvim.- 
have  a  gntid  ticart,  I  hcanl  of  vviur  misfoitnnc,  and  cocn 
i»  yonr  relief- 

Hfart  When  execution's  over,  you  offer  a  reprieve. 

Vain.  Wliat  would  you  give? 

Heart.  Oli  I  anything,  cvci^-lhing.  a  leg  or  two,  or  axt\ 
mm;  nay,  1  would  be  tUvortreil  from  my  virility,  to  btf "l 
divorced  from  my  wife. 


^n/(TSHARrLK, 


—but  here's  one  can  wl('l 


r.i/w.  Faith,  that's  a  sure  way- 
your  freedom  better  cheap, 

Sharp.  Vainlove,  I  hiive  heen  a  kind  ofgodfiithcTfl 
you,  yonder ;  I  have  promised  and  vowed  some  thitijfa  infl 
your  name,  which  I  think  you  are  bound  lo  peiforro. 

Vain.  No  signing  to  a  blank,  friend. 

Sharp.  No,  I'll  deal  fairly  with  you:— 'tis  a  fiill  an^l 
free  discharge  to  Sir  Joseph  Wiltol  and  Capuln  DlnSci:! 
for  all  injuries  whatsoever,  done  unto  you  by  tbem,  lintilJ 
the  present  date  hereof. — How  say  you  ? 

V<dn,  Agreed. 

Sharp.  Then  let  me  beg  tbcsy  ladies  to  wear  ,lbeir 
masks  a  moment.— C!om«  in,  gentlemen  and  ladies, 

Htart.  What  the  devir.s  all  thiii  to  me? 

Vain.  Patience, 

EtiUr  Sir  Jomehi  Wirroi..  BtUKFt,  Silvia,  Lucv, 
and  Setter. 

Blufft.  All  injuries,  wbatitocver,  Mr.  Shnrpcr. 

!Sr  yn.  Ay,  ay,  whatsociw,  captain,  slick  U>  thati 
whatsoever. 

Shxrp.  'Tis  done,  these  gentlemen  arc  witrvesses  lo  Ui^ 
general  relea.si;. 

Vain.  Ay,  ay,  to  this  instant  moment :  1  ba\  t  iixssed'J 
an  act  of  obhvion.  ^ 

Bliiffe.  'Ti.s  \-ery  generous,  sir,   since   I  necdi  ttuiif 


Sir  yt.  Vfl^  aft.  rafitaio.  yrt&  wnl  not  owfii  Wifi 


f  Jvj.    I   kU'i* 
cODinnce  tiinL 

.w  r.-  Ah' 


hpBfc  piiit  kouir 

■m  <■■-■■,[  ii.nr  tiiiT  t*^,  pny,  Udie^l 

{^RAWIMTA  iini/ItCXtVtlA  KMWlut.  I 

Iff!,  my  hiart  »tl»c5  ! — .■VJi,  SMKt,  4I 


van  lt«l  brttu-  hatr  jnc-cngagrilJ 
1;.  I  i'jm  for  ihoaKli  Vainlove  be  wj 

gtn-.iuii-  iM  luiu'.'-;  ilic  lo«i  of  fail  mistress  J  know  not 
how  Hcanwdl  may  wkc  the  )o«  of  hit  wrifc. 

[Silvia  « 

/Tfltt-i  ily  wife!  dy  litis  Ughl  'tis  sin-,  (he  *diy  totk-  . 
atdcK  [  —Ob.  Siuiqicr,  1m  iih:  cmtmcc  ihtx  I  Hut  art  \ 
ihun  rare  idiv  tis  rvally  nuuTwl  to  him? 

S-/.  Really  and  lawfully  luonicd,  1  Am  wiinctt. 

Skarf:  BellmwiT  will  (innHflltf  \>s  yon, 

(HCAUTWIIU  J.-iVJCAv  KiuiiMiiuiul 

i(r  yiL  (7>  Su-MiVJ  Tmy,  nuilmu,  who  aw  you?  !b»f 
I  find  yoa  snd  I  .in;  like  to  he  hrlttrr  aci]iijiint?d. 

Sih.  The  nottt  ofmc  is.  Out  I  iim  your  wife. 

Sluxrf,  Come.  Sii  Joicph,  your  foTtunc  )<■  noi  w  ImiIJ 
av  yati  feari^a  Aiw  huly.  «itl  ;>  liu'y  of  wry  ({uo^ll 
quabty. 

Ar  ^  Tboiikit  ta  niy  kniglithontl,  »he'«  a  InJy, 

f/ij'ff.  That  deservtt  a  (ucrl  mih  n  belter  tilk-  PlAyl 
use  Iki  m  my  r«latiL>n.  of  you  ali.lll  heai  oil't, 

Bttiffi.  \Tf\xc\\\  What:  iireyotiiiwoinsnof^UHlIlljfl 
loo,  cpouv  ? 

&£  Auil  my  Mkli*>ii  t  ]>niy  let  bet  In.*  ta^wlwl  nfiH 
tqnlingly.—Wvn.  hopciit  JaiLy,  farr  tbuv  well.     I  |ltiHlt| 


TTTR  or.  n  BA  CtTHI.  OR,  [act  ' 

Mctliinks  I  hear  him  in  consideration:  — 

"  What  will  thtf  (vorld  laj'?  "vhwc's  my  reputation? 

Now  thaf's  at  stake  " — No,  fool,  'tU  out  of  faxhtun. 

ir  loss  dT  thnt  should  Tollon-  wnnt  of  wii, 

How  many  undone  men  were  ii>  tlie  pit  1 

Why,  that's  some  comfort  to  an  author's  feats, 

If  he's  aji  ass,  he  will  lie  tried  Jiy's  peers. 

But.  hold  -  -1  am  exceeding  my  commiitHion : 

My  business  here  was  hnrnbly  to  petition; 

But  tt-e're  so  used  to  rail  on  these  occasions, 

I  couW  not  help  one  trial  of  your  patience : 

I'or  'tis  our  way  (you  know)  for  fenr  o'  th'  ifont. 

To  be  beforehand  still,  and  cry  fool  first. 

How  say  yon,  sparks?  how  do  you  stand  affected? 

I  swear,  young  Bays  within  is  so  ilcjectcd, 

'Twould  grieve  your  hearts  to  sec  him ;  shall  I  call  him 

But  then  you  cnicl  critics  would  so  maul  him ! 

Yet,  nmy  be  you'll  encourage  a  beginner; 

But  how?— Just  how  the  devil  docs  a  sinner. 

Women  and  wits  art  used  e'en  much  at  one, 

Vou  gain  your  end,  and  damn  'em  when  you've  done. 


THE    'DOU'13LE-VE!:'lLE% 

lalerdatn  ttinit«,  ci  vqceiq  Cammlb  idlil.  -H'ltAT,  At«  Poel.' 
Sfmi.  Jlvlu  e<|diltin  coiuiiiio  palnun  du :  liic  nic  iM(*illvc 


=  HE  comedy  of  The  DMblt-Deater  ir 

its  fir&(  appearance  at  the  Thcalre  ] 
Royal,  Drury  Lane,  in  i^g^,  and  i 
attistically,   far  superior  to   its  pn 
decessor,    The  Old  Backilor.     Th« 
characters  play  closer,  and  iho  plot  is 
less  involved  and  better  sustained.  The 
btiUiant  dialogue  is  seldom  forced,  and  rises  easily  and  spon- 
taneously from  the  action  of  the  sloiy.    Like  aU  Congreve's 
comedies,  however,  Iho  progress  of  the  play  is  occasionally 
interrupted  for  the  sake  of  introducing  wit  and  Barcaam  which 
have  little  to  do  with  the  dcvelopraeot  ofplot  and  character. 
Conversatiun  takes  place  which,  though  always  brilliant  and 
amusing,  has  but  the  slightest  cotmection  with  the  solemn  I 
stupidity  of  Lord  Froth,  the  intrigue  of  Lady  Froth,  tlie  I 
"niceties"  of  Lady  Plyant,  and  the  villainies  of  Maskwctl.  ' 
The  unity  of  the  piece  is  sacrificed  to  tlie  dominant  claims  ] 
of  dialogue.     As  is  always  apparent  in   the   comedie 
Congreve,  the  love  here  is  sensuality,  and  virtue  only  another  1 
term  for  timorous  or  calculating  vice.  Nothing  nlore  plainly  J 
shows  the  looseness  oF  tlie  times  than  the  coti 
wliich  is  permitted  to  lake  place  between  Sir  Paul  Plyant  J 
and  his  daughter. 

Upon  its  first  representation  The  DotthU-IiMUr  ■ 
a  success,  and  it  was  not  until  Dtydcn  taught  the  public  1 
its  merits  that  it  became  papular. 


li^v^ii^i^iii^S-^ 


CCWMEKDATORV  VBRSES- 

7b  my*  «ftm  fifmfJfr.  CostatEWs,  Mr  to  C«mt>ty  tn/M, 

Wsox,  then,  Ibc  promiM^  Iwut  i»  crmr  ^i  li-i ; 
StpDOK  '•ere  imr  «itc<,  fttid  At  lii' 
Tlirr    ■        -  ,   r    ■ 


Wit.. 

Tamu-d  -J. 

Ant)  ligiiie 

Our  age  w, 

But  what  * 

Oqtr  bulJdei 

Tim  jccood  temple 

'Tin  ynn,  tfieT)i-=(-'\^1 

Oiif  I  ■        ■ 


■■  ■! : 

an  I'-Ti(;lisii  wir  w"Hli  art  cniim-iJ. 

K3>tieil  in  skill  WC  In-.l  ir-.  -.■r,-nii 
wore  vfiih*antof  g.  fM 
not  like  II' 


Till  i.  ^racfl. 

Hi  .  '  iii>«^r  luniUe. 

r.Ti..     ,  lurigmcolplitue; 

Y>';u-...^....s  -...,.., L ,  ..,..,, ,  i..  want*  bit  easor 
In  diffcnuK  uicntft  bolh  ntiurncd  ilialir  ago ; 
Odo  loc  Uic  sillily,  I'oUior  foe  (lie  slAge. 


5fi 


COUM&yDATOlii'  rEJiSES. 


But  bntb  la  Cangrcve  ja«tly  •hall  aubmi'. 

Oiic  mitlcbefi  in  Jud|{Ricnl.  l»th  oVrmaichcd  in  wit. 

In  litm  all  beauties  u[  (Ills  ago  tte  nee, 

Ethvrqie  Iii6  courlsliip,  Souihcruc'a  fiDtfly ; 

The  satire,  wit,  and  alreagtb  ot  manly  VVychetloy. 

All  this  in  bloominc;  youth  you  have  achim'cd ; 

Nor  am  your  (oiled  contemporaries  grieved : 

Sd  much  llic  ewcetncsB  of  yout  maunerj  move, 

Wc  cannot  envy  you,  becausu  wc;  love. 

Fabius  mifjUt  joy  in  Seipio,  when  he  saw 

A  beafdkss  consul  made  against  (he  Uw, 

And  join  his  suffrage  to  the  votes  of  Rome; 

Though  he  with  Hannibal  was  overcome. 

Thus  old  Romano  bowed  to  Raphael's  fami! : 

And  scholar  to  the  )-outh  he  taught  became. 

Oh  !  that  your  brows  my  Inorel  had  suiiaincJ, 
Well  had  I  been  deposed  If  you  had  tcigtied  ! 
The  fathet  had  descended  fur  the  s<m  ;  j 

For  only  you  are  Uncal  lo  the  tlirone. 
Thujt  when  the  slate  one  F.dw.ird  did  dcposo, 
A  greater  Edward  in  Ills  riwra  aroM. 
But  now,  not  I,  but  poelry  is  i;Ur5t ; 
For  Tom  the  second  reigns  like  Tom  the  first. 
But  Id  'em  not  mistake  my  patron's  part. 
Nor  call  his  charity  their  own  desert. 
Yet  I  this  prophesy  :  Thou  shall  be  seen, 
(Though  with  some  short  parenthesis  between,) 
High  on  the  throne  of  wit ;  and  sealed  there. 
Not  mine  (that's  little)  but  thy  laurel  wear. 
Thy  first  attempt  an  early  promise  made. 
That  early  promise  this  has  more  than  paid ; 
So  hold,  yet  so  judiciously  you  darc. 
That  your  least  praise  is  to  be  regular. 
Time,  place,  and  action,  may  vtith  pains  be  Wrought, 
But  genius  must  be  born,  ,-tnd  never  can  be  taught. 
This  is  your  portion,  this  your  native  store  ; 
Heaven,  that  but  once  was  prodigal  before. 
To  Shakspeare  gave  ns  much  ;  she  could  not  give  liim  more. 

Maintain  your  post :  tliai's  all  the  fame  j  wi  neeii ; 
Fur  'til  impossihtc  you  should  proccod, 


COAfMSmJA  TOf!  V  I'l-fiSE!!. 

Alrendjr  I  am  vara  with  CArcH  nnd  aj^. 
Am]  jutt  altandoninKthL'uogfateriil  Ma^c: 
UnpraStubly  fccpl  at  Heaven's  expense, 
1  live  a  wnt-cliarge  on  liis  ptovidcnce. 
Hut  ytm,  vrbnm  every  Muib  and  Grace  ndoTti. 
Wliom  I  foresee  to  belter  fortune  bom. 
Be  kind  to  my  remaloa  ;  and,  oh  delend. 
A^intt  yocr  judgment,  jrourdrpansd  fticnil  I 
Let  not  ihu  {nKiittin^  f-io  tny  fame  puraui*, 
But  shu  Jc  iho&fl  laurels  whii-li  descend  to  ynu  : 
And  take  for  ii'ibuie  what  thtum  lines  t-xpnss  ; 
You  merit  more,  nor  could  my  love  do  less. 

JOHN  DBVDl:^f. 


I 


Otti  ofthd  Lords  of  lh(  Trf.uury. 
Sir, 

HEARTILY  wish  that  this  play  were  as 
perfect  as  T  intended  it,  that  it  might 
be  more  wortliy  your  acceptance  aod 
that  my  dedication  of  It  to  you  might 
be  more  becoroitig'  that  honour  and 
esteem  which  I,  with  everybody  who  is 
so  fortunate  as  to  know  you,  have  for 
you.  It  had  your  countenance  when  yet  unknown ;  and 
now  it  is  made  public,  it  wants  your  protection. 

I  would  not  have  anybody  imagine  that  I  think  this  play 
without  its  fauiis,  for  I  am  conscious  of  several,  I  confess 
I  designed  (whatever  vanity  or  ambition  occasioned  that 
design)  to  have  written  a  true  and  regular  comedy  ;  but  I 
found  it  an  undertaking  which  put  me  in  mind  vi—Sudft 
mullum,fruUraque  laboret  aiisiis  idem.  And  now,  to  make 
amends  for  the  vanity  of  such  a  design,  I  do  confess  both 
the  attempt  and  the  imperfect  performance.  Yet  I  must 
take  the  boldness  to  say,  I  have  not  miscarried  in  the 
whole ;  for  the  mechanical  part  of  it  is  regular.  Thai  1 
may  say  with  as  little  vanity,  as  a  builder  may  say  he  has 
built  a  house  according  to  the  model  laid  down  before  him  ; 
or  a  gardener  tliat  he  has  set  his  flowers  in  a  knot  of  such 
or  such  a  figure.  I  designed  the  moral  first,  and  to  that 
mota!  I  invented  the  fable,  and  do  not  know  that  I  have 
borrowed  one  hint  of  it  anywhere.  I  made  the  plot  as 
Strong  as  1  could,  because  it  mas  single  ;  and  I  made  it 

'  Afterwirds  Ptime  Minister  and  created  Earl  of  Halirax— not 
la  be  confoundtd  with  George  Savtl«,  Marquess  Ha1ir4x,  the  btil* 
liant  TMimur. 


F.PISTLK  DEDICATORY. 

siniilB.  becaiuA  1  itould  aToid  conrtuiDci,  and  w.i&  n^okcd 
to  p((<«eTve  tliE  tlireo  acitice  of  tllc  dramas  Sir,  this  dis- 
course U  vcty  impiirliDent  lo  you,  whose  judgment  much 
better  CAn  discern  the  faults,  ihaD  I  can  oxcufte  tliera ;  and 
whose  good-naturo.  tiVc  that  of  a  lover,  will  lind  out  (hose 
hidden  bciiuUts  (if  tlicie  art:  any  Kuth]  which  it  would  be 
gn:at  tmcnod<:Gty  for  mc  to  discover.  I  think  1  do  not  ipeafe 
Improperly  when  I  call  you  a  lover  of  poetry ;  for  it  is  very 
well  known  she  has  been  a  very  kind  mistress  to  you :  9ho 
hfts  not  denied  you  the  latt  favour,  and  she  has  been  fruit- 
ful to  you  in  a  most  beautiful  issue— H I  break  dE  abruptly 
here.  I  hope  eveiybvjdy  will  underiiland  thai  it  is  to  avoid 
a  commendation,  niiich,  as  it  is  your  due,  would  be  most 
e^sy  foe  mc  to  pny,  siod  too  troublesome  (ot  you  to  recdvc, 

]  have,  sines  the  acting  of  tliiA  pUy,  hearkened  after  the 
ohjectiAns  which  have  been  made  to  it :  foe  I  wait  consct«u» 
where  a  true  critic  might  hAvc  put  mc  upon  my  dctencc.  I 
WM  prepared  for  tho  attack :  and  am  pretty  confident  1 
caidd  bav«  vindicated  .lomc  partx,  and  excused  othurs ;  and 
when;  there  ncie  ar^y  plain  miscamaf^es,  J  would  most 
jngenuouftly  have  confessed  them.  But  I  have  not  heard 
anything  said  suSdent  to  pravnke  an  answer.  That  which 
loak£  most  lilce  an  objection,  does  not  relate  in  particular  lo 
litis,  play,  but  to  all  or  mou  that  ever  have  been  wrilten; 
and  tliat  is,  sollluquy.  Therefore^  I  will  answer  it,  not  oajy 
for  Riy  own  salco,  but  lo  Jiavt:  others  'Uie  trouble,  to  wliom  it 
may  beteoiler  be  objected. 

1  srant,  thai  for  a  man  tn  tatlc  to  tiiniEelf  appears  absurd 
and  uonaiural ;  and  indeed  it  is  so  in  most  cases  \  but  Uw 
circumstances  which  m^y  attend  the  occasion  make  groat 
alteration.  It  oftentimcn  li.ippuns  to  a  man  te  have  designs 
which  require  him  tn  himself,  nnd  in  their  nature  csoddI 
ndmlLnfs  coofid-int.  Such,  fut  ci:r1^in,  i^  all  villainy;  aixl 
ifUurr  less  misehievuun  intenticint  may  be  very  iniproiier  W 
be  cfimn-.i;iM.r;ifi:f!  ir.  a.  --.■■ivind  peraiio.  lu  such  i 
iherc?.'-  ivr,  whether  the  person 


upiK, 
If  he  : 


Lt  all,  < 


■  ri  lie  talka  lo  himself,  it 
isni'ii-'.  Uit  dejiree.    Nay,  not 

(inly  iu  iluj  wiifi,  liuL  iu  j:ii  pan  of  a  pUy,  ifibere  Uex- 
prc4sed  any  kiHiwIedjie  (A  an  audience,  it  i^  InsuCferabtc- 
Cut  oiberwlia,  wHcn  a  man  in  nolilwiuy  reasons  with  him- 
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self,  ADd /n^-r  and  to}is,  andwoighs  all  hi«  (lcrii;n».  we 
ought  not  10  imat{ino  tbal  this  man  cillier  talks  la  nt  or  to 
himself;  he  is  only  thinking,  and  thinking  such  maltuas 
were  ioexcusablo  folly  in  him  (o  speak.  But  because  we 
are  concealed  spectators  of  the  plot  in  agitation,  and  the 
poet  finds  it  necessary  to  let  us  know  (he  whole  mystery  of 
hi«  contrivance,  ho  is  willing  to  inform  us  of  this  peison's 
tbouglils ;  and  to  that  end  is  forced  lo  make  use  of  the 
expedient  of  speech,  no  other  better  way  being  yet  invented 
for  the  communication  of  thnught. 

Another  very  wrong  objection  has  been  made  by  b 
who  have  not  taken  leisure  lo  distinguish  the  cliaracters. 
The  hero  of  the  play,  as  they  are   pleased  to  call  him, 
(meaning  Mellcfoni,)  is  a  gull,  and  made  a  fool,  and    | 
cheated.    Is  every  man  a  gull  and  a  fool  that  is  deceived  ? 
At  that  rate  I  am  afraid  the  two  classes  of  men  will  be  re- 
duced to  one,  and  the  knaves  themselves  be  at  a  loss  to 
justify  their  title  ;  but  if  an  open-hcaited  honest  man,  who 
has  an  entire  confidence  in  one  whom  he  takes  t 
friend,  and  whom  he  has  obliged  to  be  so ;    and  who  (lo 
confirm  him  in  his  opinion)  in  all  appearance,  and  upon 
several  trials  has  been  so  ;  if  this  man  be  deceived  by  the 
treachery  of  the  other,  must  he  of  necessity  comm 
immediately,  only  because  the  other  has  proved  a  villain  ? 
Ay,  but  there  was  caution  given  to  Mellefont  in  the  first 
Act  by  his  friend  Careless.     Of  what  nature  was  that  c 
tion  ?    Only  to  give  the  audience  some  light  into  the  cha- 
racter of  Maskwell.  before  his  appearance  ;   and  not  to 
convince  Mellefcot  of  his  treachery ;  for  that  was  more  than 
Careless  was  thenable  todo;  he  never  knew  Maskwell  guilty 
of  any  villainy ;  he  was  only  a  sort  of  man  which  he  did  not   i 
like.    As  for  his  suspecting  his  familiarity  with  my  Lady  \ 
Touchwood,  let  them  examine  the  answer  lliat  Mcllefoat  \ 
makes  him,  and  compare  it  with  the  conduct  of  Maskwell's 
character  through  the  play. 

1  would  beg  them  again  to  look  into  the  character  nf  i 
Maskwell,  before  tbcy  accuse  Mellefont  of  weakness  for 
being  deceived  by  him.    Tor  upon  summing  up  the  inquiry  i 
into  this  objection,  it  may  be  found  lliey  have  mistaken 
cunning  in  one  character,  for  folly  in  another. 

But  there  is  one  thing  at  which  I  am  more  concecned  { 
than  all  the  false  criticisms  that  are  made  upon  me  ;  and  | 


I 


sp/i 
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Ibat  U,  ume  of  Ibe  ladies  aue  ofleiuled.  I  3m  lii^arlily  sbny 
I  (writ,  (or  1  tiectare  I  miuM  rather  dUobligc  All  ibc  critics 
I  in  tlicwcKid,  ttiBR  one  irf  Ihcr  fair  ws.  They  att  cDitcetncd 
1  thai  1  have  n-prcMiUtil  samv  vrumea  vicious  odiI  aStxUi  i 
I  hnw  can  1  help  it  ?  it  is  llic  bu«ine«>  at  a  comic  tioet  ta 
I  paint  tlio  vice*  ind  follies  of  llumikTikiDd;  and  llicreoia  but 
I  Iwu  sexe*,  male  and  female,  men  and  wumen,  tvliich  liave  a 
I  tilk  to  liDmaniiy:  ami  if  1  leave  ooe  lulfnf  tln-m  not,  il»c 

work  niil  be  imporfiH:!.  I  slioutd  bu  vKry  glnil  a(  .m  cippitt- 
1  tunlty  til  iaak«  my  mmplJisetil  la  those  ladies  who  ate 
L  oOtoiedi  bin  theyc;in  no  morccipect  it  in  a  corned)',  than 
\  lo  bo  tickled  by  a  ktinEMD  when  he  is  Iet(injj  them  blood. 

They  who  aro  ^ituons  or  discrfcct  aliould  nut  be  ul^Funded : 
■neb  charack-n  ax  tiic«n  dlstiriRuiah  /Acw.  and  make 
I  tbetr  Iwnbtics  more  slunin^  and  ajiscrvcd  :  and  tli^y  wlio 
I  are  of  the  other  kind,  may  ntvcithckss  pass  for  sucli.  by 

seeming  not  to  be  displeased,  or  lDUcbe<l  wkb  the  salire  nf 
I  thiscomt^y,  Tlius  bavc  tlicy  also  wmngfiillj- accused  mo 
I  of  doing:  them  a  prejudice,  when  1  have  b  reality  done 
'   them  a  service. 

Yon  ntll  poidon  me.  Sir,  for  tlio  frcctluai  I  tska  of  tHa)dag 

I  DDSWvrs  to  oiber  people,  in  an  cpiflilc  whitli  hukUI  wholly 

1  be  sacred  to  >-ou :  buC  siacc  I  intend  tbc  play  to  be  so 

I  too,  I  bopc  1  may  tiikc  Iho  more  liberty  of  juitifying  it, 

wbeiv  It  Is  kn  tbc  tigbt. 
3  moiit  novr.  Sir,  declare  to  the  world  bow  kind  ;ou  have 
I  liucn  to  my  imdeaniurs ;  for  in  ngHtd  iif  what  was  well 
j  meant,  ycu  tutvc  excused  what  was  III  petfomcd.    1  beg 

you  would  continue  the  same  method  in  youra.cceptani^cof 
I  tbis  dedication,  I  know  do  oibcr  woy  of  mnklDg  a  lotom 
I  111  tlui  hamaiilty  yi>u  ehowcd,  in  protcctinK  an  intanl.  but 

by  enmlling  it  in  your  spnirir.  now  th^t  it  is  of  n^u  and 

ctime  intii  the  wield,  TbenJorc  be  pleased  tw  accpjil  of 
I  this  AS  an  aclaiawtedpiient  uf  ibe  favmii  you  have  sbntvn 
,  and  an  eDmeU  of  llio  real  sorvk?  and  jiraittade  of,  Sir, 
I  your  tnoil  obliged,  humble  scn-nnt, 

WILLIAM  CONCHEVE. 
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Moors  have  this  way  (as  eloty  tells)  to  know 
Whether  their  brats  are  truly  g^t  or  no  ; 
Into  the  sea  the  new-born  babe  is  thrown, 
There,  as  instinct  directs,  to  swim  or  drown. 
A  barbarous  device  to  try  if  spouse 
Has  kept  religiously  her  nuptial  vows. 

Such  are  the  trials  poels  make  of  plays  : 
Only  they  trust  [o  more  inconstant  seas  ; 
So  does  our  author  this  his  child  commit 
To  the  tempestuous  mercy  of  the  pit, 
To  know  if  it  be  truly  born  of  wit. 

Clitics,  avaunt !  for  you  are  fisU  of  prey, 
And  feed,  like  sharks,  upon  an  infant  play- 
Be  every  monster  of  the  deep  away ; 
Let's  a  fair  trial  have,  and  a  clear  sea. 

Let  Nature  work,  and  do  not  damn  too  soon, 
For  life  will  struggle  long  ere  it  sink  down  ; 
And  will  at  least  rise  thrice  before  it  drown. 
Let  us  consider,  had  it  been  our  fate. 
Thus  hardly  to  be  proved  legitimate  J 
1  will  not  say,  we'd  all  in  danger  been. 
Were  each  to  suffer  for  his  mother's  sin  ; 
But,  by  my  troth,  1  cannot  avoid  thinking 
Uow  nearly  some  good  men  might  have  'scaped  sinking. 


PflOLOGVB. 

But  Heaven  be  {iraiecd  Oiif  ciKlnm  i;  confined 

Ali>:if  Ir.  ;li^  iifS-iiHni;  ^X\\■l  Muf  jj,'  kind  i 
0.     -1    ■     -  ,pily; 


\\'tiaii:vu  faU'  ^h  lot  ilus  ;i;ay  [[iiiJ^ueJ, 
Tkfl  poei's  sure  be  stiall  eonii;  comfort  find : 
For  if  his  miiBc  h^i  pl.'vyc4  him  fabc,  tbo  wont 
Tbat  can  bcfal  him,  is  to  be  dl\<on:ed ; 
Yun  hnabanda  judjfe,  iflhalbehibccuned. 


-^^ft&- 


Maskwell,  a  Villain  ;  pretended  Friend  lo  MEt-LE- 

FONT,  Gali£Lnt  to  Lady  Touchwood,  and  in  Iwc 

with  Cynthu, 
Lord  Touchwood,  Uncle  lo  MELf.EFOST, 
Mellefont,  promised  to  and  in  love  wiLb  CVN'THIA. 
Careless,  his  Friend. 
I,OKD  FkotH,  a  solemn  Coxcomb. 
Brisk,  a  pert  Coxcomb. 
Sir  Paul  Plyant,  an  uxorious,  foolish,  old  Knight; 

brother  of  Lady  Touchwood,  nnd    Futbur   o( 

Cyntbia. 
Savgrace,  Chaplain  lo  Lorb  Tqdchwood, 

Ij^dy  Touchwood,  in  love  with  Mellefont, 
Cynthia,  Daoghter  of  Sir  Paui,  by  a  former  Wife, 

promised  lo  Mellefont. 
Lady  Froth,  a  great  Coquette  ;  pretender  lo  poetry, 

wit,  and  learning. 
LvDY  Plvant,  insolent  to  her  Husband,  and  easy  1»   ■ 

any  pretender. 

Boy,  Footmen,  iind  Attendants. 

SCENE.— >il  Gallety  in  Lord  Touchwood's  House,  w. 
Chiimbtrs  adjeimiig. 


ACT  TilE  FIRST. 
SCENE  i. 
A  Galbry  in  LonI  Towcnwooo's  ffaat.  I 

Xnfrr  CaKKLSss,  erutuig  Iht  thtge,  mth  hs  Mf,  gbtV^. 
and  tu-^trj,  in  his  hanJs;  as  juit  ritm  Jrom  taMe; 
>lLLLLrovry>j!i«(V«f  tow. 

pfjEU  Ned,  Ned,  whflfaer   so  fast?   wlttl, 
turned  filnchcr?  why,  you  vi>a\  VtVK 


Ciitr.  \Vbun  tin  the  wtnnm  ?    Tm 
near}'  of  Knzj-.ling,  rnid  he^  to  Uiinl: 
iliisD  Uw  better  company. 
iW/  Then  thy  reiuoii  tt;ig|;m,  and  thou'rt  aimosl 
dnmk. 

fjnf-  Nit.  (iiith,  III!!  yogr  Taijli  grow  noisy ;  and  if  a 
man  nmst  lotiinr*;  ihc  Duisc  of  wnrds  m\bum  seasK,  t 
think  tlie  Fnmi!n  tat«  mort  mttncal  vuiceK,  and  iMuomc 
noiueiiic  hma. 

Ml  Why.  diejr  ore  at  the  end  of  ilic  (fallcry.  rctimi  %a 
Am  t«n  uul  ti^ri'M,  utt^trrlmit  to  tlidr  luucat  ctutomj 
oiler  dtutMU  ^  liul  1  luiulc  ii]ui'i(;D»  m  foUow  r^u.  be- 
cause I  hod  noutiiliing  to  sa;  lu  vuti  in  {irivalC,  and  1  ant 
not  tike  lo  tiitw  mnnr  iiiijiorl unities  ()iU  neittitg. 


loa  TfTF.  DOUBLR-DEALER.  [Acr  I,  1 

to  bfiu  tbcf  luvi:  borne  ihc  ficc  of  kindness ;  while  her  \ 
mnlke,  liku  k  il.irk  l»itcrn,  only  shone  upon  nic  where  Jt  ] 
was  directed.  Still  tt  gave  roe  less  peqtlcxity  to  prevent  I 
the  success  of  her  displeasure,  than  to  avoid  the  inipor-  ' 
tunities  of  her  love;  anil  of  two  evils.  1  thought  myself 
favoured  in  het  aversion :  but  whether  ui^ed  iiy  her  I 
despair,  and  tht;  short  prospect  of  the  time  she  saw  to  ■ 
accomplish  her  designs ;  whetlier  the  hopes  of  revenge, 
or  of  her  love,  terminated  in  the  view  of  this  my  marriage  \ 
with  Cjmthia,  I  know  not ;  but  this  morning  she  surpriKd  I 
me  in  my  Iicil. 

Corf.  Was  there  ever  such  a  fury !  'tis  well  Nature  has  ] 
not  put  it  into  her  sex's  power  to  ravish. — Well,  blesn  Us  1  I 
proceed.     What  followed  ? 

Mel.  What  at  first  amazed  me ;  for  I  looked  to  have  I 
seen  her  in  all  the  transports  of  a  slighted  and  revengeful   , 
woman:  but  when   I  expected  thunder  from  her  voice, 
and  lightning  in  her  eyes;  \  saw  her  melted  into  tears 
and  hushed  into  ;i  sigh.     It  was  long  before  either  of  u 
spoke;  passion  had  tied   her  tongiie,  and  amazement 
mine. — In  short,  the  consequence  was  thus,  she  omitted 
nothing  that  the  most  violent  love  could  urge,  or  tender 
words  express;  which  when  she  saw  had  no  effect,  but 
slill  I  pleaded  honour  and  nearness  of  blood  to  my  uncle, 
then  came  the  storm  I  feared  at  first :  for  starting  from 
my  bed-side  like  a  fiirj",  she  flew  to  my  sword,  and  with 
much  ado  I  prevented  her  doiiig  me  or  herself  a  mtichief.  f 
Having  disarmed  her.  in  a  gust  of  pasuon  she  left  me,  / 
and  in  a  resolution,  confirmed  by  a  thousand  curses,  not  J 
to  close  her  eyes  till  they  had  seen  my  ruin. 

Care.  Exquisite  woman  I  but  what  the  devil,  docs  she  1 
think  thou  hast  no  more  sense,  than  to  get  an  heir  ujmjh  J 
hc(  body  to  disiinherit  thyself?  for.,  as  I  ftke  it,  tluB^ 
settlement  upon  you  is  with  a  proviso,  that  your  unclej 
have  no  children. 

Mel.  It  is  so.     Well,  the  service  you  «e  to  do  me, 
will  be  a  pleasure  to  yourself;  I  must  get  yoii  to  cngngc 
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tfiff  Lilly  Plyiini  ail  iliis  eveuiitg,  tbat  my  pous  auut  timy 
not  wnrit  lici  lo  fter  micmiT.  And  if  you  dianix  x 
Wcmc  hin*  to  ]n>un>df,  yoii  may  incline  lit'r  in  mine.  Sbe'i 
handmmo,  a&d  JiDowf  it;  is  vet)'  sUIy.aad  thinks  she  bm 
MniC,  AD(I  hat  nn  old  font)  huutMind, 

Cvr*^  t  cnD/csaia  very  Qiit  foundaiititi  /tu  a  luwr  to 
build  upon. 

jWV^  For  my  l.uni  Praih,  he  and  hi*  wife  will  he 
snfficienlly  taken  up  with  admiritijj  one  anoiher,  and 
Btisk's  gallMitry,  ns  they  call  it.  I'll  obscnc  niy  uncle 
myidf:  Olid  Jack  Maskwt:li  has  pmmiscil  me  to  waitik 
my  aunt  nareowly.  and  give  nic  nodKc  upon  any  suepicinn. 
As  for  Sir  Paid,  my  wire's  fathers-law  that  io  to  \it,  my 
dear  CyniliiK  lias  such  a  share  in  his  TathcTly  foadncss,hfi 
would  scarce  mAJce  ber  a  moment  uneasy,  in  Imve  Ikt 
happy  hereafter. 

Otrt.  Si),yrni  have  manned  yoar  works:  bat  I  wish 
yoQ  may  not  have  the  weakest  gtaid  where  tlie  enemy  u 
utiongcAt. 

Mtt.  Maiicwcll  you  mean;  piitbce,  why  shoulc!  you 
fUBpcct  him  ? 

Care  Fflilh,  I  caunot  hiJp  It,  yon  know  I  ncvrj  liked 
him ;  1  am  a  little  mj/entilioii^  in  [ihysioguomy. 

Mtl.  He  hsi  obligationi  of  gtatit'nif  to  bind  hiro  to 
IDC ;  hi*  ili:]ieiidenc-i:  upoa  my  udcIu  is  through  uiy 
tuiunti. 

Cart.  I/pDD  youT  nnnt  ymi  mean. 

Mil.  Myalinl? 

Osrt.  t'm  mifiakcn  if  there  he  not  a  futiuh'arity  be- 
tween them  you  do  nor  ttiKpcct,  i»lwitlistan(Jit;g  her  p»» 
sion  for  you, 

jW-/.  Pooli,  pooh,  iinthiug  iu  ihf  wiidii  hat  hi.vdi»ign 
tndo  tneservii'c;  sntl  he  imdi^avinm  tu  bv  wdl  in  her 
atniin,  that  he  may  he  aide  lo  ciTect  it. 

Cart.  Well,  1  tihoJI  be  gbd  to  be  mistaken  ;  htil  ycitii 
mmfs  avwsiOB  In  het  revenge  cannnt  lie  any  way  ^o 
dfectupJljf  Shcmn  as  tu  brui(t~ttig  futih  a  rJiUd  ic  dianhnit 
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}-ou.  She  is  handsome  and  cnnniBg,  ajid  natumll^l 
wanton  :  Maskwell  is  flesh  and  blood  &t  b<»t,  and  oppor-  ' 
tiiniticK  bctweca  them  aic  frequent  His  affection  to  yon,  . 
you  havcconfeaacd,  is  grounded  upon  his  interest;  th«  ■ 
you  have  trausplanted ;  and  should  it  take  root  in 
lady,  I  don't  see  what  you  can  expect  from  the  fruit. 

Mel.  I  confess  the  consequence  is  visible,  were  your  m 
suspicions  just. — But  see,  the  company  h  broke  up,  let's  J 
meet  'era.  [HxeunK  1 

SCENE  11. 
Tm  Same. 

Enier  Careless,  Mellefont,  Lord  Touchwood.  Lord  J 
Froth,  Sir  Pacl  Plvant,  and  Brisk. 

Lord  Touch.  Out  upon't,  nephew ! — leave  your  Tather- 1 
in-law  and  me  to  maintain  our  ground  against  younjfl 
people ! 

^lel.  I  beg  your  lordship's  pardon;  ive  wi 
turning. 

Sir  Paul.  Were  you,  son  ?  gadsbud,  mucli  better  as  it 
is. — Good,    strange]    I  swear  I'm  almost  tipsy— t'other 
boUle  would  have  been  loo  powerful  for  me,- 
as  can  be  it   would. — We  wanted  your  company;    but  J 
Mr.  Brisk — where  is  he?     1  swear  and  vow  he's  a  most  J 
facetious  person,— and   the   best   company.    And, 
Lord  FiDth,  yoiu-  lordship  is  so  merry  a  man,  he!  heH 
he! 

Lord  Froih.  0  foy,  Sir  Paul !    what  do  you  i 
Merry  I    O    barbarous!     I'd  as  licve    you  called   me" 
fool. 

Sir  Paul.  Nay,  I  protest  and  vow  now,  'tis  true ;  when 
Mr.  Brisk  jokes,  your  lordship's  laugh  does  so  become- J 
you,  he !  he !  he ! 


sewn  (!.]       TUe  DOUBLE-DEALER. 

lard  J-'ivfh.  RtdiciPoys  1  Sir  Pwil,  you're  slrangdy 
nustuken,  1  Aod  cliata[titt;uc  ta  pawctful,  I  astute  yoUi 
Su-Faat,  I  timghai  oubody's  jest  but  mj'ovraar  alaily's; 
I  lunin!  yen.  Sir  Paul. 

£riilt.  How?  Ikiw,  tn<r  lord?  wluit,  aQront  my  «itl  I 
l<t  roe  pcTitb)  do  I  nwer  s^y  aaything  wortby  lo  be  | 

iMfil  J^ratk.  Cj  foyl  don't  misapprehend  mc,  I  don't 
%Xj  si>,  for  ]  nftoi  itnile  al  your  cgnceptions.     But  there   i 
ifi  nothing;  more  unbccomiag  a  roan  of  quality  tlian  to   i 
Uagh ;  'ds  such  a  rulgar  expression  of  the  pasHon  1 
everybody  c^in  !aii(;]i.     Tbeu,  especially  to  laugb  at  tli«  ' 
jest  of  an  inferior  person,  or  when  anybody  else  of  tlic 
same  (juality  does  not  laugh  with  one;  ridioiloiia!    To  | 
be  pleased  with  what  pleases  the  nowd  !    Now  when  I  ' 
lAtigh,  I  .-Uwayii  laugh  iilone. 

JBritii  I  su|»p05e,  that's  because  you  lauph  at  yout  own 
jests,  egad)  ha  I  ha  I  ha ! 

/^rf  /rp/^.  He  I  he!  I  sweat,  though,  yotii  raillery  I 
provokes  me  to  a  smile. 

Mriii.  Ay,  my  lonJ,  'tia  a  sig»  I  Jiii  you  in  the  teeth  if  | 
you  shrtw  'mu. 

£ifr,i  Frolh.  llel  hcl  hisl  I  MVeir  that's  so  very  I 
jiiefty.  I  tan't  foitiear. 

Cart.  I  find  a  quibfcle  bcArs  more  sway  m  yoiii  Jotd- 
*hfp't  fiitc  than  a  jest. 

Lord  Tauck.  Sir  Paul,  if  you  please  we'll  retire  to  the  j 
loilies,  and  ilrink  a  dish  of  tea,  tu  settle  our  heads. 

Sir  Athl.  With  all  my  heart, — Mr.  Biisk,  you'll  come  j 
10  UH,— or  call  mo  when  you  jokcj  I'll  be  ready  to  Utugh  I 
■Dconlbeittly. 

[fLuani  Lotd  Todchwooo  j»/r^Sir  1'm'L  J'LVAXT. 

Me/.  Qui  dues  your  lordship  ucvcr  sev  cijuiedics? 

Jjtrd  Fri>t6.     6  yes,  lonicttaies  i— t>ul  I  never  laitgEu 

AM.  No !      ■ 

L^ii  J^rolA.  0  no; — never  laugh  indeed,  *tr. 

Care,  No  !  why,  wliat  d*ye  go  there  for? 
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Lord  Froth.  To  distinguish  iii>-self  from  the  com- 
monalt}',  and  mortify  liic  poets:  the  fellows  grow  so 
ronceited  when  any  of  their  foolish  wit  prevails  upon  the 
sid«-boxes, — I  swear— he  t  he  1  he !  1  have  often  con- 
strained my  inclination  to  laugh, — be !  he  <  he  I  to  avoid 
giving  thwn  wcouragemcDt. 

Mel.  You  arc  cruel  to  yourself,  my  lord,  as  well  as 
malicious  to  them. 

Lard  Froth.  I  confess  I  did  myself  some  violence  at 
first ;  but  noK- 1  think  1  have  conquered  it. 

Bnsk.  Let  mc  perish,  ray  lord,  but  there  is  something 
very  particular  in  the  humour,  Tis  true,  it  makes  against 
wil,  and  I'm  sorry  for  some  friends  of  mine  that  write, 
hut,  egad,  I  bvc  to  be  malicious.  Nay,  deuce  take  me, 
there's  wit  in't  too ;  and  wit  must  he  foiled  by  wit ;  cut  a 
diamond  with  a  diamond;  no  other  way,  egad  ! 

l^rd  Froth.  Ofa,  I  thought  you  would  not  be  long  before 
you  found  out  the  wit. 

Care.  Wit !  in  what  ?  where  the  devil's  the  wit  in  not 
laughing  when  a  man  has  a  mind  lo'l? 

Brisk.  O  Lord,  why,  can't  you  find  it  out  ?— Why,  there 
'tis,  in  the  not  laughing; — don't  you  apprehend  me  ? — 
[Aside  to  Froth.] —  My  lord,  Careless  is  a  very  honest 
fellow,  but  bearkee, — you  understand  rae,  Bome\vhat 
heavy,  a  httle  shallow,  or  so. — \Ahud.'\ —  Why.  I'll  tell 
you  now.  Suppose  now  you  come  up  tome— nay,  prithee, 
Careless,  be  instructed — suppose,  as  I  was  saying,  you 
come  up  to  rae  holding  your  sides,  and  laughing,  as  if 
you  would— Well— I  look  grave,  and  ask  the  cause  of 
this  immoderate  mirth — you  laugh  on  still,  and  are  not 
able  to  tell  mc,-~Still  I  look  grave,  not  so  much  as 
smile. 

Car(.  Smilu  I  no  ;  what  the  tievil  should  you  smile  at, 
when  yoii  suppose  I  can't  tcU  you  ? 

Srhi.  Pshaw  I  pshaw  I  prithef,  don't  interrupt  mc. 
But  I  tell  you,  yon  shall  tell  mc — at  last— but  it 
a  great  wliile  first. 


Shall  be    ^M 


.  f      .  --uiij  not  you 

'•  '  m  jonv  fa,  1,.  '  "»' 

*"»•  ino,  an  „,„  f  ■  "'J  teni?       ■ 

,    <".).o„,v,„.  ^  "'^ '"n.  m.,h,„i,  „^ 

0,,  ,1a,  "»  w  »rc  , 

■■''«.  o.ra,,,„  .                     ™""*„„. 

■^  '1  the  J(,j    r  ^  "r  Jortf '  r  t   7  "^ 
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SCENE  iir. 
An  Apdrlment  in  Lord  Touchwood's  ITouie, 
Enter  Lady  Touchwood  and  Maskwbu- 

Lady  Touch.  I'll  hear  no  more !  y'arc  falw  and  un«  ] 
grMcfiiL     Come.  I  know  you  fali*c, 

Mask.  I  have  been  frail,  I  confess,  madam,  for  yiiar  I 
ladyship's  service. 

Lady  Touch.  That  I  should  trust  a  raan  whom  1  had 
known  betray  his  friend ! 

Mask.  WhftI  friend  have  T  betrayed  ?  or  to  whom  ? 

Lady  Touch.  Your  fond  friend  Mellefont,  and  to  me  ; 
can  you  deny  it?  i 

Mask.  I  do  not.  j 

Lady  Touch.  Have  you  not  wrouged  ray  lord,  who  has 
been  a  father  to  you  in  your  wants,  and  given  yoL  being? 
Have  yoii  not  wronged  him  in  the  highest  manner,  in  his 
bed? 

Mi34k.  With  your  ladyship's  help,  and  for  your  sepvic* 
as  1  told  you  before.     I  raji't  deny  that  neither.— 
thing  more,  madam? 

Lady  Touch.   More !    audacious  villain !     O,   what'5 
more,  is  most  my  shaiui: !— Have  you  not  dishonourcdi  I 
me? 

Mixk.  No,  that  I  deny ;  for  I  never  told  in  all  n 
life :  so  that  acf.iisatiori's  answered ;  on  to  the  next. 

Lady  Touch.  Death,  do  you  dally  with  my  passional 
Insolent  devil !   But  have  a  care ;— provoke  me  not ; 
by  the  eternal  fire,  you  shall  not  'scape  my  \'engcancc  !- 
Calm  villain  I    How  unconcerned  he  stands,  confessir 
treadityy  and  ingratirtidel  Is  there  a  vice  more  blatk  !- 
O,  I  have  excuses,  thousands,  for  my  faults !  fire  in  ii 
temper,  passions  in  my  soul,  apt  to  every  provocation  \. 
oppressed  at  once  with   love  and  with  despair,     Btlt  i' 
sedate,  a  thinking  villain,  whose  black  blood  tuns  tcm<9 
peratdy  Iwd,  what  excuse  can  dew? 
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Afiuk.  WduM  yaw  be  in  teroper,  mailnm  ?  I  woald  I 
nat  Ulk  not  to  be  heatd.  I  have  been— [.W  walkt  ahuul  J 
rfiftwi/crft/]  ft  very  grcivt  rogue  for  yotir  sake,  and  you  rc- 
proadi  mc  with  it-,  I  oiu  ready  (a  be  a  ro^ue  still  to  dod 
ym.  semi:c ;  aad  you  are  flinging  conscience  6od  honouc  I 
in  my  face  to  rebate  my  inclinations.  How  am  I  to  J 
behave  myself?  You  know  I  am  your  creaiuie,  my  life  J 
and  forUinc  in  your  power ;  to  disoblige  j-ou  brings  mc:  I 
certain  ruin,  Allow  it,  I  wouW  betray  yon,  1  would  not  I 
beatraitoriomyscif:  1  don't  pretend  to  honesty,  because 
you  know  I  ain  a  rasail :  btit  I  wOuld  convinct-  you  fram  j 
the  necessity  of  my  being  firm  to  you. 

loxiy  TiU(h.  Necessity,  impudence  I  Can  no  gratitude  I 
incline  you,  no  obligations  touch  you  ?  Have  not  my  j 
fortune  and  my  person  been  subjected  to  your  plea 
Were  you  nrrt  in  the  nature  of  a  servant,  and  have  not  I  I 
in  effect  niiwle  you  lord  of  sUJ,  of  mc,  and  of  mr  lord  ?  I 
lAlictt  is  that  htimble  love,  the  langubhing.  that  adora>  / 
tiou.  which  once  w«  paid  me,  and  everkslingly  cn- 
gaged  ? 

Miuk.  Fixed,  rooted  in  my  heart,  whence  nothing  tan- j 
remove  'cm,  ytl  you — 

Latl^  TMich.  S'et !  what  yet  ? 

Atatk-  Niiy,  rol'K»>nr.d>-e  nie  not,  miilan\,  when  1  My  I 
f  have  luui  a  ^cniroiis  and  a  faithful  pashiou,  wliich  you  I 
bdd  never  favoured,  but  through  revenge  and  |iohcy. 

/flJr  TiwfA.  Ha! 

Maik.  Look  you,  madam,  wc  arc  alone:  prayconuin  I 
youraclf.  «id  hear  me.  You  know  you  loved  your  nephew,  i 
when  I  fiift  aiijhcd  for  you ;  I  ([uickly  fmiiid  it ;  au  argu- 
ment that  I   loved  j  for  with  Uiiit  axi  you  veiled  your  I 
(Mwion,  'iwuii  imperceptible  to  oil  but  jeaious  eyc^    Thiit  I 
discovery  madcme  bold;  I  confess  it;  for  by  il  I  thought  I 
you  in  my  power,    Your  nephew'*  ii:oru  of  yau  added  n 
myhoiics;.  Iwaidicd  tlie  occaaon,  and  tonk  you,  just  1 
lepobeii  by  hini,unnu  at  oncewtlh  love  and  indignation; 
youi  disposition,  my  irgumciiifc  and  bappy  opportunity,  J 
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aeconiplishtul  niy  duxi|j^ ;  I  preiistd  the  yielding  minute, 
and  was  blcsHcd.  How  I  bave  loved  you  since  won)* 
have  not  shown,  then  how  should  words  express? 

Zrtrfv  Tmck.  Wdl,  niolliTiing  dcvU  ! — and  have  1  doI 
met  your  lo^-c  with  forward  fire? 

Mask.  Your  zeAl,  I  grunt,  wa.i  ardent,  but  mispUced ; 
there  waa  revenge  in  view:  that  woman's  idol  had  defiled 
the  temple  of  the  god,  and  love  was  made  a  mocli- 
woTship,  -  A  son  awl  heir  woiiUi  have  edged  young 
McUcfont  upon  the  brink  of  ruin,  and  left  him  none  but 
you  to  catch  at  for  prevention. 

Lady  Touch.  Again,  provoke  me !  Uo  you  wind  me 
like  a  'larum,  only  to  rouse  my  own  stilled  soul  for  your 
diversion  ?     Confusion ! 

Mask.  Nay,  madam,  I'm  gone  If  you  relapse. — What 
needs  this  ?  I  say  nothing  hut  what  you  yourself,  in  open 
hours  of  love,  have  told  me.  Why  should  you  deny  it? 
nay,  how  can  you  ?  Is  not  all  this  present  heat  owing  to 
the  same  fire  ?  Do  you  not  love  him  still  ?  How  have 
I  this  day  offended  you,  but  in  not  hre.iking  off  his  match 
with  Cynthia  ?  which  ere  to-morrow  shall  be  done, — had 
you  but  patience — 

Lady  Touch.  How,  what  said  you,  Maskwell. — Another 
caprice  to  unwind  my  temper? 

Mask.  By  Heaven,  no !  I  am  your  slave,  the  slave  of 
all  your  pleasures  ;  and  will  not  rest  till  I  have  given  y»U 
Iieace,  would  you  suffer  me. 

Lady  Teuck.  O,  Maskwell,  in  vain  I  do  disguise  mc 
from  tlicc !  thou  knowest  lue,  knowcst  the  very  inmost 
windings  and  recesses  of  my  soul, — Oh  Mcllefont!  1 
tmrn.^Matried  to-mortciwl — Des[Kiir  strikes  me.  Vet 
my  soul  knows  I  hate  him  too :  let  him  but  once  bo 
mine,  and  next  immediate  niin  seixe  him. 

Mask,  Compose  yourself;  you  shall  possess  and  ruin 
him  too. — Will  that  please  you  ? 

Lady  Teueh.  How,  how  ?  thou  dear,  thou  precious 
villain,  how? 


flCfiSE  III.]      TH£  DOUBLE-DMALhR. 


117 


Mash  You  Itave  already  been  bmpemig  with  nty  Udy 
riyant? 

iMHy  7'MfA.  1  !»»ve :  she  is  rendy  for  any  i»pre3Bon  I 
Ibiulc  tit  I 

Afyji.  She  inu£t  be  IhatoUghfy  pcxsaadi-d  thai  Ikfdle- 
font  loves  her. 

Zad}'  Tmith.  She  is  W  cicihitoiiK  Ihat  vmy  nnhintlty, 
and  likes  him  so  well,  that  she  will  believe  it  faster  tbau   | 
1  nin  [Hfnuntli;  her     Bui  1  dun'l  itec  wirat  you  ein  pro- 
pax  from  such  a  trifliog  dcsigo ;  for  ii«  Crst  cuavctKing 
wiih  Mellrfont  will  comvintc  htx  cpf  (lie  contrary. 

M,uk.  I  know  it. — I  don't  depend  upon  it— Bui  Et 
nill  prepare  something  t'he ;  and  gain  ua  Wsiirc  to  lay  a 
Stnwj^er  )>l(it:  ifl  fflia  alitllc  time  t  &i\aD  nuiwaiitcoN- 
lhviuic& 

One  minute  gives  inrtntion  to  dt'stroy  |o* 
What  to  rebuild,  will  a  whole  age  «niploy. 


ACT   THE  SECOND. 
SCENE  r. 

The  Gallery  in  Lord  Touchwood's  I/uu.u: 

Enter  Lady  Froth  an*/ Cynthia, 

YK.  Indwd,  madam !  Is  it  possible  jiiiir 
ladyshi])  could  ha.\a  been  so  much  in 
love  ? 

Lady  Froth.  -I  could  not  sleep  ;  1 
did  not  sleep  one  wink  for  three  weeks 
together. 

Cyn.  Prodigious  1  I  wonder  want  of  sleep,  and  St) 
murh  love,  and  so  much  wit  as  your  ladyship  has,  did 
not  turn  your  brain. 

Lady  Proih.     O  my  diMr  Cynthia,  you  must  not  fitly 
your  friend, ^But  really,  as  you  say,  I  wonder  too ; — but 
then  I  had  a  way:  for  between  you  and  I,  I  had  whimsies 
and  vapours,  but  I  gave  tlieni  vent. 
Cyn.  How  pray,  madam? 

Lotly  Froth.  O  I  writ,  writ  abundantly ;— do  you  uevtr 
write? 

Cyn.  Write  what  ? 

lady  Froih.  Songs,  elegies,  i!.T.tirc?>,  encomiums,  pane- 
gytica,  lampoons,  plays,  or  heroic  jjoems. 

Cyn.  0  Lord,  not  I,  madam  :  I'm  content  to  be  a 
courteous  reader. 

Lady  Froth.  O  inconsistent !  in  love,  and  not  write  1 
if  my  lord  and  I  had  been  both  of  your  temper,  we  had 
never  come  together.— O  bless  me!  what  a  sad  thing 
would  that  have  been,  if  my  lord  and  1  should  never 
huve  met ! 


SCKNB  I.J         7ZZ&'  DQVtlLE-DEALMJi. 

Crn.  'rhcii  neiibcT  ray  lord  Dor  yo«  would  mxi  hive 
mn  Willi  youi  mulcli,  oti  my  umsciencxL 

ZaJy  fro/k  O'  my  codbcictcc,  ho  inofc  we  sfauuid ; 
tltoii  siytKt  n){lit :  for  suk  my  Ufnl  I'n>th  in  as  fine  n 
gcutlcfnan  and  as  much  a  man  of  quality!  Ah,  nothioji 
St  All  of  tlic  common  air  I  —I  think  I  may  wy  In:  ""ants 
nothing  Ijtit  a  blue  rililuin  awl  a  ntur  to  nia.kt;  htm  Khine, 
the  very  phospborus  of  our  bcmiHijlicrc  Do  you  undnr- 
ftanil  those  two  hiiri]  nonls?  if  you  don't,  I'll  tKpbin 
'em  to  J  OH. 

Cm.  Yes,  yes,  niAdam,  I'm  not  so  ignorant.— [.-ifj7i/c. 
At  l«a«  1  won't  own  it,  lo  be  trouUcd  with  your  instnjc 
^ont. 

£ady  fre/A.  Nay,  1  beg  your  pardon ;  but  being  de- 
livn)  from  tliii  Giw):,  t  tliotight  you  roi^bt  h:ive  eiii::iiii»l 
the  «t}-inology. — But  I'm  tlic  more  amazed  to'find  you  a 
woman  of  letters,  and  not  wriltl  bless  nwl  bow  can 
Mdlcfont  bi^ievc  you  love  him  ? 

Cyn,  Why  faitlt,  madam,  he  that  won't  take  my  won], 
^lall  noviT  hflvir  it  nndcr  my  hand. 

la/ij'  Prelh.  I  voW  MeUefont's  a  pretty  gc-ntloman, 
t)Ut  netlunk»  be  w^inis  a  manner. 

Cyn,  A  manner  I  what's  [hat,raAdam? 

I^dy  Frx'lh.  snnii;  disliuguislmig  ijualily,  as  for  cx- 
omfile,  the  bel  air  ot  hrilia>it  of  Mr.  JJrisk ;  the  §oIemntiy. 
yd  cutnplftlnncu  tif  my  lord,  or  Jioinething  of  his  uwu 
lliAl  iliould  look  a  little  Jt  >u  saii  ^d;  he  is  too  nincli 
a  rnediocriiy.  in  tny  mind. 

Cm.  Hti  doe*  Bot  indcul  affect  dthcr  pntncts  or 
(bnnafity,  fur  which  I  Ittc  hint.     Here  he  i:ointt«. 

jMdy  fMk  And  my  lord  with  hini  ]  {icay  observe  Uii; 
ttilTcKncc. 

JSnt^  Lord  Frotb,  MKU.rrosT,  jwi/Bhisj:. 
Cm.  [jiiii/f.]  rmperliiMmt  aenliircl     I  couM  alrootl 
ix  Mgty  with  iviT  nou; 

/Mty  J'Yv'lA.  My  lonl,  I  h«ve  l«e«  lelliou  Cynthia  bow 
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much  I  have  been  in  love  with  you,  I  swear  I  have  j  I'm 
not  oKhiunetl  to  own  it  now.  Ah,  it  makes  my  heart  leap ! 
I  vow,  I  sigh  when  I  ihink  oii't;  niydcaiiord,  ha!  ha  I  ha  I 
do  you  rciucmbcr,  my  lord? 

\Squetus  him  by  ilie  hand,  loots  kindly  on  hun,  sigh, 
ami  thttt  laughs  out. 

lord  Froth.  Pleasant  creature  !   perfectly  well. — Ah, 
that  look!  ay,  there  it  is!  who  could  resist?  'twas  so  my  ' 
heart  was  made  a  captive  first,  and  twr  since  't  has  been 
in  love  with  happy  slaver)'. 

Lady  Fralh.  0  that  tongue  1  that  dear  deceitful  tongue ! 
that  charming  softness  in  your  mien  and  your  expression  I  I 
and  then  youi  bow !    Good  my  lord,  boiv  as  you  did  when 
I  gave  you  my  picture :  here,  suppose  this  my  picture.- 
[Ciwj  him  a  j>iickel-glass.'\  Pr.iy  mind,  my  lord  ;  ah,  be   j 
bows  charmingly! — Nay,  my  lord,  you  shan't  kifiS  il  SO 
much,  I  shall  grow  jealous,  I  vow  now. 

\Ife  bo^m  p-ofoundly  loiv,  IJkh  kisses  ihtgUus. 

Lord  Froth.  I  saw  myself  there,  and  kissed  it  for  yotIT 
sake. 

Ijudy  Froth.  Ah,  gallantry  to  the  last  deg:ree ! — Mr. 
Brisk,  you're  a  judge;  was  ever  anything  so  well  bred  j 
as  my  lord  ? 

Brisk.  Never  anything  but   your  ladyship,  let   me 
perish  1 

Lady  Froth.  Oh,  preitily  turned  again  1  let  me  die,  hut  | 
you  have  a  great  deal  of  wit !— Mr.  MelU'font,  don't  you  < 
tliiiik  Mr.  Brisk  ban  a.  wtirld  of  wit  ? 

Mel.  0  yes,  madam  I 

Jirisi.  0  dear,  madam  1— 

Zady  Froijt.  An  infiniti:  deal? 

/irisk.  0  Heavens,  mudanv  I — 

iMdy  Froth.  More  wit  than  anybody? 

Brisk.  I'm  everlastingly  your  humble  servant,  deuce 
take  nie,  tnadam. 

Zord  Froth.  ]7'o  Cvntbu.]  Don't    yuu    ihink   us  a 
happy  couple  ? 


Sc&av.  I.]        77/£  ttOL'£L£-£>JiALKR. 

C^.  I  vow  my  lonl,  1  think  yoo  an:  iht  h3p^i>at 
COliple  i»  the  wmM ;  for  yott'Tv  not  nrilf  hajtpy  in  one 
another  imd  when  yoa  are  together,  but  hippy  in  yoHr- 
«Iv«,  and  hy  yoorwlvcB. 

iM-JFrelh.  I  hoi»e  MeUdbwtwill  make  a  {;ootl  hus- 
lunil  toa 

Cjm-  "Tis  my  interest  Ift  believe  be  will,  my  lord. 

turd  f rolls.  D'ye  think  hc'IJ  lore  you  *«  well  a*  I  do 
my  wife?  I'm  afraid  noL 

Cftt.  !  lielieve  lit'll  Io\*e  lue  bettO'. 

L/rti  J^ritli.  Heavens  1  that  caii  never  be ;  but  why  <lo 
you  think  so? 

Qtrt.  Because  he  hai  not  bo  much  reason  lo  be  fond 
ofhimsch'. 

Ztril  fnti.  Oh,  your  hutiible  xervanl  for  that,  clear 
madam. — Well,  Mcllefont,  you'll  he  a  ha\i\iy  irriaitiirc. 

Afff.  Ay,  my  lord,  I  Bliall  have  the  same  reison  ftir  my 
hnppincKS  ihat  your  lunWiip  has,  I  xlinll  think  myself 
happy. 

Zerd  fri^lk  jUi,  that's  all. 

Brisk,  [7?'  Lady  FuQTH.]  Your  lodyship't  in  the  right; 
but.  egad,  I'tn  whoHy  tnrned  into  satire.  I  eonftss  1 
wrilc  bnt  schlom,  but  wiicn  I  dii — keen  iambics,  rgad  I 
But  my  lord  was  lelling  inc,  your  Lidyahip  ha.s  inuJc  an 
esaay  toward  an  heroic  poem. 

tifdf  J'raik.  Did  my  lord  teil  yon  ?  yes,  I  vow,  anil 
the  imbject  is  my  lord's  love  to  me.  And  what  do  you 
tbink  ]  call  il  ?  I  dure  swtar  you  won't  guess — "The 
Syllaboh;"  hal  hal  hal 

fftitk.  Becau.ie  my  loKl'-t  title's  Froth,  egad ;  ha  t  ha  I 
ha  I  deuce  take  mc  very  •(  frt/^  and  surprifinji,  ha  I  bu  t 
hal 

Lady  Fmih.  Hel  ay,  is  sot  it? — And  then  I  call  my 
lonl  SplantKO,  onii  in>-sclf— titImiI  d'yr  ihink  \  call  my- 
fldf? 

^itk.  L«clilhi.  moj-bo :— 'gad  I  c-uinot  Iclh 
,    lady  Fr^k.  BSddy,  tlut'taD;  jwst  my  own  name. 
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Brisk.  Biddy  1  egad,  veiy  prellyl  — Deiite  take  ra 
your  liidyxhip  h;ts  not  the  ail  of  surpiisiiig  tlie  most  1 
naturally  in  the  world  I  ~I  hojjc  you'll  make  mc  happy 
in  commiHiicating  the  poem. 

Lady  Froih.  O  you  must  be  luy  confidant,  I  luii^t  :tsk   ' 
your  advice. 

Brisk.  I'm  your  humble  scrvaDt,  let  me   perish !  ■ 
presume  your  ladyship  has  read  Bussu  ? 

I^th  Froth.  O   yci,   and    Rapiii,    and   Dacicr  ujjoa   I 
Aristodc  and  Horace.^  My  lord,  you  must  not  be  jealous, 
I'm  communicating  all  to  Mr.  Brisk. 

Lord  Froth.  No,  no,  I'll  allow  Mr.  Brisk;  have  you 
nothing  about  you  to  show  him,  my  dear? 

Lady  Frolh.  Yes,  I  believe  I  have. — Mr.  Brisk,  come, 
will  you  go  into  the  next  room,  and  there  I'll  show  you  j 
what  I  have. 

Lord  Froth.  I'll  walk  a  turn  in  the  garden,  and  come  1 
to  you.  \Exeunl  Lord  and  Lady  Fkoth  and  Skiss. 

Md.  You're  thoughtful,  Cynthia  ? 

Cyn,  I'm  thinking,  though  marriage  makes  man  and 
wife  one  flesh,  it  leaves  them  still  two  fools;  and  ihcy 
become  more  conspicuou§  by  setting  off  one  anollier. 

Mel.  That's  only  when    two   fools  meet,   and  their 


Cyn.  Nay,  I  have  known  two  wits  meet,  and  by  Uw 
opposition  of  their  wit  render  themselves  n«  ridiculous  as  j 
fools.     'Tis  an  odd  game  we're  going  to  play  at ;  what  \ 
think  you  of  drawing  stakes,  and  giving  over  in  time? 

Mel.  No,  hang't.  that's  not  emleavouring  to  win,  be* 
cause  it's  possible  we  may  lose;  since  we  have  shuffled 
and  cut,  let's  e'en  turn,  up  irump  now, 

Cyn.  Then  I  find  it's  like  cards:  if  either  of  us  have  a 
good  hand,  it  is  an  accident  of  fortune. 

Mel.  No,  marriage  is  rather  like  a  game  at  bowU; 
Fortune  indeed  makes  the  match,  and  the  two  nearest,  and 
sometimes  the  two  ianhest,  are  together;  but  the  game 
depends  entirely  upon  Judgment. 


■■HSgS  t9  fce  aeil  nut  ti>  sx  ai^o^  >"inii—»ji — Wlm's 
fcac  -Ac  ^B^?— {MosiLSStu  4naf  Jit  tUg'.]  Oh.  vw 
iBB^fas  p^bkbA  li>c  nuaipaiy  s  w:«r  song;  <w1l  get 
*^  Mpivit  Qi  bf  ihc««T. — IJ«  tif  MisidMBi.]  Pn? 
la  at  hwrc  lax  unfMxr  of  jou.  id  foaccsc  the  song  beftvc 


StfKC. 


To  t><:  jUai,  yci  wian  inuuiQ  I 
J^L  Ym  shall  tutrc  mjr  tbanfcs  betow. 

SnUrSa  Paul  Pivaxt  tfV  Lady  Plvani. 

;^  J'aut,  \Atitb  to  I^r  pLTAsrt.}  Gadalxul !  I  ant 
jiicrviAGil  inlii  A  (kimentAtioD,  as  my  Latly  Fnitri  iKy«| 
KOI  cva  Our  Itke  rad  of  in  ilory  ? 

/jiiix  f\'v.  {AxiJeU  Sir  CalI.]  Sir  I'nul.  tuvrpAlimtoP  i 
IM  mc  alone  to  rattle  bim  up. 

5'>-  y^tf/,  Prav  your  Iddysbip.  give  me  lotv<  10  be  j 
aHgiy. — I'll  rattle  him  tip.  1  wunwi  you,  I'll  fiilt  lllm  i 
ifilh  n.  cxrtiriBin  I 

ItuiyJ^.  fxm  iiib  iihn  I  I'll  Mk  him  mrwii'i  |iiiiy. 
Sir  I'ftuI,  IwM  jron  mntcniMl. 


I  a.) 


TJm  DOUni.n-!>EAS^R. 


tAcrii. 


Cpt.  \Asidi  ta  Mellefost.]  E1cs§  me,  what  makes 
myfathCT  in  such  a  pastiion)   InevcrsitwhimlhuslKfoiv, 

Sir  Paul  Hold  yourself  conlenleti,  ray  I^y  Plyani: 
I  find  passion  coming  upon  mc  l)y  inflation,  and  I  c?nnot 
submit  as  formerly,  ttierefore  give  way. 

Lady  Ply.  Honuowl  will  you  be  pleased  to  retircancl — 

^  Paul.  No,  marry,  will  I  not  be  pleased  I  1  anl 
pleased  to  be  lUigry,  that's  my  pleasure  at  tlm  time. 

Met.  \Asidir  to  Cynthia.]  What  can  this  mean? 

Zaily  Ply.  Gad's  ray  life,  the  man's  distracted  !  Why, 
how  now !  who  are  you?  what  am  1  ?  Slidikins,  can't  I 
govern  you?  what  did  I  marry  you  for?  Am  I  not  tO 
be  absolute  and  uncontrollable  ?  Is  it  fit  a  woman  of  my 
spirit  and  conduct  should  be  contradicted  in  a  matter  of 
this  concern  ? 

Sir  PauL  It  concerns  me,  and  only  me ; — besides,  I'm 
not  to  be  governed  at  all  times.  When  I  am  in  tran- 
quillity, my  Lady  Plyant  shall  command  Sir  Paul;  but 
when  I  am  provoked  to  fury,  I  cannot  incorporate  with 
patience  and  reason:— as  soon  may  tigers  niatch  with 
tigera,  lamba  with  lambs,  and  eveiy  creature  couple  with 
its  foe,  as  the  poet  says. 

Lady  Ply.  He's  hot-headed  stiJl  1 — "Tis  in  vain  to  talk 
to  you;  but  remember  I  have  a  curtain  lecture  for  you, 
you  disobedient,  headstrong  brute ! 

Sir  Paul.  No;  'tis  because  I  won't  be  headfittong, 
because  I  won't  be  a  brute,  and  have  my  head  fortified, 
that  I  am  thus  exasperated.  But  I  will  protect  my  honour, 
and  yonder  i»  the  violator  of  my  fame, 

Laily  Ph.  'Tis  my  honour  that  is  concerned ;  and  the 
violation  was  intended  to  me.  Your  honour  1  you  have 
none  but  what  is  in  my  keeping,  and  1  can  disjMse  of  it 
when  I  please;— therefore  don't  provoke  me. 
■  Sir  Paul.  [Asidi:\  Hum,  gadsbud,  she  says  true  I — 
[Aloud.]  Well,  my  lady,  march  on,  I  will  fight  under 
you,  then ;  I  ;mi  convinced,  as  far  as  passion  will  permU. 
[Lady  Plyant  aral  Sir  Paul  fnw*  w/  fo  MELLEFOrrf. 
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lAJy  y^.  Twhwm^tt  aoil  cretcberouf— 
SrJ^atil  TbD0Kqicn[4iulai5tLeni|xeti]fin>nu[iluadl 
Cpt,  Tries  irCt  kt  t— tn.tilain.  wbai  mtaD  you  1 
&•  yta,i  Thy.  Thy.  oanie  a»fay.  Th»*  urm-Ji  him  Dot.  J 
Come  hither,  girt,  go  not  near  him;  eiioJcci  ur  tn  i 
t<ruk(^  3nti  ibc  iTOcotiile  at  Nilus  in  his  bell}  ^  he  «)ll  j 
CJi  tiiK  up  aJivr. 

/.j*fr  /"vV    Didionnaiablc,  mipadcBi  creatuw ! 

^'  '    '   -  ■'  ''  ^ir,  nacliun,  tn  nliom  du  j-ci 

.'tuv'CdmyKU'intbBllthctleconini  ( 

ttiiu ,    -    -  -„  J-.L^  jicjvm  iif  Sir  raul'siriic?  ha« 

I  pic-cnoi  iii>  liituout  as  it  wetc  ia  a  suovr-botue  {tn  J 
these  three  jKaia  poxi?  hitre  I  been  While  and  Qiisaltied  [ 
cvea  by  Sir  Paul  himidr^ 

Sir  /to//.  Nay,  she  has  been  an  invincible  wife,  even  | 
to  me;  that**  the  tnith  on't 

Xajy  J^:  Have  I,  1  say,  ptcservn)  tayielf  Oke  a.  fair  I 
■hc«t  ot  piqKr,  for  ymi  to  make  a  blot  upon  ? 

Str  J^xuL  And  she  shall  male  a  smile  vritli  an;  n 
in  Ki>gland. 

Mei.  1  am  so  anuued,  I,J:now  not  what  w  sty. 

Sir  J^ul  Do  you  llriuk.  my  duu^hlcT,  lbi»  pieily  J 
nvalnre — gadtibad ;  sht's  a  wife  for  a  dirniljim  t — do  ynu  | 
thinlt  her  fit  for  nothing  but  to  be  a  atolkinj^Oionc  to  ( 
stand  bdbtc  you,  while  you  take  aim  at  my  wife  ?  Gods-  I 
bud,  1  wa»  never  angry  before  in  my  life,  and  I'll  never 
be  appeased  aggaiii  I 

MH.  [ Aft/^.]  Hell  and  damnation !  this  ia  my  aunt ; 
aoch  mallet:  f^m  l«c  cngnidercil  nowlittv  elw. 

Xaiff  J'fy.  Sit  T'aul.  take  Cyntliia  fiom  hi*  sight;  leave- 1 
me  10  nrilcc  him  with  the  remoreo  of  his  intended  oitne. 

CyiL  1'ray,  sir,  itaj',   Iieor  him;   I  dan  aflittu  he'R  I 


j.ie  hither,  Thp,  1 

Touchwood.- 

:  uiylhiiig  of  thee  I 


Sir  fistil  Jnnfne;u 
hatk'ye,  t  Usui  it  iroin 
GodilHid.  be  doet  d- ; 
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but  iliy  portion:  why,  he's  in  love  with  my  wiTej  be 
would  have  tantaliswl  tfiec,  an<l  mnde  a  aickold  of  thy 
poor  father ;  and  that  would  certainly  have  broken  my 
hcait, — I'm  sure  if  ever  I  slioiild  have  horns,  they  would 
kill  me;  they  would  never  come  kindly,  I  should  die  of  , 
'em,  like  a  child  that  was  cutting  his  teeth  ;  I  should,  in- 
deed, Thy; — therefore  come  away;  but  Providence  has 
prevented  all,  therefore  come  away  when  I  bid  you. 

Cyn.  I  must  obey.       \Exeunl  Sir  Paul  and  Cvntiiia. 

Lady  Ply.  O,  such  a  thing !  the  irapiely  of  it  utirtlc* 
rae  !  To  wTong  so  good,  so  fair  a  aeature,  and  one  that 
loves  you  tenderly ;  'tis  a  barbarity  of  barbarities,  and 
nothing  could  be  guilty  of  it — 

Mel.  But  the  greatest  villain  imagination  can  form, 
grant  it;    and  next  to  the  villainy  of  such  a  fact  is  the  -j 
villainy  of  aspersing  me  with  the  guilt.  How  ?  which  way 
was  I  to  wrong  her?  for  yet  I  understand  you  not 

Lady  Ply.  Why,  gad's  my  life,  Cousin  Mellefont,  you  I 
cannot  be  so  peremptory  as  to  deny  it,  when  I  tax  you 
with  it  to  your  face !  for,  now  Sir  Paul's  gone,  you  are  ' 

Mel.  By  Heaven,  I  love  her  more  than  life,  or — 
Lady  Ply.  Fiddle,  faddle,  don't  tell  tne  of  this  or  that, 
and  everything  in  the  world,  but  give  me  niathcmacidar 
demonstration,  answer  me  directly.— But  I  have  not 
patience — Oh,  the  impiety  of  it !  as  I  was  saying,  and  the 
unparalleled  wickedness  !  0  merciful  Father !  how  could 
you  think  to  reverse  nature  so, — to  make  the  daughter 
the  means  of  procuring  the  mother? 

Mel.  The  daughter  to  procure  the  mother!  , 

Lady  Ply.  Ay,  for  though  I  am  not  Cynlhia'a  own 
mother,  I  am  her  father's  wife,  and  that's  near  enough  to 
make  it  incest. 

Mel.  \Aside^  Incest!  O  my  precious  aunt,  and  the 
devil  in  conjunction  ! 

Lady  Ply.  0  reflect  upon  the  horror  of  that,  and  then  j 
-the  guilt  of  deceiving  everybody ;  marrying  the  daughter,  I 
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only  to  iroifec  n  cuckold  of  tlie  father ;  and  then  scihidog 
me,  debaudiitij}  m;  pui^tyi  lUi^  perverting  mc  from  the 
road  of  virttie.  in  whidi  T  have  uod  thus  long,  and  uevcr 
matU;  one  trip,  not  Cfat;  faux  fas;  0  conadci  it,  what 
would  you  have  In  answer  for,  if  you  should  provoltc  me 
In  frnilty?  Alas!  humanity  ia  fcebie,  Hcavca  kntnvs! 
vwy  fteble,  and  unable  to  support  iwclf. 

McL  Where  am  I?  is  it  day?  and  am  I  awalic?— 
Mftdam — 

Zaiy  Ply.  And  nobody  knows  how  circumttances  may 
happen  togetlicr. — To  my  thinking,  now,  1  could  resist 
the  stiongMt  temptation. — Butyci  I  know, 'tis  impossible 
f«  me  to  know  whetbcr  I  MuM  or  not ;  (here's  no 
c«tiunty  wx  tho  things  of  this  life. 

MsL  Madam, pray  give  me  leave  to  ask  yoti  one  qtjcstioii. 

/rfi/v  Ply.  0  lotd,  ask  mc  the  question  !  I'll  swear  I'll 
reJQscitl  I  sweat  I'll  deny  ii !— therefore  don't  ask  me: 
nay,  yon  shaa't  ask  mcj  I  sn«ar  I'll  deny  it  O  gemint, 
yoii  have  htmight  all  the  blood  into  my  fece !  I  onurant 
I  im  as  red  a!>  fi  tiirkcy-cock ;  0  fy.  Cousin  Mcllcfont ! 

AfeL  Nay,  madam,  hear  me  j  I  mean— 

lady  Ply.  Hear  you  !  no,  no ;  III  deny  you  fitsL  and 
Iwarymi  nft^Twind.  Foronedoesnotknnwliow  one'.'tmind 
may  change  upon  hearing.  —  Hearing  i^onc  of  the  ^lues, 
and  all  thi;  sensea  art  fallible  j  I  won't  trust  my  honour. 
I  as!tirc  you ;  my  honour  is  infallilik  and  uncomcatalili;. 

Afti  For  Heaven's  sake,  madam — 

Zatfv  Ply.  O  name  it  no  more  1 — Bless  mc,  how  tain 
yun  talk  of  HCiiven !  and  have  »ft  mucli  wickedness  in 
your  bear!  ?  Maybe  yoo  don'l  think  it  a  sin. — ^Thcysijf 
(Wmetrf'yougTOtlemea  don't  think  It.T.«in.— Maybe  it  w 
Boidn  til  them  that  don't  ihitik  it  so;  indeed,  if  I  did 
nol  tliink  il  a  an — hat  stiU  my  hcmnur,  if  it  were  no  sb. 
— Bnt  then,  la  marry  niydau((fitei,  for  the  convcnicney  of 
rref)Ucnt  opportunities,  I'll  ncvct  eonicnt  to  that;  ftv Hire 
85  can  be, -I'll  break  the  mair-h. 

AiZ  Datbandiunupmmtt— Madam.trpoomylcnRS — 
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liidy  IHf.  Nay,  nay,  risi:  up!  come,  you  ^aJl  §ce  loa 
gootl  oaturc.     I  know  love  ii  powerful,  luid  nobody  c: 
ht'lp  )its  pouion:  'tis  Dot  your  iaull,  nor  I  sweiir  ii  Ik  noB 
iniac,— Hor  can  I  help  it,  if  I  have  diarma  ?  and  hoif 
cfin  you  help  it  if  you  are  made  a  aiplive?     I  swoir  it  i 
pity  it  should  be  a  fault. — But  my  honour,— well,  bql 
your  honour  too — ^but  the  sin ! — well,  but  the  neccsaty— 
0  Lord,  here's  somebody  coming,  I  dare  not  stiy. 
you  must  consider  of  your  crime ;  and  striye  as  much  a 
can  be  against  it, — strive,  be  sure — but  don't  be  melan- 
cho!ie,don't  despair. — But  neverthink  that  I'll  grant  you 
anylhing ;  O  Lord,  no.— But  be  sure  you  lay  aside  all 
thoughts  of  the  marriage  :  for  though  I  know  you  don't 
love  Cynthia,  only  as  a  blind  to  your  passion  for  me,  yet 
it   will   make  mc  jealou.s. — O    Lord,   what  did   I   say? 
jealoua!  no,  no.  1  can't  be  jealous,  for  I  most  not  love 
you — iherefote  don't  hoi;e, — ^but  don't  desp^r  neithcT.- 
0,  they're  coming !  I  must  fly,  [£.idl9 

Mti.  \AfUr  a  faui:e.\  So  then,  spite  of  my  cni«  i 
foresight,  I  am  caught,  caught  in  my  security. — Yet  Ih^ 
was  but  a  shallow  artihce,  unworthy  of  my  MachiavcUanfl 
aunt :  there  must  be  more  behind,  this  is  but  the  firStJ 
flash,  the  priming  of  her  engine ;    destruction  follow 
hard,  if  not  most  presently  prevented. 

Enkr  Maskwell. 

Md.  Maskwell,  welcome  I  thy  presence  is  a  view  o 
land,  appearing  to  my  shipwrecked  hopes ;  the  witch  hat 
raised  the  storm,  and  her  ministers  have  done  their  workjj 
you  see  the  vessels  are  parted. 

Mask.  1  know  it ;  I  met  Sir  Paul  ton-ing  away  Cyn4 
Ihift.    Come,  trouble  not  your  head,  I'll  jo'm  you  logctlu 
ere  to-morrow  morning,  or  drown  between  you  \a  llM 
attempt 

Mel.  There's  comfort  id  a  hand  stretched  out,  to  c 
that's  sinking,  though  ne'er  so  Far  off. 

Mask.  No  sinking,  nor  no  danger.     Come,  cheer  upJ 


MWE 1.]        'rifk  hOr.rOtE-DEA-L£k. 

%hy.  you  don't  kncm-,  that  while  I  plcaJ  for  you,  yoiir 
aunt  tuH  giveu  uk  a  ruaintDg  fee? — Nay,  I  am  yout 
giuieet  enemy,  ant)  sbedues  but  joumcy-woTk  imdcr  a 

Jft/.  Hal  ho»'»tliiii7 

Mask.  What  d'ye  think  of  ray  being  employed  in  ilu; 
cxecntkin  of  all  her  plol>?  Hal  Ha!  hal  by  Heavra  it'K 
tiuiil  I  have  undutuken  to  break  Uic  uiatdt,  I  have 
tinderUkiM  tn  maki:  your  nndi;  liisinfirrii  you,  lu  gcCyiiii 
Inmcd  out  of  doom ;  wA  to— ha  I  ha  I  ha )  I  can't  tell 
you  for  Uwghing.— Oh  she  has  opened  her  hcarl  lo  nn', 
—I  am  to  turn  yati  a  gtaunjt,  snd  to— ha!  ha!  Iia  i 
many  Cyntida  inyseir-,  there's  a  plot  for  yon  I 

Mti.  Ha  1  Oh  I  «!i!,  I  «ee,  my  ri&tnn  sun  1  lijtlil  breaks 
through  clouds  upon  mc,  and  I  shall  live  in  day  I — O  my 
irliukweU  I  hnw  mIuII  1  tJutnlc  or  praiie  thee  ?  tliou  havt 
outtritted  .vronmn. — But  tell  mc,  bow  touldst  tbnn  thus 
|[et  into  her  conFidencr?  ha!  how?— But  wa*  it  her  con- 
tiivoncc  to  [persuade  my  Lady  Plyant  to  this  extravagant 
beKcf? 

Mask.  It  was ;  and,  tn  tell  you  the  truth,  I  encouiTijfcd 
it  for  jour  diversion  t  Ihongh  it  made  you  a  litlk  unvasy 
for  One  prenenl,  yet  the  refleclion  of  ii  muit  needs  be 
entcrtmittg, — I  warrant  she  was  very  violent  at  first. 

Mti.  Hal  ha  I  Kit!  ay,  a  very  fury;  hut  I  was  luttn 
a6aid  uf  her  violenne  at  last. — II  you  lud  not  oamir  zs 
you  did,  [  don't  know  what  «hL*  Blight  haw  auempteii. 

Mask.  Ha  I  ha  I  ba  t  I  know  her  temper,— Well,  you 
tnutt  know,  then,  that  all  my  conlnVancct  were  hut  bull- 
blet ;  till  at  last  I  pretended  to  have  been  Ion;;  aeoitly 
in  luve  with  Cynthia )  thnt  tlid  my  liusincsB :  that  con- 
vinced your  auut  I  roiftht  be  iruated.  nimc  itwas  a«  much 
my  tni«rcsi  as  hcis  to  break  the  match :  then,  she  thought 
my  jealnuH'  might  ijuaiify  me  to  ntaiw  her  in  her  revenge ; 
and,  in  riion,  in  tlut  belief;  tiiU  uie  ihe  ^ecttts  of  hcf 
heart.  At  length  wc  nude  thi&  figrecment,  if  1  accinn- 
]>liah  ha  dv^i^n-t  (at  I  told  you  bdoa-}  ^he  l:aa  cnjps^ 
to  put  Cynthia  with  all  her  fortune  into  my  power. 
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Met.  She  is  most  gracious  in  her  fuvow  !— VVdl,  a 
dear  Jack,  bow  biLii  ihou  ponlrived  "i 

Mitxk.  1  would  not  haw  you  t^lay  to  hum  it  nuw^  -,  for  \ 
I  don'i  know  Imt  she  may  come  this  way  ;  I  atn  to  meet  i 
btr  anon  ;  after  that.  I'll  tell  you  ibc  whole  matter ;  bfr  4 
here  in  this  gallery  .in  hour  licnce,  by  that  time  I  Jiuagioe  I 
our  tousultatioii  may  be  over. 

Mei.  \  will ;  til)  then  success  tutcnii  thee.  \ExH.  I 

Mask.  Till  then,  success  will  atlend  me;  for  when  1  \ 
meet  you.  1  meet  the  only  obstacle  lo  my  fonutic— C'yti- 
thia,  let  thy  beauty  gild  mymmes;    and  whatitoevet  I  I 
conmiit  of  treachery  or  deceit,  sliall  be  imputed  to  mc  a. 
a  merit. ^Treachery  I   what  treachery?  love  cancels  all  I 
the  bonds  of  friendship,  and  sets  men  right  upon  thrfr  ■] 
first  foundations. — Duty  to  kings,  piety  to  jwrentj,  gratir  * 
lude  to  benefactors,  and  fidelity  lo  friends,  aje  different  k 
and  particular  ties :  but  the  name  of  rival  cuts  'cm  all  \ 
asunder,  and  is  a  general  acquittance.     Rival  is  equal, 
and  love  like  death,  a  universal  leveller  of  mankind.  Hn.j 
but  is  there  not  sach  a  thing  as  honesty  ?  Yes,  and  who-  , 
soevtit  has  it  about  him  bears  an  enemy  in  his  breast f  1 
for  your  honest  man,  as  I  take  it,  is  that  nice  scrupulous  \ 
conscientious  person,  who  will  cheat  nobody  but  hijnsclfj 
jiTich  another  coxcomb  as  your  wise  man,  who  is  too  hard  - 
for  all  the  world,  and  will  be  made  a  fool  of  bynobody  but   I 
himself:  ha  !  ha  !  ha  I  well,  for  wisdom  and  honesty,  give 
me  cunning  and  hypocrisy  ■,  oh,  'tis  such  a  pleasure  to  angU 
for  fail-faced  fools  I    Then  that  hungry  gudgeon  credit 
lity  will  bite  at  anything.— Why,  let  mc  see,  1  h.ive  thi 
same  face,  the  same  words  and  accent!!,  when   1  spea' 
what  I  do  think,  and  when  I  speak  what  I  do  not  thiiil 
— the  very  same — and  dear  dissimulation  ia  the  only  a 
not  to  be  known  from  nature. 

Why  will  m.inkind  be  foola,  and  be  deceived? 

Anti  why  are  friends  and  lovers'  oaths  believed  ? 

When  each  wlio  searches  strictly  his  own  mind. 

May  so  much  fraud  and  power  of  baseness  find.  [^Ji^ 


ACT  THE  THIRa 

SCENE   L 

The  Galkrr  m  LortI  TtmcDWOOD's  Hmitf. 

EnL-r  IxiTil  ToLcinvooif  a»d  Lady  Toui:HW&OD. 

njAnv  TOUCH.  My  loid.  can  yon  blame 
my  brother  I'lyant,  if  he  refnac  hi^ 
dauifhtei  upon  this  provotalioii  ?  tlie 
rontracl'j  void  l>y  this  unheard  of  Im- 
piciy. 

Lord  7'euck.  I  don't  believe  it  irac ; 
Iw  liM  b«ttT  prindplcs— Pho,  'tis  noiiMnw!  Come, 
come.  I  know  my  Lady  Ptyant  has  a  \ax^  eye,  and 
wouW  ccntn-  evcrythiui;  i«  her  own  circle,  "fa  not 
lh«  firet  liine  she  lias  nuEtaken  respect  for  love,  and 
ouide  Sir  Paul  jealous  of  tlie  vivility  of  .in  untlcnii^ing 
petMn,  th«  MtiiT  to  bespeak  his  security  iji  hcrunfeisncd 
pleasures. 

ifUfy  TffHeA,  You  cenwte  hardly,  my  lord  ;  my  miner's 
hoooiit  is  very  well  Iuovd. 

/***(/  7>«cA.  Vet,  1  linHcvf  I  know  some  that  have 
been  fanuliarly  acqiiui]itod  with  iL  This  is  a  litik-  irick 
wrought  bjrsomc  pitirul  contrivxi.cnviouBof  my  nephew's 
merit 

Zili/r  TItmb,  Say,  my  Icml,  it  may  be  &o,  and  I  hopt 
it  mil  l)Q  found  m  ;  but  ihai  will  icquiK  «omc  time  i  ftir 
ill  suth  a  vofix  ai  thi^  demonstralion  »  neceaaaty. 

LivJ  Ttmii.  There  should  luve  been  detnatutnuion  o( 
the  «jnU»y  Ura,  biAan  it  iHtd  Uuen  believed. 


M' 
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Loity  Ti/mA  So  t  suppose  there  was. 

iM-JTnuifi.  How?  where?  when? 

jMtiy  7'0uc>i.  That  I  can't  tell ;  nay,  I  don't  say  there 
was.  I  am  willing  to  bdicvc  as  favourably  of  my  nephew 
as  I  «an. 

L^if  Touch.  I  don't  know  that.  [Htttf  aadr. 

Lttdf  Touch.  How?  don't  you  believe  that,  say  you, 
my  lord  ? 

L>rd  Touch.  No.  I  don't  say  so. — I  confess  I  am 
troubled  to  find  you  so  coKl  in  his  defence. 

tady  Touch.  His  defence  1  blesK  mc,  wonld  you  ha\-c 
me  defend  an  ill  thing? 

Lord  Tmch.  You  believe  it  then  ? 

Lady  Tauch.  I  don't  know;  I  am  very  nnviillrng  to 
speak  my  thoughts  in  anything  that  may  be  lo  my  couuu's 
disadvantage;  besides,  I  find,  my  lord,  you  arc  prcpaictl 
to  receive  an  ill  impression  from  any  opinion  of  mine 
which  is  not  consenting  with  your  own  ;  but  since  I  am 
like  to  be  suspected  in  the  end,  and  'tis  a  pain  any  longet 
to  dissemble,  I  own  it  to  you  ;  in  short,  I  do  believe  it, 
nay,  and  can  believe  anything  worse,  if  it  were  laid  to  his 
chaise. — Don't  ask  me  my  reasons,  my  lord ;  for  they 
are  not  fit  to  be  told  you. 

Lord  Touch.  [Aside.^  I'm  amazed,  here  must  be  some- 
thing more  than  ordmaiy  in  this. — \Ali>ud.\  Not  fit  to  he 
told  me,  madam?  you  can  have  no  interests  wherein  I 
am  not  concerned,  and  consequently  the  same  rcosonii 
ought  to  be  convincing  to  me  which  create  your  satis- 
faction  or  disquiet 

Lady  Touch,  fiut  thote  which  cauite  my  disrjutiit,  I  am 
willing  to  have  remote  from  your  hearing.  Good  my 
loni,  don't  press  me. 

Lord  Touch.  Don't  obliRc  me  to  press  you. 

Ltufy  Touch,  Whatever  it  was,  'tis  past  j  and  tli^  it 
better  to  he  unknown  which  cannot  be  prevented  ;  lh«re- 
foie  let  mc  beg  you  to  rest  satisfied. 

lard  Touch.  Wh«n  you  have  told  mc,  1  will. 


»&rc-"'.'S«! 
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honnktft  mirth— only  mtxpLici-il,  Eh.-u'siil];  but  if  it  were 
more,  'lis  over  now,  and  all's  well.  For  mf  [art,  I  lixrc 
rorj{ot  tl  1  iuu!  \n  hit*  he,  I  hope  ;  for  [  have  not  heanl 
anyihiDg  from  him  thcsK  iwo  days. 

Lord  Touth.  These  two  days  1  is  it  to  fresh  ?  UnnaturaJ 
villain!  Death,  I'll  have  him  Htripiietl  ^ind  turned  naked 
oiit  of  my  door*  (his  moment,  and  let  him  rot  and  perish, 
tDccKluous  bruti! ! 

Lady  Teitsh.  O  for  lleaicn's  sake,  my  lordl  you'll 
ruin  me  if  you  take  such  pviblic  notice  of  it,  it  will  he  a 
lown-talk :  consider  your  ovm  and  my  honour -nay,  I 
told  you,  you  would  not  be  itatisCed  when  you  knew  it 

Lord  Tfiuelt.  Dcfore  I've  done  I  will  be  satisGcd.  Un- 
grateful monster,  how  lung — 

Lady  Ttrnck  Lord,  I  don't  know  1  I  wish  my  lips  hot] 
grown  logetlier  when  I  told  you. — Almost  a  twdvemontb. 
— Niiy,  I  won't  tell  you  any  more,  till  you  are  yoursdC 
Pray,  my  lord,  don't  let  the  company  sec  you  in  lliis  dis- 
order.— Yet,  I  confess  I  can't  blame  you ;  for  I  think  I 
was  never  so  surprised  in  my  life.— Who  would  haw 
thought  my  nephew  could  have  ."io  miscouslrued  my 
kindness  ?  But  will  you  go  into  your  closet,  and  recover 
your  temper?  I'll  make  an  exaise  of  sudden  businea  tti 
the  company,  and  come  to  you.  Pray,  good  dear  my 
lord,  let  mc  beg  yon  do  now:  I'll  come  immediately,  and 
tell  you  all ;  will  you,  my  lord  ?  . 

ijifd  7'oiish.  I  will^I  am  mute  with  wonder. 

Ijidy  Tuwh.  Well,  but  go  now,  here's  somebody 
coming. 

I^nd  Tflueh.  Well,  I  ga — Vou  won't  stay?  for  i  would 
hear  more  of  this.  [Exit, 

Lady  Touch.  I  follow  instantly. — ^So. 

Enter  Maskwelu 
Mask.  This  wa«  a  masterpiece,  and  did  not  need  my 
help;— though  I  stood  leaily  for  r  cue  to  come  in  ami 
cORlinn  all,  bud  there  been  occasion. 


PE-  Secure  in  t^  namt^^^^wSfiBB 
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j-ou  cu)  in  hfx  do«et,  and  I  doiihl  nu(  but  }'du  will  mould 
him  to  what  you  picue  i  ivar  ^esL%  arc  so  eD|ta(|e() 
in  their  own  follies  and  inlrigurs,  ihtry'U  miss  neither  of 
yoa, 

Lady  Touch.  When  sfiall  wc  mcci?— At  right  thii 
evening  tn  ray  chamlMfr;  tiier*  rcjoice  at  our  success,  and 
toy  away  an  hour  in  mirth. 

Maii.  I  will  not  fail.  \Jixit  I^dy  Touchwood.]  I 
know  what  she  means  by  toying  away  an  hour  well 
enough.  Pox!  I  have  lostt  all  appetite  to  her;  yci  she's 
a  fine  woman,  and  1  loved  her  once.  But  I  don't  know, 
since  I  have  been  in  ^cat  measure  kept  by  hci,  the 
case  is  altered  ;  what  was  my  jjleoiinre  i«  become  my 
duty :  and  I  have  as  little  stomach  to  her  now  u  ir  I 
were  her  husband.  Should  she  smoke  my  design  upon 
Cynthia,  I  were  in  a  fine  pickle.  Slie  has  a  damned 
penetrating  bead,  and  knows  Iiow  to  interpret  a  coldness 
the  right  way  j  therefore  I  must  dissemble  aniour  and 
ccstacy,  that'»  reMolved  :  how  easily  and  pleasantly  is  that 
dissembled  before  fruition !  Pox  ou't !  that  a  man  ain't 
drink  without  quenching  hiK  thir.tt.  Ha  1  yonder  comes 
Mellefont  thoughtful.— Let  mc  think :  meet  her  at  eighth- 
hum— ha— by  Heaven.  1  have  it — if  I  can  speak  to  my 
lord  before.  —Was  it  my  brain  or  Providence?  No  matter 
which. — I  will  deceive  'em  all,  and  yet  secure  myself: 
'twas  a  lucky  thought !  Well,  this  douhk-dealing  is  x 
jewel.     Here  he  comesj  now  for  mc. 

\Enkr  MEiiEroNT,     Maskwbi.!.  freknJiHg  Hfil  A> 
s((  him,  walks  by  Mttt,  and  speaks,  as  it  K'tre  to 

himstlf. 

Mask.  Mercy  on  us  I  what  will  the  wickedness  of  ihU 
world  come  to? 

MH.  How  now,  Jack?  what,  so  full  of  contemplation 
that  you  ran  over  I 

Mask.  I'm  glad  you're  come,  for  1  could  not  coiiiain 
myself  any  longer ;  and  was  just  going  to  give  vcnl  to  a 
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Matk.  Mc-ui  I  not  to  disappoint  the  lady,  I  usurc  jrou. 
— \Atidt.\  Ha!  ba!  lia'.  liow  gmvcly  be  looks  l-ljif^w/i^] 
Come,  cdiDL',  \  noii'i  perplex  tdb.  'Tu  the  ooly  thio); 
that  Providence  could  have  contrived  to  malEe  tne 
capable  of  serving  yoti,  cither  to  my  inclination  or  your 
own  necessity. 

JIfti.  How,  how,  for  Heaven's  sake,  dear  Maskwell? 

Afask.  Why  thus  :  I'll  go  according  to  appointment; 
you  shall  have  notice  at  the  critical  minute  to  come  and 
surprise  your  aunt  and  me  together;  counterfeit  a  rage 
again.4t  rac,  and  I'll  make  my  escape  thioiigh  the  private 
pEissagc  from  her  chamber,  which  I'll  take  core  to  leave 
open  :  'twill  be  hard  if  tlien  you  can't  bring  licr  to  any 
conditions.  For  this  discovery  will  disarm  her  of  all 
defence,  and  leave  her  entirely  at  your  mercy:  ruy.  she 
must  wer  after  be  in  awe  of  you. 

Mel.  Let  me  adore  thee,  my  better  genius  !  by  Heaven 
I  think  it  is  not  in  the  power  of  fate  to  disappoint  my 
hopcsl — My  hopes!  my  certainty  | 

Afcuk.  Well,  I'll  meet  you  here  witlun  &  quarter  of 
eight,  and  give  you  notice. 

M<l.  Good  fortune  ever  go  along  with  thee !   \Exeuiti. 


Tftt  samf. 

Mkllefont  ariif  Carfjjss  nnvHi^. 

Cart.  Mcllcfont,  get  out  o'  th'  way,  my  Lady  Plyant'a 

coming,  and  1  shall  ne^er  succeed  while  tiiou  art  in  light, 

— though  she  begins  to  tack  sibout.:  bin  1  made  love  .\ 

great  while  to  no  purptwe. 

Mfi.  Why,  what's  ihe  mailer?  she's  OMivincetl  that  I 
don't  caxc  for  her. 
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ing  10  you.  1  wlkcd  to  iiCT  t'other  nighi  ai  my  Lord 
Frolh'i  mamjuoiadc,  when  I'm  iatinfiul  she  knew  i 
and  I  had  no  reason  to  complain  of  my  reception;  tnit  I 
find  women  ate  not  the  »amc  XxisaiistA  and  in  ntaslts ; 
and  a  vizor  disguises  their  incUnationii  as  much  iA  thdr 
faces, 

M<l.  "Tis  a  mistake,  for  women  may  most  properly  be 
said  to  be  unmasked  when  they  wear  vigors;  for  that 
secures  them  from  blushing,  and  beingoui  of  countenance; 
and  nejct  to  being  in  the  dark,  or  alone,  they  are  most 
truly  themselves  in  a.  vizor-mask. — Here  they  come.  I'D 
leave  you.— Ply  her  close,  and  by-anti-by  clap  a  biltet- 
doux  into  her  hand ;  for  a  woman  never  thinks  a  man 
truly  in  love  with  her  till  he  has  been  fool  enough  to 
thinit  of  her  out  of  her  sight,  and  to  lose  so  much  time  as 
to  write  to  her.  \Es3t. 

EiiUr  Sir  Paul  and  Lady  Pi-yant. 

Sir  Piiul.  Shan't  we  disturb  your  meditation,  Mr. 
Careless  ?  you  would  be  private  ? 

Care.  You  bring  that  along  with  you.  Sir  Paul,  that 
shall  be  always  welcome  tn  my  privacy. 

Sir  Pmtl.  O  sweet  sir,  yon  load  your  humble  servanls, 
both  mc;  and  my  wife,  with  continual  favours. 

I.a4y  Ply.  Sir  Paul,  what  a  phrasie  was  Ihei'e !  You 
will  be  making  answers,  anil  taking  that  upon  you  wrhich 
ought  to  lie  upon  me !— That  you  should  Jiave  so  little 
breeding  to  think  Mr.  Careless  did  not  apply  himself  lo 
me !  Pray  what  have  you  to  enleriain  anybody's  pri^-ocy? 
I  swear,  and  declare  in  the  face  of  the  world,  I'm  ready 
to  blush  for  your  ignorance ! 

Sir  Paul.  \Asidf  ie  Lady  I'lyani.]  I  acquiesce,  my 
lady  :  but  don't  snub  so  lutid. 

Zadf  Ply.  Mr.  Careless,  if  a  person  tliat  is  wholly 
illiterate  might  be  supposed  to  be 'capable  of  beiitg 
qualified  to  make  a  suitable  return  to  those  obllgatioiis 
which  you  arc  pleased  to  confer  upon  one  that  is  wliolly 
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when  iDf  L*dy  I'Jyant  Li  not  iboughi  of ;  ^if  that  nm 
evcc  lie. 

JJaJj  Ply.  O  you  ovenMmw  inc  I— that  'm,  so  cxochivc 

Sir  JPaul.  Nay.  t  swear  ud  vow,  that  was  [meUy. 

Cart.  O,  Sir  J'aul,  yon  arc  the  happiest  man  ali\-c! 
Such  a  lady  '.  thai  is  the  cti\y  uf  her  own  wx,  anil  the 
admiialioR  of  otin. 

Sir  J*au{.  Yfnir  humble  servant.  I  am,  I  thank  Heaven, 
in  A  fine  way  of  living,  a<  I  may  say,  peacefully  and 
happily,  and  I  Ihink  need  not  envy  any  of  my  ncigliboius, 
blessed  be  Providence  I— Ay,  truly,  Mr.  Carcltss,  mykdy 
is  a  great  blessing,  a  tine,  discreet,  well-spoken  woman  as 
you  sliall  see,  if  it  becomes  mc  to  say  so,  and  we  live  very 
comfortably  together;  lihc  is  a  litllc  Hasty  sometimes,  and 
so  am  I ;  but  mine's  soon  over,  and  then  I  m  so  sorry.— 
O  Mr.  Careless,  if  it  wcie  not  for  ooo  thing — 

Ettio-  Boy  with  a  idler,  wki(h  he  lakes  to  Sir  PAm- 

/^ady  Ply.  [To  Boy,]  How  often  have  you  been  told 
of  that,  you  jackanapes  I 

Sir  Paul.  Gad  so,  gadsbud  I — Tun,  carry  it  to  my 
lady ;  you  should  have  carried  it  to  my  lady  first. 

Poy,  'Tis  directed  to  your  worship. 

Sir  Paul.  Well,  well,  my  lady  reads  all  letters  lirsL — 
Child,  do  Ko  DO  more ;  d'ye  bear,-  Tim  I 

Soy.  No,  an't  please  you.  [^E.xit  Boy. 

Sir  Paul.  [To  Careless,]  A  humour  of  my  wife's; 
yoii  know  women  have  Utile  fancies. — But,  as  I  was  tell- 
iog  yon,  Mr.  Careless,  if  it  were  not  for  one  ihmg,  I 
should  think  myself  the  happiest  man  in  the  world  i  in> 
deed  that  touches  me  near,  ^lery  near. 

Care.  What  can  that  be,  Sir  Paul  ? 

Sir  Paul.  Why,  I  have,  I  thank  Heaven,  »  v«y  plen- 
tiful fortune,  a  good  extnic  in  the  country,  some  bouses 
in  town,  and  some  money,  a  pretty  tolerable  personal 
estate ;  and  it  is  a  great  gtief  to  me,  indeed  tl  i»,  Mc 
Cardeits,  that  I  have  not  a  son  tu  inherit  thii;,— 'Tis  tto^ 


1  faavc  >  liAtlghter,  and  a  Roe  dutiful  child  t}ic  w,  though 
I  uy  it.  blc»M!il  br  Ftnvideuo:  I  1  tuny  u.y ;  for  indeed, 
Air.  CanhsSt  I  'im  mightily  bctinldco  (»  Pnividum : — a 
poor  nmrorthy  vmntt. — Biil  if  1  hud  ft  Aon, — aK  llwt** 
my  aOliction.  and  my  only  afflkbonl  indeed  I  cannot 
Kfaua  lean  when  ft  comet  into  my  mind.  [Oin, 

Cart.  Why,  tncthiiikK,  thai  mtyhi  be  easily  rcinediol : 
— luy  lidy  is  a  fine.  likiily  wdmaru 

Sr  J^hI  Oh,  A  Anv,  likely  vro«niin  u  ytni  nhall  see  ',n 
a  stuunMs's  day  I  indeed  she  is,  Ikfr.  CarclcUs  in  all 
TCApecta. 

OuY,  Ami  I  ithnuld  noi  have  LaVcs  you  la  have  been 
so  old — 

Sh-fintl  Alittt  thnt^notit,Mr.  Caickss;  tdil  that's 
not  it;  no,  no,  you  shoot  wide  of  the  auufc  x.  nule; 
indeed  yon  do ;  that's  not  it,  Mr,  Oaeles» ;  no,  no,  Uiaf* 
DOl  {). 

Carf^  No  !  what  can  he  the  matter  then? 

Sir  /^mi.  Voa'll  icaitdy  WIwvc  nic.  when  1  shall  idl 
you.  My  lody  is  so  nice— it's  \cty  ftiange,  but  it's  tnie — 
too  tnic — shc'v  KO  very  vim,  itiitt  I  don't  bdicvu&be  wottld 
touch  ainnn  for  the  world;-— at  least  not  above  once  a 
pair.  I'm  sarc  I  have  i'oumi  it  so;  and,  aksl  ivhat'9 
once  n  ysir  to  an  old  man,  who  would  do  good  in  hb 
generation?  Indeed  it's  tnie,  Mr.  Cawless,  it  brcnka  my 
heart.— I  am  her  husband,  as  I  may  say;  ibougli  far 
unwnrtliy  of  Ihui  bDnuur,  ytt  I  am  h»  liusbind ;  but, 
alos-A-day  t  I  have  nn  more  familianty  with  her  petwn. 
«  10  tIfiU  raalter,  iJttn  .rilh  my  own  mudieT;-iio 
indeed. 

Cat.  A]a<-a-djiy,  this  iv  a  lumentabk-  story  I  my  Indy 
mtut  he  tolfl  on't ;  ^v  most  JYoithi  Sir  V&ul ;  'lia  an 
iojury  to  Ibc  wntld. 

Sir  fiuiL  Ay,  iifuoM  hi  Heai-en  you  wwdd,  Mr.  Care- 
luM  I  ynu  tuv  migUlily  in  bet  Cnvotir. 

Car/.  IwanantjfoiL— Whiu,iwMDUst  liiiwn  *on\omc 
vnty  ot  othM  I 
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CACT  lU. 


Stf  Paul.  IncJccd,  I  ^hoald  be  mightily  bnimd  tn  you, 
if  you  couW  lirinR  it  Ahotii,  Mr.  Careless. 

Lady  Ply.  \C<?ntin^ JffniHir,i\  Here.  Sir  Paul,  it'n  from 
y«ir  (lewajtl ;  here's  a  ittum  of  six  hundred  pounds  i 
you  may  lake  fifty  of  it  for  ihe  nest  half  year, 

\Givti  hill  the  Itiltf. 
Enler  Lord  Froth  and CvNrHl.\- 

Sir  Paul.  How  does  my  ^(irl  ?  come  hither  to  tliy 
father,  poor  lamb,  thou'rt  melaDcholic. 

I^ord  froth.  Heaven,  Sir  Paul,  you  amaze  mc  of  all 
things  in  the  world  I^You  are  never  pleased  but  when 
we  arc  all  upon  the  broad  grin  ;  all  laugh  and  no  com- 
pany; ah,  then  'tis  such  asiight  to  see  some  leeth; — Sure, 
you're  a  great  admirer  of  my  Lady  WhiBcr,  Mr.  Soeer, 
and  Sir  Laurence  Loud,  and  that  gang. 

Sir  Paul.  I  vow  and  swear  she's  a  very  merry  woman, 
but  I  think  she  laughs  a  little  too  much. 

Lord  Frotlu  Merry  1  Q  Lord,  what  a  character  that  i* 
of  a  woman  of  quality  I — Vou  have  been  at  my  Lady 
Whifler's  upon  her  day,  madam? 

Cyn.  Yes,  my  lord, — [v^Wc]  1  must  humour  this 
fool. 

Lord  Froth.  Well,  and  how?  heel  what  is  your  sense 
of  the  conversation  ? 

Cyn.  O,  most  ridiculous !  a  peqietual  contort"  of  laugh- 
ing without  any  harmony  ;  for  sure,  my  lord,  to  laugh  out 
of  time  ia  as  disagreeable  as  to  sing  out  of  time  or  out  of 
tune. 

Lard  Froth.  Hee  I  hte  I  hec  t  right.  And  then,  iiiy 
Lady  Whiilcr  is  so  ready ;- she  always  comes  in  three 
bars  too  soon. — And  then,  what  do  they  laugh  at?  for 
you  know  laughing  without  a  jest  is  as  hnpertineiit ;  hee ! 


Cyn.  As  dancing  withotit  a  fiddle, 
Lerd  Froth.  Just,  i'failh  1    that   « 


at  my  tongue  j 
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Crn.  Gnt  that  tstnnnt  he  proficrly  ni<l  of  (hrm,  for  I 
thuik  ihoy  arc  nil  in  c^ood-nntuw  viib  the  world,  (uid  onlv 
loueh  »  one-  aDotfaer ;  and  yuu  mnM  alloor  Ibey  iuve  all 
jcsis  (n  Uiolr  perv^ut,  tbnugh  tbcy  tuve  iion«  In  tbcir 
cotivvnutiuD. 

Z(Vi/  />WA.  True,  ii«  I'm  a  pvnon  at  booaur. — For 
Hearen's  lake  Itrt  u«  Mictirtw  'cm  to  iiiiith  z  Utdtr. 
£nt(r  Boy,  anti  wiu/trt  Sir  Paul. 

.Sir  /to^  Gads  »o— IVifc  t  wife !  my  Ijidy  Plyant!  t 
Iisve  a  wofd. 

Zdi^  I^y.  Vm.  bu^,  Sir  Fnd,  I  naadiT  xt  your  un- 
pcrtcnCncc  '■ 

Catv.  \Aiuif  to  5if  Pai'i-]  Sit  Paul,  hark  yev  I'm 
rcMonmg  the  maiw  ywi  know,— [j^i&arf.]  Madam,  if 
your  ladydii))  pleue,  we'll  disoouise  o^  tliin  in  the  next 

£r  Au/.  O  liD '  1  wish  jmu  good  surccss,  I  wish  you 
good  iuccecs,— Boy,  tcU  my  lady,  when  abu  has  done  I 
would  <pi^  with  her  below.  \8x^iii. 


SClvNE  III. 
An  AfarimtM  in  Lor<i  ToucHWoou's  M/uu. 
Writer  CvKi'HU,  Loid  Fbotu,  Lady  Froth,  oh^  Kkisi:. 
£ad}f  Fr^h.  Tlicn  you  thiok  timt  cjiisodc  Ijctwecn 
Susao,  the  dairymaid,  and  our  coachtnau,  is  not  omise ; 
you  know  I  may  Mippose  ibe  dwty  in  town  a»  ^veil  «s  in 
ihe  cuuDlTy. 

Brisk.  IncoiDfiitrntilc.  let  nic  pent*  !— But  ihcii  being 
an  licruic  poem,  bad  not  yaii  better  c^l  him  a  t:h.irinteer? 
charioteer  aounds  great ,  besides,  your  ladyship'i  coadt- 
man  haying  a  red  bee,  and  you  companng  him  to  tlM 
SIS ;  oud  you  know  ihc  sua  is  colled  Hcuveu't 
charioiecr. 
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Lmty  Froth.  Oh,  infinitely  bcttvr !  I  am  cxtrcmdy 
bebokieii  to  you  for  the  hint ;  stay,  n-e'll  read  ovet  tliiMe 
ti&lfascofc  lines  agiun.  [Pulli  oHf  a 'pa/'er.\  Ixx.  roe  mc 
hert,  you  know  what  goes  bdoK,— the  conpamon.  you 
know. 

\/{ea<ls.'\  For  as  the  sun  shines  every  day, 

So,  of  OUT  coachman  I  may  say — 
Brisk.  I'm  afraid  that  simile  won't  do  in  wet  weather; 
because  you  say  llic  sun  shines  every  d.iy. 

Lady  Froth  No,  for  the  sun  it  won't,  but  it  will  <lo  for 
the  coachman :  for  you  know  there's  most  occaeioit  for 
a  coach  in  wet  weather. 

Brisk.  Right,  right,  that  saves  all. 
tady  Froth.  Then,   I  don't  say  the  sun  shines  all 
the  day,  but  that  he  peeps  now  and  then  ;  yel  he  does 
f.iiii\c  all  tlie  day  too,  you  know,  though  we  don't  sm 
him. 

Brink.  Right,  but  the  vulgar  will  never  coniptehend 
that. 

tiidy  Frcih.  Well,  you  shall  hear,— Lei  me  sec. 
\Reads^  For  as  the  snti  shines  every  day. 
So,  of  our  coachman  I  may  say, 
Hu  shows  his  drunken  fiery  face. 
Just  as  the  sun  does,  more  or  less. 
Briik.  That's  right,  all's  well,  all's  well ! — "  More  or 
less." 
iMtly  Froth.  \Rtixds^  And  when  at  night  his  labour's 
done. 
Then  too,  like  Heaven's  charioteer  the  sun- 
Ay,  charioteer  docs  better. 

Into  the  dairy  he  descends. 
And  there  his  whipping  and  his  driving  ends: 
There  he's  secure  from  danger  of  ^  bilk, 
His  fare  is  paid  him,  and  he  sets  in  miik. 
For  Susan,  you  know,  is  Thetis,  and  so — 

Srisk,-  Incomparably  well  and  proper,  egad  I — But  T 
have  one  exwpiion  to  make;— ^Jon't  you  think  bilV  {I 
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fcn<w  it'«  ((OimI  thyme),  but  don't  yoa  lliink  "  liilk  "  and 
"fiurc  "  too  like  ■  Itackncy-coochman  ? 

Xa^  fitvtk.  1  vM'car  and  vow,  I  am  afraid  so, — AnA 
yet  our  Jdnt  was  a.  luckney«oBChman  wIicd  my  ][in1 
took  him. 

/tritS.  Wiixhv?  rm  aniwerudiirjchiinTLsahadciiOT' 
cuachtnan.— Vou  ma.y  j/ut  lh»t  in  tin-  marginal  notes 
though,  to  jncvcnl  criticism. — Only  murlc  it  urith  a  small 
asicfism,  aiuluy,  "Jehu  was  fonnerly  b  hackncy-ojach- 
mfttt." 

Xtitfy  Fralh.  I  (rill ;  yoiiM  oblige  mc  cxtreniely  to 
write  notes  to  the  wlkole  poem. 

Brisk.  With  tX\  my  heart  and  kwI,  and  prood  of  ri>« 
vast  honour,  let  me  peri9.l1 1 

Lard  Frstk.  Hcc!  bee!  hcc*  my  dcai,  have  you 
done? — von't  yoii  join  with  its?  ire  were  laughing  at  my 
Lddy  WhiRcT  and  Mr.  Snoer. 

Lady  FtvlA.  Ay,  my  dear. — Were  you?  O  filthy  Mr. 
Sneer  I  he's  a  nauseous  5gufe,  a.  most  fulMimic  fop,  foh  I 
—He  gjcnl  two  days  ln£i;thcr  in  going  about  Coveiit. 
Gairlen,  to  nuil  Hvt  lining  nf  liix  coach  with  his  com- 
plexioR. 

£erd  Freik,  O  silly !  y«  hi*  aunt  fs  as  fond  of  him,  as 
if  bhc  hod  btDDghl  (he  ape  into  ibe  woiUl  herstlf. 

Brut.  Who,  my  [^ady  Toothless  I  O,  f;l3c'samottifyiiig 
spedacle;  dhe'a  a3«vays  clicwing  the  aid  like  an  old 
ewe 

Crn.  Fy,  Wr,  ttisk  I  cringos  for  her  cough. 

Xard  FHtK—l  have  seen  her  take  'era  half  chc«-cd 
(Mt  nr  tier  mouth.  In  t«iigh,  uid  tbeu  put  them  in  again 
—foh! 

Udy  Froth.  Foh  I 

I^J  Fr^lh.  Then  *hc'«  always  ready  to  laugh  when 
Sneer  cffos  lo  s]>cak.  and  utt  In  expectatijin  of  his  no 
Jest,  with  her  gums  ban,  and  her  mouth  open — 

BrUi.  Like&noyaterat  Io«-eitl>,  eKod—Hal  lal  ha! 

Cyn-  {Aridf,}  Well,  1  find  there  are  no  fools  so  in- 
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onnsiiJeraUiL'  in   theintclvcs,  but  tlicy  ukr  teDiLer  other   1 
[leople  rntilciniillhlL-  by  rxpnsing  their  iDfimutlcs. 

Laity  h'rMii.  Then  that  t'oihw  gnsit  strapping  Udy— 
can't  liit  of  bcr  uainc— the  old  fai  fool  thit   |ininls  m 
cxorbilnntiy. 

Rritk.  1  know  whom  you  mean— but,  deuM  (akc  me! 
I  can'l  hit  of  lict  Damt  neither.  — Paints,  d'ye  say?  why 
she  InyN  it  un  witii  a  trowel. ^Then  «lic  has  x  great  beafd 
thai  LH&tlcs  throuffh  it,  and  makes  her  look  as  if  khe  wtre 
pljutcrcd  with  Ijmc  ami  hair,  kt  mc  perish  I 

Cody  Froth,  Oh,  you  inaJe  a  song  upon  her.  Mr. 
Brisk. 

Brisk.  He  !  egad,  so  I  did:— my  lord  can  sing  it 

Cyn.  O,  good  my  lord,  let's  hear  it. 

Brisk.  Tis  not  a  song  neitlicr ;— it',!  a  sort  erf  an 
epigram,  or  rather  an  epigrammatic  sonnet ;  I  don't  know 
what  to  call  it,  but  it's  satire. ^Sing  it,  my  lord. 

Lord  Froth  \SiHgs.\ 

Ancient  Phillis  has  young  graces, 
'Tis  a  strange  thing,  bur  a  inic  one: 
Shall  I  tell  you  how  ? 
She  herself  makes  her  own  faces, 
And  each  morning  wears  a  new  one; 
Where's  the  wonder  now  ! 

Ih'isk.  Short,  bin  there's  salt  in't;  rny  way  of  wciling, 
egad  ! 

lititrr  Fuorw.^N. 

Lady  Fratli.  How  now? 

Fool.  Your  ladyship's  chair  it;  come. 

Lsdy  Froik.  Is  nurse  and  the  child  in  it  ? 

Fmt.  "Ves,  madam.  \Bxit. 

Lady  Froth.  0  the  dear  creature  I  let's  go  sec  it. 

lerd  Froth.  I  swear,  my  dear,  you'll  spoil  that  child, 
with  sending  it  to  and  again  so  often  :  this  is  the  seventh 
time  the  chair  has  gone  for  her  to  day. 

Lady  Froth.  0  la  1  I  swear  it's  but  the  sbtth—and  I 
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Iis'ii'l  seen  her  these  two  houn. — Tbc  poor  dcnr  cfcoiDte  I 
— I  swear,  my  Icml,  you  doo't  love  poor  little  SapphtL — 
Coroc.  my  iIcit  Cynthia.  Ihir,  Brisk,  wt'll  so  sec  Sftpplui, 
(Imugh  nty  tord  wdo'l 

Cj».  I'll  wait  upon  your  loily^hip, 

Jiriik.  Pny.  ituulotu,  bow  old  ik  Lady  Sapjthu  ? 

iMdy  J^rfiL  Thw:  ijoattcrs;  but  [  eavas  she  lias  a 
Vorid  uf  vrit,  ami  can  m\%  a  hint  already.-  My  )uhI, 
won't  j'ou  JO?  won'!  jxm  ?  irlwt.  not  lo  sec  Sapli  ?  ptay, 
my  l<wd.  come  set  Kttic  Sapb.  I  knew  yw\  rould  not 
iny.  [JixcunI  l^urd  uid  l^dy  Frcih  anti  Brisk. 

(Ti'B,  Tismit  BO  hard  lu  conniCTfctt  iiiy  tn  the  dvpth 
of  affliction,  nx  tHdisKnnlilfinitnli  in  cotupary  of  fools.-  — 
Why  should  I  call  'cm  foots  ?  ihc  worUl  tliinks  better  of 
'cm  ;  for  lh«<;  have  qiialtty  and  cducason,  wit  and  fine 
convenaUon,  arc  jcccivcd  and  adiuiied  try  ilic  world : — if 
uott  liicy  Ukc  and  admire  tlicTiiselve.s. — .^nd  why  is  not 
that  true  n-iiduoi.  for  'tli  liappincss?  and  Uii  atiglit  I 
Icnoit',  «rc  \iA\c  mi&applicd  the  name  all  this  while,  and 
mistaken  tlw  thing ;  «n«— 

If  ha])pineui  iii  sdf-couicm  is  plated, 
The  vi&e  an:  nTvirhcil,  saA  fuol^  onty  hlirssed. 
[ExiL 


^V  ff  fc^^teS      ^ho  seemed  to  modcniie  his  passion. 

V  L  «^^^  ^''l-  ^Vy  '^t-')'  thatik   her,   as  gentle! 

B  [y^^™^J3       lircczcs    moderate  a  lire :  but    I    shall'B 

H  ^^ tounteni'ork   her  spcils,  and  ride  lhc| 

witch  in  her  own  bridle. 

Q/n.  It's  impossible;  she'll  ca*t  beyond  you  still,- 
lay  my  life  it  will  never  come  lo  be  a  match. 
Afe/.  What? 

6>ff.  Between  you  and  mc. 
Mfl.  WhyKO? 

C}'7i.  My  mind  gives  me  it  won't— because  wc  arc  both^ 
willing;  w«  each  of  ns  strive  to  reach  the  goal,  and  hinder  ■ 
pne  another  in  the  race;  I  swear  it  never  does  well  wheal 
the  parties  arc  so  agreed— Vor  whcQ  people  walk  handi 
in  hand,  there's  neither  overtaking  nor  meeting :  we  huntj 
in  couples,  where  we  both  pursue  the  same  game,  biitj 
foi^et  one  another;  and  'tis  because  we  arc  so  near  that 
we  don't  think  of  coming  together,  . 

Mfl  Hum,  'gad  I  believe  there's  aomething  i 
marriage  is  the  game  that  we  hunt,  and  while  wc  ihink^ 
that  we  only  have  it  in  n*ew,  I  doii't  see  but  we  have  it  it 
Piir  power. 


ACT  THE  FOURTH. 

SCENE  I. 

JTif  Gallery  in  I.or(J  Touchwood's  Heust. 

Enffr  MeLLEFONT  iWrfC^TUTHIA. 

^my  VN.  I  heard  him  loud  as  I  came  b 

closet  door,  and  my  lady  with  him,  bol 
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CfH.  Wntm  rtadi ;  fnr  ciitDiple,  give  tne  yoat  hand ; 
juu  hivt  loohti)  tlmingii  the  wnmg  eni)  oi  ihe  perqwc- 
tit«  ill  this  white ;  ioi  noUiing  liai  beta  hmmtea  u»  btlt 

Met  t  dufl't  know  why  wc  «ti<KiU  not  ftcal  out  of  the 
hooK  ihU  vet]-  tnoiuctit,  onJ  nuiiy  one  oiioUia,  wUhuui 
cnruadrmtiiiD,  nr  the  fear  of  tqKOtaiU!i!.  I'uk  o'  fartunu, 
jxntion,  ftcUlancliti.  and  joiniiiivii] 

Cyn.  K<s,  ay.  irhal  hnc  trc  to  ^o  wilh  'era?— you 
]tqow  wc  many  for  lovt. 

MtL  Love,  love,  (lownrighl,  vwy  vilUinout  love. 

(^N.  And  be  dial  rAa\  live  ufum  love  doen'cs  [o  dje 
in  adflch.  Here,  thi.-ii,  1  gin;  ynu  mj-  [>n)inin-,  in  spUe 
of  duty,  3ny  lonpcaiion  of  wndtb,  your  inconsUncy,  ot  my 
own  inclination  V>  (-hiing<; — 

M<L  To  luu  moat  wilftiDy  and  uiireaioiuiMy  oivraywilh 
IQC  this  mameDt,  and  \x  mmricaL 

Cyn,  HoH  1 — ni-vtr  tn  marry  anybody  else 

Mtl.  Thai's  but  a  kindof  negative  ciin*tiiL— Why,  yoD 
wjn't  balk  the  frolic  ? 

Cj*u  !f  yoti  bad  not  l)ccn  so  assuitd  of  your  own  con- 
duct I  would  ncif ;— lull  "ris  but  reatonabli;  thai  sinco  I 
consent  to  like  a  man  witliout  ihu  vik  cuusidiitaiiuii  of 
UDnqr,  he  slioaM  j^vc  mc  a  very  evidcmt  tli;monstrsdou 
of  hi*  wit;  ihwvforw  Itl  me  we  you  imderminu  my  l.itly 
Touchwood,  as  you  boasted,  and  force  her  to  civ?  Iici 
content,  and  tben— 

Md.  nido't 

Cy«.  Aod  ni  do'L 

M<i.  I'hiitvtrry  nt:«t  vDSiiing  hitur  of  triglit  o'clittt:  i* 
the  l»t  minute  of  Iter  reign.  unlVM  (he  devil  utiiit  lM>r  m 

CjH.  Wdl,  if  tlw  (Uvil  tbonid  Wiitt  li«r,  and  youi'  plol 
nnscany? 

jK^  Ay,  what  nitl  t  lo  tnilt  to  then? 

Qw.  Why,  if  you  give  mc  icty  clear  OeinonniJuutn 
that  it  wu  ib»  dtri),  r'lt  atluw  for  irresistible  oddi.    ilut 
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if  I  fiml  it  to  be  onl}'  chance,  or  dndny,  or  unlucJcy  %\xn, 
or  onytitlng  but  the  veiy  devil,  I  am  inexorable ;  only 
Mill  I'll  keep  my  word,  and  live  a  maid  for  your  sake. 

Mtl.  And  yoii  won't  die  one  for  your  own;  so  nill 
there's  hope. 

Cyn.  Here's  my  mother-in-law,  and  your  friend  Care- 
1(S8 ;  I  would  not  have  'em  see  uk  tOj(«her  yet. 

\Thty  retire. 
Enter  Careless  and  \i\Ay  Pl.VANr. 

Liuiy  Ply.  1  swear,  Mr.  C'areless,  you  are  very  alluring, 
and  say  so  many  fine  thiogs,  and  nWhing  la  so  moving  to 
me  as  a  fine  thing.  Wei!,  I  must  lio  you  tliia  juslice,  and 
declare  in  the  face  of  the  world,  never  anybody  gained  ao 
far  iipon  mc  as  yourself;  with  blushes  1  must  own  it,  you 
have  shaken,  as  I  may  say,  (lie  very  foimdation  of  my 
honour.— Well,  sure  if  I  escapcyour  importunities,  I  shaU 
value  myself  as  long  as  1  live,  I  swear. 

Care.  And  despise  me.  \Sig!mg. 

iMiiy  Ply.  The  last  of  any  man  in  the  world,  fcy  my 
purity!  now  you  malte  me  swear. — 0  gratitude  forbid, 
that  1  should  ever  be  wanting  in  a  respectful  atknow- 
ledgmcnt  of  an  entire  resignation  of  all  my  best  wishes, 
for  the  person  and  parts  of  so  accomphshed  ,i  person, 
whose  merit  challenges  much  more,  I'm  sure,  than  my 
illiterate  phrases  cin  description^ 

Care.  \In  a  whining  {ime.\  Ah  Heavens,  madam,  yoti 
t\iin  me  with  kindness  I — 

Your  charming  tongue  pursues  the  vit^tory  of  your  eyes, 

While  at  your  feet  your  poor  adorer  dies. 
Lady  Ply.  Ah,  I'cry  fine ! 
■  Care.  \SHII  ■mliitiing.']  Ah!  why  are  you  «0  fair,  so  be- 
witching fair?  0  let  mc  grow  to  the  ground  here,  and 
fea^:  upon  that  hand !  O  Jet  me  press  it  to  my  he:irt, 
my  trembling  heart !  the  nimble  movement  shall  instniK 
your  pul»e,  antl  tench  it  to  alarm  desire.— [.4. rirff.]  ZuonSi 
I'm  abnost  ai  the  end  of  my  cant  if  site  does  not  jicld 
quickly. 


Jjbij  iVr.  O  tbat*»  w  [is»K>aiie  and  line  I  minoi 

hear  \\ : — I  wu  ivoi  «afc  rf  I  stay,  uul  must  icarc  s-ou 

drA  And  ituurt  yuu  Iinve  me  I  nthcr  let  tu^  Umjctilth 

[  fnt  s  vRtiiiciil  life,  anil  bcadu:  ujr  ^nul  1>citcalb  v"'ii- 

I  fnt  I — [^jitA*.]  ]  mu>.t  my  llw  same   Ihing  un-r  4giiiit, 

[  and  can't  help  tL 

ledj  Jff.  I  ^wcAT  I'm  tt*&j  (0  iiogubji  toa—O  my 
'  bniuHirl  whiiberUHgPtng?     1  ptotcM  you  have  Bi«ii 
me  ike  [loliiiuDnn  r>t~lhe  heon. 
Care.  C^n  yon  be  so  cTncI? 

JLoifx  fh.  O  rise.  ]  1>ti«H;h  Ttm .'  sty  do  mote  till  yini 

Toc — Why  did  you  kneel  to  long  ^    1  swear  I  Vn*  to 

traaiipoTtetl  I  «lw)  not  sec  it— Well,  to  tbovr  you  how  f«r 

you  \a-ye  |caini:>]  upcin  tue.  I  ^ame  ycwi,  ir  Sir  l^ul 

sbooiil  dk.  urall  maolciDd  there's  none  IM  sooutt  itul:*! 

ny  KKund  chuicc. 

Cart.  0  Heaven  I  I  i-nn't  oiillii-e  ihU  nighl  witliaut 

[  rout  favour  !^I  feci  my  spirits  bunt,  a  RcncnU  d^itipticu 

OTCTsprcads  my  face,  *  cold  deadly  (kw  a]r«;i<Iy  vcn« 

Uuuu^h  all  my  pom,  and  will  to-matrou,-  wuh  me  for 

I  ever  from  yimr  siglit,  ind  drown  loc  in  my  loink 

Ijuhi  rtr.  0  you  (wve  conqiKTed.  «n-e«!l.  meliin^, 
[  moving  ur,  yoti  haw  cotuiucredE  What  hcati  ofmiulilc 
[  can  refnuii  io  weep,  and  yi«ld  to  wch  nad  ttayingK  T 

{Crtfi, 
Ciitt.  I  thanic  IT^ven  ihey  aru  tlic  saddest  (but  I  v\xr 
[  nSd. — Oh  \~-{Aii<it.'\  1  ibdj  never  rooLiio  Iniijjltttr. 

iifify  Hv,  Ob,  I  yield  mj'&elf  «ll  up  to  fOur  unoHi* 
[  trolbble  cmbraetn  !~Say,  thuu  disir,  dying  roan,  wlitin, 
I  wKcrc.  and  how?— Ah,  tfictc'r  Sir  Paul  I 

Cdrt.  'Slife,  yonder'*  Sir  I'uul ;  liut  IT  Ii<  were  nut 
I  cume,  I'm  so  tnitisiiaitml  I  tuiuot  speak.— 'rh\«  nfttir  wit) 
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[AL. 


SCENE  11. 
Alt  AjMrtatftit  m  lMn\  Toiiciiwoor»'s  f/guse. 
JSntfr  Lady  Pi-yant,  Sir  Paci,,  and  Cynthia. 

Sir  Paul.  Thou  art  my  tender  lambkin,  itnd  shiJt  do 
what  thou  wilt.  —But  endeavour  to  forget  iliin  Mellefbot. 

Cyn,  I  would  obey  you  to  my  power,  sir;  but  '£  I 
have  not  him,  I  have  sworn  never  lo  marry. 

Sir  Paul.  Never  to  marry  !  Heavens  forbid  !  must  I 
neither  have  sons  nor  grandsons  ?  must  the  family  of  the 
Plyants  be  utterly  extinct  for  want  of  issue  male  ?  Oh, 
impiety !  But  did  yon  swear?  did  that  swctt  cieatun: 
swear !  ha !  how  durst  you  swear  without  my  consent ; 
flh,  gadsbud.  who  am  I  ? 

Cyn.  Pray,  don't  be  angry,  sir  :  when  )  swore,  I  had 
yonr  consent,  aod  tlierefore  I  swore. 

Sir  Paul.  Why,  then,  the  revoking  my  consent  docs 
annul,  or  make  of  non-effect,  your  o.ilh  ;  so  you  may  un* 
swear  it  again ; — the  law  will  allow  it. 

Cyn.  Ay,  but  my  conscience  never  will. 

Sir  Paul.  Gadsbud,  no  matter  for  that,  conscience  and 
law  never  go  together,  you  must  not  expect  that, 

Jjiiiy  Ply.  Ay,  but  Sir  Paul,  I  conceive  if  she  has 
sworn,  d'ye  mark  nie,  if  she  has  once  sworn,  it  is  most 
unchristian,  inhuman,  and  obscene,  that  she  should  break 
\\.—\^Asiiif.\  I'll  make  up  the  match  again,  because  Mr. 
Careless  said  it  would  oblige  him. 

Sir  Paul.  Does  your  ladyship  conceive  so  ? — ^Why,  I 
was  of  that  opinion  once  too. — Nay,  if  your  ladysliiii 
conceive  so,  I'm  of  that  opinion  again  ;  but  I  can  neither 
find  my  lord  nor  my  lady,  to  know  what  they  intend. 

Ladv  Ply.  I'm  satisfied  that  my  Cousin  Mellefont  haj 
been  much  wronged. 

Cyn.  \Aside.\  I'm  amazed  to  find  her  of  our  side,  for 
I'm  sure  she  loved  him. 

Lady  Ply.  I  know  my  I-nly  Touchwood  has  nw  kind- 
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0C5S  far  trim ;  and  Iiewde*  t  hive  h«en  iiifomifd  by  Mr. 
CaitJtais,  th^  Mclldbni  bad  never  any  more  than  a  pro- 
found rtspcct — 'I'hnt  he  ha*  uwn«J  liimkdf  lo  be  my 
iUbnirer,  'ti*  ttuc;  Lul  Itc  Wds  ucvi!t  su  ]irc»iin{>UuHi9 
10  entcrtJiD  aay  disfaoniiiirobii:  notioDS  tif  tluDgs; 
su  that  if  ttiis  btr  made  plxin,  I  tlim't  scl*  hnw  my 
(hiujhier  on  in  consdcacc  or  honioor,  or  Anything  in 
lite  world— 

Sir  PiuiL  Inderd  if  this  be  made  plain,  as  my  lady 
your  mother  sayi,  chUd — 

Zaify  yVr-  Plain  t  I  wiU  infonngil  nf  it  by  Mr.  Cor- 
Iditt'-ind  ]  asitire  you.  Mr.  C^udcgs  i»  ^  pc^ruin — lltat 
bac  a  most  extraordinary  retp«ct  ami  honour  for  you,  ^r 
PaoL 

Cyn.  \AHJt,\  AnJ  fur  yourladyslup  toi>,  1  bclievt,  or 
else  yon  bad  not  cbangt^d  sdcs  su  soon ;— now  1  begin  lo 
ftnci  it. 

Sir  /\mi.  I  am  mudi  obliged  to  Air.  Curclc&H  ttsiliy, 
he  is  a  person  \h&t  i  Imvc  a  gmt  value  for,  not  only  for 
thai,  but  beuiuse  lie  bos  a  grott  veaeratioo  for  your 
Udyship. 

ZaJy  /iy.  Q  las  1  no  indeiil,  Sir  Paul ;  'tis  upim  ytnir 
Account. 

JSr  fim/.  No,  I  protest  and  vow,  I  have  no  title  to  lils^ 
ouwm,  but  in  having  the  hunour  la  ap\ieitiiia  in  some 
measuiu  to  yonr  Ifldyship,,  that's  alL 

J^ify  Pfy,  O  la  now !  1  sivcar  .xnd  tieclanr,  it  stuo't  be 
SO;  yoii'K  too  uiodcjt,  Sir  P.»iil. 

^  Paul,  It  becomes  me.  when  thctc  id  any  comjiaii- 
«m  mwlc  betwtcn— 

Zifrfc  Piy.  0  fy,  fy.  Sir  Paul  I  j-ou'll  put  me  out  of 
canntKoani3r—yoiir  very  obedient  and  uffeOJanate  wife  j 
that's  all.  »nd  liighty  hnntiimd  in  that  litk. 

,S>  A«/.  Gadsbiid,  I'm  inmsporicj !  jrive  me  Itavc 
to  kbs  youi  lactytliip*'  hand. 

Cvn-  [jtflii^i  TKat  my  poyr  Tiuliet  »boiiU  be  so  very 
ully. 
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[act  ir. 


Ladji  J'iy.  My  lip,  indeed,  Sir  Pnu!,  I  swcsr  you  ihalL 
yifi  kixsts  her  and  hows  tery  imr. 

Sir  fan/.  I  liuittlily  Ihank  your  ladyship, ^[vfrt(&]  1 
flon'l  know  whclbet  I  Ryon  ground,  or  walk  in  alt. — 
Gadsbud  I  she  was  never  thus  before.  —Well.  I  mmt  own 
mywUf  the  most  beholden  to  Mr,  Careless. — As  «ire  ss 
Ciui  be  this  is  all  his  doing— soiDcthing  that  he  hiu  said 
— well,  'tis  a  rare  thing  to  have  an  ingenious  friend. — 
[Alouif.]  Well,  your  ladyshi])  it  of  opinion  that  the  match 
may  go  forward  ? 

£a//y  JVy.  By  all  means :  Mr.  Careless  has  satisfied 
inc  of  the  matiet. 

Sir  Paul.  Well,  why  then.  Iamb,  you  may  keep  yout 
oath,  but  have  a  care  of  making  rash  vows ;  t.'otnc  hither 
to  me,  and  kiss  papa. 

ZaJy  Piy.  \Aiuh?^  1  swear  and  declare,  I'm  in  such  s. 
twitter  to  read  Mr.  Carelcss's  letter,  that  I  can't  forbear 
any  longer. — Hut  ihougli  I  may  read  all  letters  first  by 
prerogative,  yet  I'll  be  sure  to  be  unsuspected  this  lime. — 
\At(>v4.\  Sir  Paul  I 

•Sir  Pitul.  Did  your  ladyship  call? 

Lady  Ply.  Nay.  not  to  interrupt  you,  my  dear— only 
lend  me  your  letter,  which  you  had  from  your  steward  to- 
day ;  I  would  look  upon  the  account  again,  and  maybe 
increase  yout  allowance. 

Sir  Paul.  There  it  is,  madam ;  do  you  want  a  pen  and 
ink  ?  \Bo7i's  and  gives  th(  Irtter. 

Lady  Ph.  No,  no,  nothing  else,  I  thank  you.  Sir  Paul. 
— [Aside.]  So,  now  I  can  read  my  own  letter  under  eovcr 
of  his. 

■Sir  Paul.  {To  Cvnthia.]  He!  and  wilt  thou  bring  a 
grandson  at  nine  month's  end,  he!— a  brave  chopping 
boy  ?  I'll  settle  a  thousand  poind  a  year  upon  the  rogue, 
a*  soon  as  ever  he  looks  me  in  the  face  ^  I  will,  gaclsbad  t 
I'm  overjoyed  to  think  I  have  any  of  my  family  thai  will 
bring  ("hildrcn  into  the  world.  For  I  would  faJn  have 
some  resemblaQcc  of  myself  in  my  {tosioity,  lieyi  Thy? 
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Can't  you  cooirivc  (hat  aSair,  gir) }  i!o,  ua<1>!iucl,  think 
on  thy  otd  (atber,  he?  make  ibe  young  loguc  as  like  lu 
you  can. 

Ow-  I'm  filail  Id  see  yoD  so  raeny,  ulr. 

jo'  /^/.  Menyl  gvtsbail,  I'm  ubuus;  II)  give  Ibce 
five  hundred  pDund»  for  every  inch  »r  him  tiijit  n»cniljlrj> 
me ;  -ah  this  cyf.  this  left  eye !  a  ihotiBaitd  [lound  for  thU 
]^  eye.  Tht*  b<u  done  exceution  in  its  time,  girl ;  why 
thou  hast  my  leer,  hu^^y,  jtisi  thy  fatfitr's  lf« ;— let «  be 
muumitied  to  ihc  young  logutf  by  lliu  iid|)  of  inugtoa* 
lion ;  wliy  'ti^  the  mark  of  onr  fsmily,  'i'liy ;  our  house  is 
distbgui&hcd  by  a  languishing  <^\;,  a^  the  houi>e  of  Aun- 
tria  ii  by  a  thi'lc  lip. — Ah  !  when  I  was  of  your  age, 
huuy,  I  wuulrl  have  held  fifty  tu  one  1  tuuld  have  drawn 
my  own  picture. — Gadshiul !  I  could  have  dtmt: — nut  so 
much  as  yow  neither, — but — nay,  don't  bluih— 

Cyn-  I  don't  blu^,  «r,  for  I  vow  I  don't  undcrsUnd — 

Sir  Paul.  Pshaw !  pshaw !  you  fib.  you  bagpage ;  you 
do  underttand,  and  you  shall  undcrsinod,  Come,  don't 
be  so  nice  \  godbbuil,  dcin't  learn  after  your  mother-in-law 
my  hidy  here  :  nuny,  Heaven  forbid  that  you  sliould 
follnw  her  cx.iraple !  that  would  spoil  a11  indeed.  Bless 
ua,  if  you  thould  take  a.  vagary  and  make  a  rash  resolu- 
tion on  your  wctlding  night  to  die  a  moid,  as  «hc  did.  all 
were  niincd.  all  tuy  hopes  loMt— My  Iicart  would  break, 
mul  ray  esiiitv  would  be  left  tii  the  wide  world,  he?  I 
bupc  ynu  art:  a  belter  Christian  than  to  think  uf  living  t 
nun ;  ht-?     Answer  me. 

Cypi.  I'm  all  oboiJicncc,  air,  to  your  commands. 
iiirffi  J'ly.  [Aiide.]  0  dear  Mr.  Carele»  I  I  Hweiu  he 
writes  rliamiiagly.  and  he  looks  clutmiiuf^y,  and  he  lias 
charmed  ntCi  as  mnrh  ns  I  have  cii^micd  trim  ;  and  sn 
I'Q  lell  Ithn  in  ihe  waidiobe  when  'ds  dark.  0  airoiiie  I 
I  hope  Sir  Paul  \\as>  not  seen  both  letters. — {J^i  tke 
wron^  IttUr  faitUy  up  and  gitts  him  hir  ewtt,\  Sir  Paul, 
beie's  your  letter ;  lo-mooaw  morning  I'll  scale  occouuta 
\o  yoor  oflvaQtagc- 
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P.riltr  Brisk. 


Urtik.  Sir  Paul,  (ladfibud,  you're  au  uncivil  person,  let 
me  tcU  you,  and  all  tdat ;  and  I  did  not  think  it  bad  bcea 
in  you. 

JSr  Paul.  0  la  I  what's  the  matter  now?  I  hope  you 
art  not  angry,  Mr.  Brisk. 

Briik.  Deuce  take  me,  I  believe  you  intend  to  marry 
your  daughter  youTstlf!  you're  always  brooding  over  hw 
like  an  old  hen,  as  if  she  were  not  well  hatched,  egad, he? 

Sir  Paul.  Good,  strange  !  Mt.  Brisk  is  stieh  a  raerey 
facetious  person,  he !  he !  he  ! — No,  no,  I  have  done 
with  her,  I  have  done  with  her  now. 

Brisk.  The  fiddlers  have  stayed  this  hour  in  the  Iiall, 
and  my  Lord  Froth  wants  a  partner,  we  can  never  begin 
without  her. 

Sir  Paul.  Go,  go,  child,  go,  get  you  gone  and  djince 
and  be  meny,  I'll  come  a:nd  look  at  yoii  by  and  by. — 
Where's  my  son  Mcllefont  ? 

Lady  Ply.  I'll  send  him  to  them,  I  know  where  he  is. 

Br'uk.  Sir  Paul,  will  you  send  Careless  into  the  hall  if 
you  meet  him? 

.*i'(>-  Paul.  1  will,  I  will ;  I'U  go  and  look  for  him  on 
purpose. 

\Excunt  Sir  PAtJi,  and  Laiiy  I'lvant  and  C\-jjthia 

Brisk.  So,  now  they  arc  all  gone,  and  I  have  an  oppor- 
tunity fo  practise.  Ah !  my  dear  Lady  Froth  1  she's  a 
most  engaging  creature,  if  she  were  not  so  fontl  of  that 
damned  coxcombly  lord  of  hers;  and  yet  I  am  forced  to 
allow  hira  wil  too,  to  keep  in  with  liim.—  No  matter,  she's 
a  woman  of  parts,  and  egad  parts  will  carry  her.  She 
said  she  would  follow  me  into  the  gallery, — Now  to  make 
my  approaches. — Hem,  hem  !  — [.^yu'j.]  Ah,  madam  ! — 
—Pox  on't,  why  should  I  disparage  my  parts  by  think- 
ing what  to  say?  None  but  dull  rogues  think;  witty  men, 
like  rich  fellows,  are  always  ready  for  all  expenses  \.  while 
your  blodcbeads,  like  poor  needy  scoundrels,  are  forced 
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10  aanaix  thcr  stock,  and  forecast  the  cboips  1**  Ac- 
dijr. — Har  abe  rvtncs  I'll  smu  nn  to  kv  tus;  and  ifjr 
tg  otB  hrf  wdh  a  sew  aoy  invcDtwui  of  tny  omi,  ban  t 

^Mftr  lady  Fftors. 
Srhi.  [n^ar  aA«/««if*"y-]  "!'«•>  *>**  wilhlm*." — 
iu!  ba!  bB.< — ** pciiboe  o](nt  rarenK." 

"  I'm  ride,  tritlt  Jo»«,"  A^-. 

0  w  poims !  O  my  Ljidjr  Froth !  my  ]^y  Fioib  I  my 
Ljtdy  Froth !  Heigho !  Bn»t;  heart  I  nods  I  ihsnk 
yon  I  \Slaiult  muitiff  vdi  Mi  anm  oirtn. 

ladf  JvMk.  O    RcavRis,    Mc    BKsk !    wlut's   tlw 

i^hiiiF.  My  Lady  Froib !  )<out  ladythiii's  most  hmiibte 
temxa—lhe  nutter,  madam  ?  nothing,  madam,  oothinf 
It  all  egad.  I  wra*  (alien  into  the  m(»t  a^treublcamuK* 
menl  in  the  wbolc  prntinrc  of  ruDicmpliDoD :  that's 
alL — [vCn'td*.]  rn  ^coD  to  conceal  my  passion,  and  Ihal 
will  look  ftliE  respect 

/otfy  J^rMh.  lUcK  mcj  why  did  you  call  out  ixpart  me 
M>loud? 

flriit,  O  LonI,  I.  n«Ldam?  I  bcKcch  jvur  ladyth{|t 
— wbuir 

iMt}  f^rotk.  jicst  DOW  OS  [  comt-  in;  IiIch  met  whvi 
iloo't  yun  knuw  it? 

Sritit.  Not  T,  let  mc  petiEh !    Btit  did  1  ?    Suiin)|«  t 

1  confc3RyoRt  Ud)-ahip  was  in  my  thoiiKliU;  aiwI  I  wita 
in  A  ion  of  dream  that  did  in  a  manner  |ir(>M>ut  •  vfry 
Iileosng  ob}«!l  lo  (oy  imojiinaiinni  but— but  iIhI  I 
indeed  ?'— To  vrc  hiiw  lavir  and  miiuk'i  nill  niil  I  IViil 
did  I  a%tlly  name  my  I^dy  Tiotli? 

Lady  Prtih.  Thiee  liniu  atoud.  as  I  lovo  K'tl«ni  t— 
But  did  you  talk  of  lov«?  0  I'«rin>*rti*l  wlio  wwiiltl 
have  thought  Mr,  Britk  could  bnt'c  bcco  bi  lov«,  lia  1 
ha  1  ha  I  0  Heavens,  I  Uioiight  pin  cJ>nU  have  lutd  hb 
motiei!!  bol  fhc  nine  Mii«e«- 

Sritk,  No  moie  1  hav«,  egad,  for  I  adortf  'em  all  in 
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your  ladyship.— I xt  in«  peiisli,  I  don't  know  whether  to 
be  splenetic  or  airy  upoo't ,  ihc  deuce  take  me  if  I  can 
tell  whether  I'am  glnd  or  sorry  that  your  ladyship  lias 

iwade  the  discovery. 

Laiiy  Froth.  Obe  merry  liy  all  means.— Prince  Vijlsdu» 
in  lovel  ha  !  ha!  ha  ! 

Brisk.  O  barbaious,  lo  turn  me  into  ridicule!  Yd, 
ha!  ha!  ha!— the  deuce  take  me,  I  can't  help  laughing 
myself,  ha  I  ha  1  ha  1 — yet  by  Heavens  !  1  have  a  violent 
passion  for  your  ladyship  seriously. 

Lady  Froth.  Seriously?  ha!  ha  I  ha. 

Brisk.  Seriously,  ha  1  ha !  ha !  Gad,  1  have,  for  all  I 
laugh. 

Lady  Froth.  Ha!  ha!  ha  !— What  d'ye  think  I  laugh 
at?  ha!  ha!  ha! 

Brisk.  Me,  egad,  ha  1  ha  ! 

lady  Froth.  No,  the  deuce  take  me  if  1  don't  iaugh  at 
myself;  for  hang  me!  if  I  have  not  a  violent  passion  for 
Mr.  Brisk,  ha !  ha !  ha  I 

Brisk.  Seriously  ? 

Lsdy  Froth.  Seriously,  ha !  ha  1  ha  ! 

Brisk.  That's  well  enough ;  let  me  pensh,  ha !  ha  I  ha  ! 
O  miraculous!  what  a  happy  discovery;  ah,  my  dear 
cliamiing  Lady  Froth ! 

Lady  Froth.  O  my  adored  Mr.  Brisk  !     [^Tiuy  tmbrace. 

Filter  Lord  Froth, 

Liird  Frcth.  '['he  company  are  all  rc;uiy.  —  [/liwlr.] 
How  now  ! 

Brisk.  {Asidf  to  Lady  Froth,]  Zoon»,  madam,  iberc's 
my  lord ! 

Lady  Froth.  [Aside  to  Brisk.]  Take  no  notice — but 
observe  me — [Ah't<d.'\  Now  cast  off,  and  meet  me  at  the 
lower  end  of  the  room,  and  tlien  join  bands  again ;  I 
could  teach  my  lord  this  dance  purely,  but  I  vow,  Mi. 
Brisk,  I  can't  tell  bow  to  come  so  near  any  other  man. 
— \Tkey  pretatd  to  fradice  part  of  a  <suntry   daiK(.\ 
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f  bcrr'fl  my  lonl,  uomr  you  shall  «oc-  rac  do  it  trith 

Idft/ J^rff/A.  [Aiuit-I  Ob,  I  sec  there's  ud  bum  yet: — 
mt  I  doD't  blcc  tins  i'ninilianty. 

.laify  Froth.  Sfiall  yon  anil  I  tlo  nltr  cloic  danrc,  to 
«w  Mr.  Bhslc  ? 

^rj  J^reth.  No,  my  dear,  do  it  tvitli  him, 

Wy  Pralh.  J'U  (!o  it  wiih  liitn,  my  lurtl,  when  you  »« 

II  uF  the  way. 

Srai.  [Aade.]  That's  Boatt.  cgidt 'hat's  good !  deuce 
I  take  mc,  1  can  hanlly  linkl  laiighini;  in  Itiv  face ! 

lord  J^alh.  Any  oibct  time,  my  dear,  or  we'll  dance 
|h  belDvr. 

ta^  J'nik.  With  all  my  hewt 

£ritk.  Conic,  my  lHnl.1'11  wail  on  ynu— [>(j7,j>  ftj  Lady 
Froiu]  My  ckniming  willy  angcl ! 

ta4yfr.rth.  [.•/wift /.j  DaiSK.]  We  Jtliall  have  whisper- 

g  time  enough,  yon  know,  since  wc  arc  )>aTtDers. 

SCENE  m. 
The  Gallery  (/  Lord  Tomrnnroon's  Wtaf. 
\aAy  Plvakt  dwi/ CarslESs  mnting 
Laif  JHy.  O  Mr.  Careless  I  Mr.  Caitleas !  Tm  niiiii;d ! 
I  I'm  undone  ■ 

Otrt.  Whnt'ii  tlve  mattei,  madam? 
Lady  Ph:  O  ihc  Dnlnckicst  acddtnt  I     I'm  afraid  1 
\  ehoa'l  live  to  Idl  il  yini. 

Ofrt.  Heaveii  forijid  t  what  is  it  ? 
iMfyIVy-  rrDinsttch  ■  friglitltbe  «rang«:*l  quandaty 
I  and  premunlK  I  I'm  all  nver  in  a  uiiivcisul  agiutiiin,  I 
Tilare  iweat  every  cin-umEtnnee  of  roc  trembles.— O  your 
IJeiUd',  yiiuT  Itilcr!  -hy  an  unfnttunam  niiftlakc,  I  have 
Igiwrn  Sir  Pniri  youi  Irtlct  instead  of  hi*  owij. 
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fOUT  liidy»hip.— I^  me  penkh,  I  don't  know  whctlier  H 
be  qilciiclic  or  airy  upon't ;  the  dcuM  take  mc  if  I  c 
tetl  whether  I'tim  glad  or  »ony  that  your  lailyihip  ha) 
m.^c  the  dixcovery. 

Lady  Froth.  Obemeiry  by  all  mfans.— Prince  Volsciiu 
in  lovi:!  ha!  hat  ha  ! 

Brisk,  O  barbarous,  to  turn  mt  into  ridicule !     Ytrt 
ha',  ha!  ha!— the  deuce  lalcemc,  I  can't  help  laughingl 
myself,  ha  1  hn  I  ha  \ — yet  by  Heavens  !   I  ha%-e  a  violent] 
passion  for  your  ladyship  seriously. 

I.adv  frolh.  Seriously?  ha!  ha!  ha. 

Brhl:  Seriously,  ha !  ha !  ha !  Cad,  I  have,  for  all  1 1 
laugh. 

Lady  froth.  Ha!  ha  I  ha!— What  d'ye  tliink  I  LiugliJ 
at?  ha!  ha!  ha  I 

Brisk.  Me,  egad,  ha  1  ha  ! 

lady  Freth.  No,  the  deuce  take  me  if  I  don't  laugh  a 
myself;  for  hang  me !  if  I  have  not  a  violent  passion  forfl 
Mr.  Brisk,  ha  1  ha  !  ha ! 

Brisk.  Seriously? 

Lady  Froth.  Seriously,  ha !  ha  I  ha  ! 

Brisk.  That's  well  enough  ;  let  me  perish,  ha  I  ha  I  ha  [3 
O  miraculous !  what  a  )iappy  discovery ;  ah,  my  dea(' 
rharmirig  Lady  Froth  ! 

Lady  Froth.  O  my  adored  Mr.  Brisk  !    \They  tmbrat*^ 

Enter  Lord  Froth, 

L,'rd Fioih,  'I'he  company  are  all  ready.— [Wwi^cji 
How  now  ! 

Brisk.  \Aside  to  Lady  1'rot".]  Zoons,  madam,  thcie'li 
my  lord ! 

Lady  Froth.  [Aside  fo   Bbibk.}  Take  no  notice— 
obsen-e  ras^A/eiud.]     Now  cast  off,  and  meet  me  at  thcj 
lower  end  of  the  room,  and  then  join  hands  again ;  ] 
could  teach  my  lord  this  dance  purely,  but  I  vow,  I 
Brisk,  I  can't  tell  how  to  come  so  near  any  otlier  tnaojJ 
—[They  /retaid  to  fratiict  fart  of  a  country   dance.'M 
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L,  Iiere'H  my  lonlt  now  you  duU)  we  me  do  il  with 

rL 

Jjir^  J^riflk.  [v/rirfr-l  Ob,  I  b^Uieu'i  DO  kann  yct:^ 
Khut  T  tibn't  like  tiriii  familiarity. 

ZjJy  FrMi.  Shall  yoii  and  I  do  our  clu«<  dancv,  tn 
P^ihow  Mr,  Brwi? 

/.wrf/ratt.  No,  my  dcir.'do  it  witii  fiim, 

£iU^  /ru/ii.  I'll  ik>  ft  with  !iiiu,  my  lur'I,  wlieii  )-dii  are 
l-nal  oTthc  way. 

Jiriri,  [v/^ifr.]  That's  good,  cgnd,  that's  good '.  ilencc 
f  take  me,  I  can  hanHy  Iiola  luti^hiHif  in  In^  fiue  I 

Xor4  Fi-Mh.  Any  other  timo,  my  dear,  or  we'll  daiict 
I  it  below. 

L^f  Fi-aik.  Witli  ^  my  benrL 

£riti,  Cnme,  myloTd.IllwaitoDyot] — \Aiiifi la  haAv 
Froth]  My  dwrniinj}  willy  atigd  f 

jCaiiy  Fri?tk.  [Atidt  w  UsisK-J  We  shall  liave  wht$i)cr- 
ing  urn*:  enough-  you  tnow,  since  i»-c  are  partners. 

SCKN«  ]JI. 
7'kf  Calttry  tf  Lord  TacdrwtioD's  kMse. 
Lady  PiVATrr  irijf  Carbl%ss  mtihug 
laih  Ffy.  O  Mr.  Caieless  r  Mr.Cn«l*art!  riorniiitdt 
[  I'm  undcm<:  I 

CoTf.  Wbst'^  the  nutter,  tuadam  ? 
iiiify  JVv.  U  thu  itnliii-kiot  atxident !     I'm  afiaid  t 
[  ihan*t  live  (0  ul)  ll  yoii. 

Care.  Hea VCD  forbid !  wlxali»it? 
JUt^-Ffy.  I'minwtcVj  fi  frijjht !  tlie  siran^c*!  quwuiaiy 
I  sntl  ivrenmnire !  I'hi  all  fiver  in  a  nnivri^al  ngitaticm,  I 
[  ilore  swear  cvwy  cirrnmttnnf*  nf  me  (fomtiles.— 0  your 
I  letter,  yDHF  lettcvt— l>y  an  unrornmai«  mbtakc,  I  have 
I  giTCfi  ^r  Paul  your  Icnei  imnuul  of  hh  ly-rr. 


iCl 


THE  DOVBLE-DEAIKR. 


[act  IV. 


Cari.  TJiat  was  imUicky. 

Lady  Ply.  0  yonder  he  coiuu  rcadiiig  of  it  I  fat 

Heaven's  sgJte  step  in  here  and  advise  me  quick^  before 

he  sees  I  \SxeHttt, 

Unler  Sir  Pacl  with  a.  Utter. 

Sir  Paul.  O  Providence  J  what  a  conspiracy  have  I 
discovered ! — But  let  me  see  to  make  an  end  on't. — 
Ham— [Peai/s.]  "After  supper  in  the  wardrobe  by  the 
gallery,  if  Sir  Paul  should  surprise  us,  I  have  a  commis- 
[QisNion  from  him  to  treat  with  you  about  the  very  matter 
of  &ct."  Matter  of  fact !  very  pretty ;  it  seems  then  I 
am  conducing  to  my  own  cuckoldom ;  why  this  is  the 
very  traitorous  position  of  taking  up  arms  by  my  autho- 
rity, against  my  person.  Well,  let  me  see — [Pea/fs.l  "  Till 
then  I  languish  in  expectation  of  my  adored  charmer, — 
Dying  Ned  Cakeless,"  Gadsbud,  woidd  that  were 
matter  of  fact  too !  Die  and  be  damned  !  for  a  Judas 
Maccabeus,  and  Iscariot  both  !  O  friendsfup !  what  art 
tliou  but  a  name  I  Henceforward  let  no  man  make  a 
friend  that  would  not  be  a  cuckold  1  for  whomsevcr  he 
receives  into  his  bosom,  will  find  the  way  to  his  bei!,  and 
there  return  his  caresses  with  interest  to  his  wife.  Have 
I  for  this  been  pinioned  night  after  night  for  three  years 
past?  have  I  been  swathed  in  blankets  till  I  have  been 
even  deprived  of  motion  ?  have  I  approaclied  the  mar- 
riage-bed  with  reverence  as  to  a  sacred  shrine,  and 
denied  myself  the  enjoyment  of  lawful  domestic  pleasures 
to  preserve  its  purity,  and  must  I  now  find  it  polluted  by 
foreign  iniquity  ?  0  my  Lady  Plyant,  you  were  chaste 
as  ice,  but  you  are  melted  now,  and  false  as  water  i — 
But  Providence  has  been  constant  to  me  m  discovering 
this  conspiracy;  still  I  am  beholden  to  Providence;  if  it 
were  not  for  Providence,  snre,  poor  Sir  Paul,  thy  heart 
would  break. 

/te-entfr  Lady  PlyaNT, 

Zitdy  Ply.  So,  sir,  I  sec  you  Iiavc  read  the  letter,— 
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m.  Sit  Paul  whu  do  you  think;  of  your  frioul 

s?  has  be  been  iKuclieruui^  or  iTuI  you  give  his 

»1cnoG  3  ikcni-T  to  moke  Uia]  oT  yotu  wUc'n  Fiu«t»Li-i(v] 

tnc?     D'ye  -ix  here?  [.SiwAAfl  «.  W/.r  .w  ;*  .w.fo.] 

':,  KAd  it?    Gads,  my  lite,  if  1  Itiou^lil  it  wen-  ut,  | 

routd  Iliis  tnoracnl  renounce   all   conuiiunicuion  with 

t'nKriidiil  tnotiMer!  he?  Is  it  «)?  ay,  I  k«  it.  a 

lot  upon  my  linoont ;  yocr  guihy  chtcks  confess  it    Oh 

jKbcn;  ^all  wnin^'nl  virttic  %  for  rvpitnttion !   HI  he 

ceil  U»H  insUint  1 

r  J\ihI.  Godebudl  wbal  shall  I  iay?  this  is  Ibe 
ingfWairimM:  I  Why  1  don't  (aior  unything  at  all, 
1 1  dau't  know  whcthi:r  there  be  auytliing  at  all  in  ibe 
'  i  ot  DP. 

Zaify  /Vi'.  r  thought  1  sbiittkl  try  yon,  false  nwn  1  I 
t  never  dissembled  in  my  life,  yet  to  raaie  trial  of  you, 
jprclcndcd  to  like  that  reionstor  of  iniquity.  Carclass,  and 
Ubtind  out  ttiat  contnvanc£  in  let  you  see  this  k'tter; 
Vhidi  now  I  find  was  oT  your  own  inditing  ,■  - 1  doj 
»tim,  I  do  I — Sec  my  face  no  iddtv,  I'll  be  ilivorcvil 
bmenily  I 

~rJ\iu/.  Ofittange,  what  will  become  of  mcl— I'm 

3  vnaicd  an*l  so  oveTJoj-etl,  «3  aTrald,  and  su  Kony,— 

tut  did  you  give  me  Uiis  letter  on  putposc,  be?  did  you  ? 

Zmfi/  Ply.  IJkl  1 1  do  yoii  doubt  mc,  Tiirh,  Saratvo  ? 

I  bare  a  cousin  that's  a.  ])roccor  in  the  Commons,  I'll  go 

ko  hbn  innaotiy. 

iSr  Paul.  Hold)  stay!  I  beseech  your  ladyship  1  I'm 
a  aveiioyed]  stay,  I'U  coufesv  all. 
Jjidf  j^.  What  will  you  Lrmfcss,  Ji:w? 
Sir  PmI.  Why  now,  lu  1  hope  to  Iil-  saveil,  1  had  no 
land  in  this  IcttCT. — Nay  hear  me,  I  bcsccdi  your  lady- 
p:  the  devil  tjke  me  now  if  he  did  not  go  iJryuti'I  tiiy 
uuiiiuini). — If  1  d»ire(l  liim  lo  do  any  mD[c  than 
(peak  a  gODil  irOrd  Ooly  jiist  fut  mtj  gadtiiud.  only  for 
T  Sir  Pan],  I'm  an  AnaWptiit,  Oi  n  JcV,  or  wluit  you 
t  to  call  me. 
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Zadf  Ply-  Why,  \%  not  h«c  matter  of  fact  ? 

Sir  faut.  Ay,  bat  by  your  own  virtue  anil  ojntinenqM 
that  matter  of  fact  is  all  his  own  iloing.  —I  confess  I  hatitfl 
a  gtcac  desire  to  have  some  honours  confcncd  upon  vaM 
which  lie  all  in  )tjut  laHyship's  twasl.  xai\  he  being  I) 
well-spoken  man,  I  desired  him  to  intercede  for  a\i 

Lady  Ply.  Did  you  so.  presumption  I — Ob,  he  c 
the  Tarquin  comes!  I  cannot  hear  his  sight.  [A.i'iy.'l 

Re-CHlff  Careless, 
1,  I'm  glad  I'm  mft  with  you:  'gad.  ll 


toiild.   but  can't   prevail. —Then   myiB 
has  c.irried  tnc  a  little  farther  in  thid^ 


-Well,  ! 


-\AuJe?^  I'll  dissemble! 


Care.  Sir  Pi 

have  said   all   I 

friendship  to  yoi 

Sir  Paul.  Indeed  I 
with  him  a  little. 

Care.  Why,  faith,  I  have  in  my  time  known  honest! 
gentlemen  abused  by  a  pretended  coyness  in  their  wi' 
and  I  had  a  mind  to  try  my  lady'*  virtue : — «nd  when  %• 
could  not  prevail  for  you,  'gad  I  pretended  to  be  in  lovfl' 
myself. — But  all  in  vain;  she  would  not  hear  a  word 
upon  that  subject ;  then  I  writ  a  letter  to  her;  I  dont, 
know  what  effects  that  will  have,  but  I'll  be  sure  to  tcUj 
you  when  I  do;  though,  by  this  light,  I  believe  her-' 
virtue  is  impregnable. 

Sir  Paul.  O  Providence  1  Providence  1  what  disi:o' 
veries  are  here  made  ;  why  tlii.s  iit  better  and  more  rairS' 
culous  than  the  rest. 

Care.  What  do  yoti  mean? 

Sir  Paul.  I  can't  tell  you,  I'm  SO  overjoyed;  comi 
along  with  me  to  my  lady,  I  can't  contain  mysctf; 
my  dear  friend. 

Care.  \Aside.\  So,  so,  so,  this  difficulty's  over. 

\Exemt. 


SCENE  IV. 

The^amr. 
EnUr  MuLCFOrci  ««,/  h\M»nnxi./fm  4iffttiMMn.  I 

Afei-  &l;ii>kmll '  I  luvc  Ixasi  luaklii((  for  )uu  '{U  ] 
within  X  i|U»u.i  of  tiijtii. 

Miuk.  Uy  lady  bu  jtui  ^tmt  into  mf  lord'*  <hiwc  i 
yoti  hail  I'd  iic;^  Uttii  ha  rJuubcr  Lcforc  titc  coma.  ] 
and  fie  GODcealLtl  tiicrc,  oihcMise  diE  taay  \iuii  itir  'ioot  J 
when  m:  an  tu^ttier,  ami  yua  not  &unly  gi:t  id  I'*  au|> 
prise  tL". 

Mfi.  He  t  jTgH  say  tnie. 

JUdi^.  Vou  lud  toi  nuke  buu;  for  sfies  kbo  h'A«  I 
maiic  wnK  a{)o)ocy  to  i)i«  compou)'  for  her  own  liul  my  \ 
bffifi  aboeuu  oil  lliU  wliili:,  •ihe'll  rctuc  to  her  chamlxir  \ 
iodiotly. 

.Vft.  I  go  tills  inotncot.    Now  1-ortODC,  1  iIcTv  dice  1 
\£xif. 

Matk  [  cemXesa  you  may  tje  aUotr«d  Up  U:  wni 
your  own  opiidbn ;  the  appcorwicc  i^  vciy  tat,  bui  1  \ 
ItavD ou  alW Kainc  u>  |iluy  thai  ihall  tuni  tbc  tables;  .twl  I 
liCTt  cDnwfi  the  man  liui  I  muM  manage 

Jiattr  \anX  'I'oicavi'otii', 
Ztva/  Jr^M'A.  MtbikvclJ,  you  arc  ilie  iiuu  1  mblteO  lo  J 

jlfiui.  I  am  ln]tpy  to  be  in  U>e  wy  ot  your  loiilijiip'a  \ 
cuoiiniuids^ 

IjifJ  Tittrk.  I  hive  «I«,-3vs  Ibunil  yaa  pnidcnt  uil  I 
careful    in    anj-lhmg   iKiiL  lias  conccnicc]  roc  ur  niy- 
rAiaily. 

.^Au^  1  wc«.'fivilIiiln«facl-Ianibound!«y<luiy  mul  I 
gfatiiuilu,  atid  tuy  own  indiiuitJoii,  la  lie  ever  yout  loitt- 
ahiji'*  MfTiint. 

Lord  TiHtth.  Enoupb— you  arc  my  ftkitd;  1  know  tt  j 
Yet  (hoc  Tuu  liDeji  )i  ^luug  i|i  jfpur  Imowlcdgc  wMch 
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Itas  conccrnetl  inc  nouly,  tlut  you  have  umceaJcd  from  I 
mc. 

Mftsi.  My  loriil 

L^rd  TtmcM.  Nay,  I  excuse  your  Iriendsbip  to  my  uo- , 
natural  nephew  lliiis  far  ;^bul  I  know  you  have  been  1 
privy  to  his  impions  ()c»gn&  upon  my  wife.  This  evening  ] 
she  has  lold  me  all ;  her  gotHi-namre  concealed  it  i 
long  as  was  possible;  but  he  perseveres  so  in  villainy  1 
that  she  has  lold  me  even  you  were  weary  of  disKiiading  J 
him,  though  you  have  once  actually  hindered  him  &om,1 
forcing  her, 

Miuk.  I  am  sorry,  my  lord,  I  can't  make  you  an  answer; 
this  is  an  occasion  in  which  I  would  willingly  be  silent 

Lord  Touch.  I  know  you  would  excuse  him ;  and  L  I 
know  as  well  that  you  can't. 

Mask.  Indeed  I  was  in  hopes  't  had  been  a  youtiiAil  J 
beat  that  might  have  soon  boiled  over;  but — 

ZorJ  Touch,  Say  on. 

Mask.  I  have  nothing  more  to  say,  my  lord— but  ta] 
express  my  concern ;  for  I  tliink  his  frenzy  increases  ] 
daily, 

Zonl  Touch.  How !  give  me  but  proof  of  it,  ocular  1 
proof,  that  I  may  justify  my  dealing  with  him  to  the  J 
world,  and  share  my  fortunes. 

Masi.  O  my  lord !  consider  that  is  hard ;  besides,  thno  I 
reay  work  upon  him ;  then,  for  mc  to  do  it  I  1  have  pro-  1 
fcssed  an  everlasting  friendship  to  liim. 

Lord  Touch.  He  is  your  friend,  and  what  am  I  ? 

Mash.  1  am  answered. 

Zord  Touch.  Fear  not  his  displeasure ;  I  will  put  you  I 
out  of  his  and  Fortune's  power;  and  for  that  thoi!  art  I 
scrupulously  honest,  I  will  secure  thy  fidelity  to  hiiO,  and  I 
give  my  honour  never  to  ovm  any  discovery  that  yoti  J 
shall  make  me.  Can  you  give  me  a  demonstrative  proof?  I 
speak. 

Mask.  I  wish  I  could  notl — To  be  pbin,  my  lord,  1  I 
intended  (liis  ewning  to  have  tried  all  aTgumente  10  dtl^  J 
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[  Made  Ititn  from  a  dai^  nhith  I  mujkcI;  am)  if  I  Iwul 

I  not  EDcctnicd,  to  bare  infotmcd  ^out  torddtip  of  *\M 

I I  knew. 

Xer^  TnuK  I  iIiouV  you.  niuu  u  tlw  vUlafn't  )niT- 
I  I»«e? 

.Wu't.  He  tuui  "wnnl  nolhittf;  If)  nw  nf  Ult.  ami  wiml 

I  roian  now  n  only  a  baic  5iu.iiidoi)  of  my  o*n.    If  yniii 

[  lor^ii)'  will  xokK  hm  a  quarter  of  an  hour  bcncc  ibac, 

n  thai  loW'yl'X  my  lady**  bwl-chamlier.  1  ihallbtubk 

I  to  tdl  jruit  luorc 

i-ro'  Tiw-i.  I  mil. 

Matt.  My  duty  lo  your  lordihip  make*  nve  dn  a  *e«*i» 
I  iHettof)mticc 

jOV  7#i«4  I  will  \<  KCiet.  and  rrwant  your  hon«My 
*  l>cyonil  ytwii  hopci.  [ytirWiV^ 


Lady  ToucHwaup'S  CItamktr. 
£ntrr  WuxxtOHt. 
iiti  Pray  Heawn  my  antii  kcc|)  touch  with  hCT  ancigiM- 
J  rion  I— Ob  that  Iwa-  lorf  were  btit  swcaiina  bchilid  llilt 
I  bwigiug,  Willi  ihu  cspcrtariwn  of  wliai  1  sbalt «« 1— HIM  I 
I  £hu  camc^— Utile  il<w«  iihc  think  what  a  mine  is  Jii«4 
1  reatly  to  spring  under  her  feci.     Uut  to  my  \x,si. 

Mtiief  LadyTouciWoon. 
/mi^  TiUiA.  'Tis  cighl  oVJorfc :  mi'thiiiks  I  tliould 
[  have  found  fiim  here,  VVh«  doia  iiol  pii-vcr^l'  the  hmirof 
Move  outBWyj  the  tiine;  for  to  Ire  dully  itunctual,  i*  «»■ 
rilDw._[rrf  lUsKWTScj.  ftttfnttx-}  i  **!  aix-uning  yw  of 
I  neglect. 

Mt/Jt,  Icoures  yoa  do  repnuucfa  mewhrn  I  KeyM 
>  AtiMclpklr. 
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hue  before  me ;  but  'lis  fit  I  Hbould  bv  ^lill  bditnd>haiul, 
still  Iq  be  more  imd  more  indebted  to  your  goodoc^, 

Lady  Ttiufi.  You  can  excuse  a  fault  too  wt-ll,  not  to 
have  been  to  blame, — A  icady  answer  shows  you  were 
prepared. 

Masi.  Guilt  u  ever  at  a  loss,  and  confuxion  woiu  Upon  . 
it ;  when  innocence  and  bold  truth  are  always  rejtdy  far  I 
Mprcssion — 

Lady  Ttiuih.  Not  in  love ;  words  arc  the  weak  support 
of  cold  indifference-;  love  ha^^no  language  to  be  hcaid. 

Mask.  lixccss  of  joy  has  nuidc  me  stupid  I  Thus  may  I 
my  lips  be  ever  clokwl.— [A'ww/mv.]     And  thus— Oh,   , 
who  would  not  lose  his  speech,  upon  condition  to  have 
joys  above  it  ? 

Lady  'I'uitck.  Hold,  let  me  lock  the  door  first. 

[  Goft  Is  lk<  door. 

Mask.  \Asidc:\  That  I  bdicved;  'iwas  well  I  left  (he 
piivate  passage  open. 

Lady  ToueA.  So,  that's  safe. 

Mask.  And  so  may  all  your  pleasures  be,  and  secKias  | 
ihi^  kiss. 

Mfl.  [Leaping  •iii/.]  .And  may  all  uencheiy  be  Ihtis^ 
itiscuveied. 

Lufy  Touch.  Ah  \  [.Sfiritkt.\ 

Mil.  Villain!  \Off^shd\ 

Mask.  Nay.  llicii,  theie's  but  one  way.  \Rnns  nit.  "^ 

Mei.  Say  you  so,  were  you  provided  for  aji  estapc?— 
liold,  madam,  you  have  no  more  holes  to  your  burrow, 
I'll  stand  between  you  and  this  sallyport. 

Lady  Touch.  Thunder  strike  thee  Head  for  this  deceit ! 
immediate  lightning  blast  tliee,  me,  and  the  whole  world! 
— Oh !  I  could  rack  myself,  play  the  v\ilture  to  my  own  j 
heart,  and  gnaw  it  piectm'ial,  for  not  boding  to  mtf  this 
misfortune ! 

Mel.  Be  patient. 

lady  Touch.  Be  damned  1 

Mei,  Consider  I  bare  you  o»   the   hook  :   yrni  will  | 
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pntl  floimdcT  yatUBcIf  a^wisuy.  and  be  ncvmhclcu  w^ 
■pnsQoa'. 

/M4f  Tniih.  I'll  hbld  ni)'  tireaih  itn<l  (tie,  but  T'll  In: ftcf. 

jVi*/.  O  madjim,  have  a  cue  of  d)i)ig  unpiL-poiefL  I 
i  doubt  you  bavtr  Rmir  {inrqKnicd  anK  thai  nuy  hanj^ 
I  itcnvy,  and  reurd  your  Oi{[bt 

Z^r^f  7>wM.  Ob,  wlul  KboU  I  du?  say?  wltjllicrklult 
I  ]  him?     H.u  hell  no  nancdy? 

jVi'/.  Nouc,  Iwll  has  Served  job  woi  <u  IU-avl-d  has 
I  clone,  left  you  to  yourself. — You're  in  a.  kind  *A  Erasmun' 
I  itORulUe ;  yci,  if  yrwi  ij'.eaj*,  you  may  lookc  it  a  iwigaioty ; 
I  aad  n-idi  a  Gltlc  fKuiuncc  and  uiy  absolutioti,  afl  this  way 
I  turn  tn  good  acmunt. 

Lsdf  Tit'ch.  \Asuk\  Hold  in,  my  pnxsiOnl  ami  fnti, 

I  fall  a  Ktllc,  tliou  swelling  bnni  Ici  mc  have  M>inc  iuter- 

Iniiuiof)  vT  t|iU  ngc,  and  one  raiuutc'i  coobi«ss  Id  dis- 

anUc.  [A"&  ^^efs. 

Mei.  You  baw  beea  tu  bluuic— I  like  tlityse  trait,  and 
I  hope  0)ey  arc  i>r  the  |iiiic»t  kind — prnitcntial  tears. 

Zdiii  Tmih.  Olhcsciaitr  wad*shrftcvl  tpjicfcMotcme! 
I  —X  had  not  timv  lo  tJiink — I  was  suipiiicd  to  mc  amoD- 
l»iet  in  die  glavK,  and  noiv  I  find  'ti$  ni\'MJf.  (.'iin  you 
I  batv  mercy  ui  fortjivi:  (hu  faults  1  luve  intaginiu],  but 
r  |ini  in  jiroL-ticc? — it  rtmiidtrr,  mnisidtr  hrtw  fatal 
I  yoii  have  betai  tw  nte!  you  Iravt  aliemly  killed  tlu-  nuiet 
■  of  tbii  life,  'nit;  lou-  of  you  woj  the  first  wandoiins 
[fire  that  ii'ej  nusled  my  i(q>3,  and  uHili:  1  had  iinly 
I  that  in  vuia',  I  w^as  betrayed  iiit»  uutbtiughi-or  wavH 
I  of  nin. 

jVi'/.  Mny  I  lieliim:  Ihitt  tnie? 

laay  TmiIi.  0  be  not  cruelly  iiicrcdulouil— I-loiv  can 
I  you  donbt  these  .stieainiug  eyes?  Keep  llic  nevere»t  <'y(! 
□'cT  all  my  futun,-  condutt;  and  tf  I  uiioe  rrlajiw,  let  inw 
I  nol  biipc  Ibt|{iv4:iie^  'iwill  cvi^  be  in  jDur  pom-r  lu  luin 
—My  liird  =liall  sign  to  vftiir  di-jtirtA ;  1  will  itijidf 
ftcrealv  yrmr  hapiini43>A.  nnd  Lyntltb  ^h-ill  be  ihic  nighr 
(your  bride.-  Do  but  conceal  my  failh)ji%.  and  forjive. 
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will  lie  ever  y. 


[ACT  m^H 


Mel.  Upon  such  lerms, 
honest  wav. 


IklASKWfcl.t,  spfify  inlr^uut  Lord  ToucHWOoa 

Mask.  \T«  IjOk!  Touchwood.]  I  have  kept  my  word, 
he's  here,  but  I  must  not  he  seen-  \E!dl, 

Lord  Touch.  \Asidt^  Hell  and  smaiement!  she" 
team:. 

Lady  Touch.  [Ari((-liiig.\  Eternal  blessings  thank  youl! 
—  [Asidf.^  Hn!  my  lord  listening !  0  Fomme  lias  o'cp-J 
paid  nie  all,  all !  all's  my  oih-d  ! 

Mel.  Nay,  I  beseech  you  rise. 

Lady  Tauth.  Never,  never!  I'll  grow  to  the  ground, 
burled  ijuitk  beneath  it,  ere  I'll  be  consenting  to 
damned  a  sin  as  incest  i  unnatural  incest ! 

Mfl.  Hn! 

Lady  I'oixh,  0  cruel  man  1  will  you  not  let  mc  go] 
— I'll  forgive  all  that's  past— 0  Heaven  you  will  ool 
^a^'ish  me ! 

Mfl.  Damnation ! 

iM-d  Touch.  MonsteiT !  dog !  your  life  shall  ans' 
this —  \X>mws,  and  runs  at  Mellefont,  h  held  hy  I^id] 

TOUCHWOOI>. 

Lady  Touch.  0  Heavens,  my  lord  !  Hold,  hold,  fc 
Heaven's  sake  1 

Md.  Confusion,  my  uncle!     O  the  damned  sorceress!'' 
\Aside.\ 

Lady  Touch.  Moderate  your  rage,  good  my  lortl !  hc'8 
mad,  alas,  he's  mad  1— Indeed  he  is,  my  lord,  and  knows. 
not  what  he  does.— See,  how  wild  he  looks! 

Md.  By  Heaven  'twere  scnseJesg  not  to  he  mad,  am 
see  such  witchcraft  I 

Lady  Touch.  My  lord,  you  hear  him.  he  talks  idly. 

Lord  Touch.  Hence  from  ray  sight,  thou  living  infamj 
to  my  name!  when  next  I  sec  that  face  I'U  write  villaii 
in't  with  my  sword's  point. 

Md.  Now,  by  my  soul,  T  will  nor  go  till  I  have  madl 
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mown  my  wrongs  I — nay,  till  1  Itavc  made  known  yours, 
ich  {if  ponibk)  arc  j^rciUci — tbau|{li  the  has  «II  ihc 
4  of  lidj  lH!t  Ki'vaDte. 

Lady  TettLk.  Alas,  he  raws  t  talks  Tiiiy  poetry !  For 
Ncavco's  sakr,  away,  my  lard  t  hc'U  ciihcr  tempi  j«u  to 
istravafptnce,  or  commit  £onic  himself. 
Met.  Death  and  furi«!  i»ill  yon  not  heat  mc?  Why 
f  Heaven  she  laughs,  gritis,  piiiiib  la  yaiir  bade  I  she 
a  out  cucJcol'IoQi  with  her  tingers,  anil  you're  tunning 
m-fiuil  afuT  your  fortune  I 

\Ai  \m\<j  Touchwood  rdirtt  sht  turns  batk  ami 
smiits  at  hiiti. 

Z^J  Tnuh,  1  fear  lie*»  mad  indeed: — let's  send  Mask. 
kII  to  hhiL 
ifcl  Sciid  lum  to  her. 

K  TmcA.  Cotntr,  conw,  good  my  lord,  my  heart 
Jies  ta,  I  shall  Taint  if  I  stay. 

[£j.funi  Lonl  ami  Latly  Todcbwoou. 

Mir/.  0  I  could  cnrBc  iny  stai* !  faie  and  chance !  all 

eauKS  anil  accitltnts  of  fortune  tu  this  life !    lint  to  what 

burpoae?    Yet  'sdeath  I  for  a  ntan  to  have-  tlie  fniJt  of 

1  hi*  induiitry  grow  full  aivd  ripe,  icady  to  drop  into  his 

bouth,  and  just  whcji  he  holds  out  hi*  lianiJ  lo  gather  it, 

D  have  a  sudden  whirlwind  come,  tear  u^i  tree  and  all, 

md   bear  away  the  very  root  and   foundation   of  his 

|i|[i|ie!:;  what  ittnjier  can  contiun?    'I'hey  talk  of  seniiiiii,' 

Masiwcll  to  mc;  I  never  had  mort  nee<l  of  him. — But 

it  can  hi:  ilo  ?     Ima){ination  cannot  form  a  fairer  and 

:  ])lauaililc  dc^i^i  than  litis  of  his  which  has  initi- 

Tied.— O  my  prc4:toU8  aunt!   I  shall  never  thrive  with- 

il  with  the  devil,  ur  auoUwr  woman. 

WDiocn,  like  ftarocs,  hare  a.  rtertmying  power, 

Nt'er  10 tie  ipiencheil  till  llicy  tbcmwtves  devour. 


r 


ACT  THE  FIFTH. 

SCENE  I. 

Tif  Gtilkry  in  Lord  Toi;c»wooD'ii  Itm«. 

EnUr  T^ily  Touchwood  ff»rfMASKWELt, 

ADY  TOUCH.  Was't  001  lucky? 

M'ask.  Lucky  1  FortuncisyOHroVTOj  i 
;in<l  'tis  her  inieif^t  so   to  be.     By  I 
Ilciven,  I  believe  you  can  control  ber  I 
jiowcr !    and    she    fcara    it ;    tllOli{!&'  I 
iliiince  brought  my  lord,  'twas  yontfl 
oH'ii  art  that  Rimed  it  to  advanti^c. 
Lady  Ti'vch.  'Tis  Hue.  it  might  have  been  ruy  niin- 
liut  yond;i's  my  lord.  I  believe,  he's  coming  to  find  you;  I 
ninot  be  seen.  \£MtA 

Mask.  So  ;  1  duntt  not  own  my  iiitroiIuciDg  my  lonT,  f 
though  it  suc(\'cdcd  well  for  her,  for  sht"  woidel  ha^ul 
.'>uspecle<l  »  deitign  which  1  xhould  \\.\\*:  l'i:eil  pUzJcIcd  10  | 
excuse.  My  lord  is  thoughtful— I'll  be  so  too,  yet  luj  | 
shall  know  my  thoughts;  or  think  he  does. 

Efiter  Ivord  ToucHwood. 

What  have  I  done  ? 

Lord  TotHh.  [Adde.}  Talking  to  himsel/l 

Mali.  'Twns  honest— and  shall  I  he  rewarded  For  it  1 1 
No,  'twas  honest,  therefore  1  shan't. — Nay,  Tathcc, ibccc- 1 
fore  I  ought  not ;  for  it  rewards  itself. 

jM'd  Tiiuc/i.  \Aside.\  Unequalled  \-irtue  ! 

M'lik  But  should  it  be  known !  then  I  have  lost  A  I 


iscstie  t,j      TITS  tiovjirj-:  d^aleh. 

tirwiid.    Hcwss  01)  ill-man,  and  I  hnve  gained  i  fm  Ulf 
Imywir  Ilait  hnn.iind  ibat  f  htv^  recalled,-  »  I  luvv 
Iservifd  mywU^  ani!  nlint  u  ya  better,  I  haw  tervoil  II 
I  Ivdrthf  Uml.  to  orliom  I  one  mysctC 
t^JTiiMh.  t^«(*.l  Enwllent  niati : 
Uatk.  Yet  I  am  wrtJched.— O  thcri'  u  s  ittttl  bllmi 
f  wittiin  thi*  lircASt,  n'liii:h  iliouMit  once  Mate  forib,  wuiihl 
iiiu  jQ,  [uuainie  inf  bunvsi    cliarakicir,  aiii1  luntKt  III* 
ritli  Ihi:  Bamt:  of  villain  ! 
rjyj  Ttwdi.  ysiHt.)  Hn  ! 

^l/!lr>.- Why  do  I  Io>cl    Yet  Ucavak  nhd  my  waititi){ 

I  «Bi*cien«  arc  my  vriln<»«e«,  1  never  gave  ono  wotklti^ 

thngghi  a  vcnl,  irMcIi  uiigUi  illtcover  that  I  loved,  not 

CTvT  mniit{  no,  Id  it  ■^nj  upon  m^  huin  ;  (bt  I  WMtlil 

RUbci  die.  llkan  ^ero  once,  bsrely  «ctii  ilitJionrat— )  t, 

fitiould  it  once  bo  known  I  love  foil  Cyntlik,  oil  ilii«  lUm 

J  )wve  (lone  would  look  like  rival'*  malice,  false  frienri- 

shjp  lo  ray  lord,  aiiil  liasc  Mlf-initrrirsL     Ijri  mo  petikh 

I  first,  nitil  from  Ihrs  hour  avoid  nil  siglil  and  sgiet'tli,  uiid, 

I  if  I  ran,  all  lliouglit  ijf  tliat  pL-micioiis  beauty,     Ha  1  Lut 

[  what  is  my  cliEtnclion  doing !     I  am  wiUily  ulking  lu 

I  m)rwlf,And  somi'ill  t-hanr^  mfjfht  linx'c  dircrtc-d  maliciooH 

I  ear*  thi*  way.     [^5«»«.f  U  slart,  xid^in  Ijiril  Tiiutiiwooti, 

lord  Tatick.  Sttwt  not — let  giiflty  and   dlsliiioest  souls 

I  klart  at  thi:  rcvt'Uticm  of  tia'ir  tlioiiKlitx,  but  be  ttimi 

I  fixed  Ki  ifi  iliy  virtue. 

Matk.  1  am  confotindcd,  Md  beg  your  lonlsihip'i 
[  pardati  for  thove  ftiui  diKcourKD  whii:)i  I  havt:  h,ad>  with 
I  roytelEL 

jCarrf  Tottck,  Ccxdc,  I  bog  your  pardon  thnt  I  over- 
I  heard  you,  itnd  yet  ft  ihall  not  neul.  HoiiL-at  Maakwdp 
llhy  ami  my  good  genius  led  me  Inthcr:  mine,  in  that  I 
I  linve  dbenrctw!  »>i  iniich  manly  vittui! ;  (Jiitic,  in  that 
Ithtm  shnit  h.i7i:  dnn  ren-anl  fA  all  thy  wiinh.  (iivi:  mc 
ilhy  lunil^ntT  nephew  in  the  aloii«  rcinainin];  brand)  k& 
I  nil  our  anciunt  famity;  biui  I  tlku»  blow  uway,  and  con- 
It^tutc  ilie«  in  htk  room  to  b«  my  \m. 
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M»sk,  Now,  Heaven  forbid- 

jCiwrf  Tiyuih.  No  more— I  htive  resolved.— T1«  wnV 
ings  arc  ready  drawn,  .and  wanted  nothing  bat  to  ba 
Mgnud,  .ind  hnvc  his  name  inserted: — yoUTswiU  fill  tbs. 
t)luKk  iu  well.— 1  will  liave  no  Kp1y.-~l.et  mc  tunt-' 
maud  this  lime;  for  'tia  ihc  last  in  which  I  will  assuma 
authority  —  hereafter  yoii  shall  rule  where  I  have'' 
jiOwer. 

Mask.  I  humbly  would  petition — 

Lord  Touch.  Is't  for  yoursL-lf  ?— [Maskwell  jSjiw^.] 
I'll  hear  of  nought  for  anybody  else. 

Mask.  Then,  witness  Heaven  for  mc,  this  wcoltli  audi 
honour  was  not  of  my  seeking,  nor  would  I  Imild  xKf\ 
fortune  on  another's  ruin ;  I  had  but  one  desire- 

L^rd  Touch.  Thou  shalt  enjoy  it. — If  all  I'm  worth  itt'i 
wealth  or  interest  can  purchase  Cynthia,  she  is  thine — ■■ 
I'm  sure  Sir  Paul's  consent  will  follow  fortune ;  I'll  quiilh 
show  him  which  way  that  is  going. 

Mask.  You  oppress  me  with  bounty;  my  gratitude  \%\ 
weak,  and  shrinks  beneath  the  n-eighl,  and  cannot  lisc  lo 
thank  you. — \Vhat,  enjoy  my  love  I — Forgive  the  trans- 
ports of  a  blessing  ao  unexpected,  so  unhoped  for, 
unthought  of! 

Lord  Touch.  I  will  confirm  it,  Mid  rejoice  with  thee. 

Mask.  This  is  prosperous  indeed !— Why,  let  him  find 
me  out  a  villain,  settled  in  possession  of  a  fair  estate,  and. 
all  fruition  of  ray  love,  I'll  bear  the  railings  of  a  losing 
gamester. — But  should  he  find  me  out  before  I  'tis  dangerv. 
ous  to  delay. — Let  me  ihink — should  my  lord  proceed  tO 
treat  openly  of  my  marriage  iviih  CjTithia,  all  mutt  b« 
discovered,  and  Mellefont  can  be  no  longer  bUndcd. — It 
must  not  be;  nay,  should  my  lady  know  it^ay,  then 
were  fine  work  indeed  I  Her  fury  would  spare  nothing, 
though  she  involved  herself  in  niin.  No,  It  must  be  by 
Stratagem— I  must  deceive  Mellefont  once  more,  ;ind  get 
my  lord  to  consent  to  iny  private  managcmeDt, 


mt  once  more,  ;ind  get  ^^H 
M  managcmeDt,    He^^H 
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noaei  0{>p(nttioitlf . — Now  irill  I,  in  my  old  way,  <It«covH 
'  e  whole  ami  ivjl  tniih  x»X  Ihe  uuiiter  to  him.  that  ho 
uy  nut  3U9]«c(  one  mnd  on'L 

Ke  utisk  iikc  iifica  inith  to  covet  Ijw, 
As  tti  go  naknl  is  tin;  br<Ft  ili^itc 

Knttr  Mr-LLtroST. 

jIJVA  0  Mukwdl,  nlwl  hnpcs  ?    I  am  cnnfouodMl  Iti 

b  mue  of  tlKK^lils,  each  luuling  into  one  nnuthcr,  ami 

b11  ending  in  pctplcuty.     My  uncle   will  not  uc  wot 

Math.  Ko  matter,  Mr,  don't  trouble  yoiir  lieod.  iiU'll  In 
f  power. 

MeL  How?  for  Heaven's  sake? 
Miik.  LitOe  do  yiiu  Ihcnl  Ihdt  your  aunt  hiu  kept  Iter 
-How  tlic  doii  she  irrcrtigUt  my  lord  into  lliU 
Idou^e,  I  know  nix ;  tvui  )\t\  gone  to  Sir  I'aul  ntwur  lliy 
nrhuge  wiili  CyntJuii,  and  lias  u|)iioiutc(l  ine  tuK  heir. 
Affh  TiiR  devil  he  has!  What's  lo  he  iloni:? 
Mash,  I  havi:  ill— it  miiivt  he  h-j  «tinlu|$Ltn;  fm  il's  til 
[rain  lo  tnake  .ipplifatioa  to  hinu     I  think  I  have  ()tat 
ti  my  bead  thai  tannni  fjuL — Whwc'»  C'ymliiu  ? 
Mti.  Id  the  ganlcii. 

Matk,  Let  UK  go  iim)  ttinmli  her:  my  life  Tot  yoiini,  1 
Kchcxt  my  loid  I  \£,mmM, 


SCENB  n. 

At  Afarimtnt  in  Lonl  TtitJCltWOOD's  hiHitf. 

Entrr  Lord  Toi'CHWoou  tmd  Lidy  Toi'CHWOoti. 

J^*  TpUih,  Maalcwdl  your  heir,  a»d  tnatry  Cyiiiiuo  t 

Ififd  TifudL  I  uuLuot  da  tao  tnach  for  ra  mnr.h  ineiil. 

Zady  Tmtlt.  Oat  (Mt  fi  a  thing  of  too  £TCal  momut 


The  Gallery  in  Lord  ToutHwooD's  Ifousr. 
£ntcr  Lady  Touchwood  anit  Maskwei.l. 

il  ADY  TOUCH.  Was'i  uot  lucky? 
Mask.  Lucky  I  Fortune  is  your  O' 
and  'tis  her  intCTtst  so   to  be.    ByJ 
HeavcH,  I  bclitve  you  can  control  hw.J 
jiowcr  1    aiHl    she    fM"    it ;    ibougIvS 
(lisniit;  liroiiglil  my  lord,  'twas  yourl 
own  art  that  turned  it  to  mlvuilnge. 
l^ify  Tomb,  'Tis  tme,  it  might  h:ive  bu-en  ftiy  ruin- 
But  yoiidif's  my  lord,  I  belitve.  he's  cominn  to  find  you..* 
I'll  not  be  seen.  [.*^,  j 

Uoik  So  ;  I  durM  not  own  my  intrixltK-Injj  iiiy  lord^l 
th  ugh  it  succeeded  well  lor  her,  for  she  would  hu» 
Mi^jjcLted  1  design  whi<:h  I  sbould  have  liceii  puJiJtUal  tO'l 
Lxoive  My  lord  is  ihoughlful— I'll  be  so  loo,  yet  littT 
sliall  know  my  thoughts;  or  think  ho  docs. 

Bnl^  Lord  I'OKCHWOod, 

What  have  I  done? 

Lord  Touch.  \Asidi!.'\  Talking  to  liim^elf ! 

Mask.  'Twas  honest— and  shall  I  be  rcwardad  for  R  |3 
No,  'twas  honest,  therefore  I  shan't. — Nay,  tathur.tlierc-l 
fore  I  ought  not ;  for  it  rewards  itself. 

S^rdTmfh,  \Aside^  Uncqualk-d  virtue  I 

Mask.  But  bhotild  it  be  known !  llu-n  1  have  lost  a'l 
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\  IVichd.    He  was  on  ill-man,  and  I  tutve  i^ned ;  for  liaif 
(  mysdf  1  lent  hini,  and  that  i  have  rerjillcd;  so  I  have 
vb]  myiielf^  and  wfaal  is  yet  IicUct,  I  have  sennl  a 
[  Wwihy  lord,  In  whimi  I  urn:  mystJf. 
Urdrmich.  f.-I.n.A-.]  Exrellcnt  nian  I 
Mask.  Yet  I  am  wretched.— ')  there  ii  a  seaet  bums 
[  within  this  brcut,  which  should  ii  onc«  blaie  forth,  would 
niin  all,  coiisumi!  my  honest    diaraciiu,  uiid  hr.iml  mc 
,  with  the  Qotnc  of  i-illam  I 
lj*-dTmeh.  \Aiii^t.\  H4! 

jMS/A."  Why  do  1  love  I     Vcl  HeaVcn  and  ray  Waiting 

[  consciente  are  my  wfincsscFit  nwei  gave  one  Tvorkiiis 

thought  a  vent,  whkli  mighl  distovcr  that  I  loveJ,  iM>r 

ever  must)  no,  let  it  ptcy  iifan  niy  htun  ;  for  I  wouJd 

latiwt  (lie,  lliiin  aecin  «nce,  hartly  sL-em  dishontset— O, 

^otild  it  once  be  known  I  lovc  fair  Cynthia,  all  tlitH  that 

1  have  done  would  look  hke  nvnl's  malice,  false  fiicnd- 

ship  to  my  loid,  and  luise  sclf-inlcresl.     Lut  tnu  peiiiih 

I  fir^  nm!  from  this  hour  avoid  all  sight  and  speech,  and. 

if  I  can.  all  thought  of  that  pt.'micioiis  tieiiuty.     Kn  I  Init 

'  tthai  is  my  distraction  doing  I     I  am  wildly  talkinu  to 

ray«lf,  andsomcill  chance  roighi  have  direci«l  malldouii 

are  thiii  way.      \^kf"n  /<'  stttrl,  sedn^  l.Mi\  Tdcchwood^ 

l«rd  Tauch.  Start  not— let  guilty  ami  disbirncst  sinilj. 

I  sBirt  at  tlie  revelation  of  ihoii  thoujjhls,  hut  be  thoil 

iKcdn-iinlhy  virtue. 

Matk.  I   am  confonndtfd,  and  Wk    your  l(irdiihi)i'« 
{uinlon  for  thattf  ben  dbcourses  whidi  i  have  had  iviih 
[  myself, 

Inrit  7)>Hck  Comt,  I  heg  y<»ir  liar<icin  tliat  I  otw- 
\  heat^  you,  and  yet  it  -iltiill  not  need.  I  lone»  Ma'ikwelll 
.  thy  and  my  gcwyl  genius  ierl  mc  hither:  mine,  in  ttial  f 
have  diwctvered  10  muiOi  manly  viituc;  thhjc,  in  Ihut 
I  iboa  ahull  have  thtc  levanl  of  .ill  tliy  worth.  Give  inc 
I  thy  hand— my  ntphew  ii  ilw.-  alone  icroaining  branch  of 
I  all  our  ancient  family;  him  I  thut:  blow  snuy,  ukI  e<m> 
I  stitutv  thee  in  hia  ronm  to  be  my  heir. 


TIIF.  liOUnUi-hKALER. 


[ACT  V.  I 


Maik.  Now,  Heaven  forbid -- 

/w*/  Touch.  No  more— I  have  resolved. — The  Writ-  I 
itijjs  are  ready  drawn,  and  wantetl  nolhing  but  tO  bC'l 
signed,  and  liavc  his  name  mscrtcd: — youis  will  fill  the  j 
blank  as  well.— I  will  have  no  rq>ly.— Let  mc  com-  \ 
mand  this  time ;  for  'tis  the  last  in  wliich  I  will  asst 
authority  —  hereafter  you  shall  rule  where  I  have  ' 
power. 

Mask.  I  humbly  would  petition— 

Lord  Touch.  Is't  for  yourself? — [Maskwell /*««.] 
I'll  hear  of  nought  for  anybody  elsi;. 

Mask.  Then,  witness  Heaven  for  nie,  this  wealth  anct  I 
honour  was  not  of  my  seeking,  nor  would  I  Intild  my  J 
fortune  on  another's  ruin:   I  had  but  one  desire— 

Lord  Touch.  Thou  shalt  enjoy  it. — If  all  I'm  worth  in  J 
wealth  or  interest  can  purchase  Cynthia,  she  is  thinc- 
I'm sure  Sir  Paul's  consent  will  follow  fortune;  I'll  quicldy  J 
show  him  which  way  that  is  going. 

Mask.  You  oppress  me  willi  bounty;  my  gratitude  is 
weak,  and  shrinks  beneath  the  weight,  and  cannot  rise  to 
thank  you. — What,  enjoy  my  love ! — Forgive  the  trans-  J 
ports  of  a  blessing  so  unexpected,  so  unhoped  for,  so  I 
unthought  of  I 

Lord  Touch.  I  will  confirm  it,  and  rejoice  with  thee. 

\EaL  I 

Mash.  This  is  prosperous  indeed ! — Why,  let  him  find  \ 
me  out  a  villain,  .'settled  in  poiises.«ion  of  a  fair  estate,  and  j 
nil  fruition  of  my  love.  I'll  bear  ihc  railings  of  ft  losing  J 
gamester, — But  should  he  find  me  out  before  1  'tis  danger-  | 
ous  to  delay. — Let  mc  think — should  my  lord  proceed  to  j 
treat  openly  of  my  marriage  with  Cynthia,  a.U  must  be  | 
discovered,  and  Mellefont  can  be  no  longer  bUnded.- 
niiist  not  be;  nay,  shouli.l  my  lady  know  it — ay.  then  j 
were  fine  work  indeed !  Her  fuiy  would  spare  nothing, 
though  she  involved  herself  in  ruin.  No,  it  must  be  by  J 
.itratagem~I  must  deceive  Mellefont  once  more,  and  gc(  \ 
my  lord  to  consent  to  my  private  mau;igcraenl.     H?  I 
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ftcmics  opporlitnely.— Nitw  vill  l,in  my  oM  nvy,  discover 
■the  ffbole  and  t^  trulh  of  ibc  maitcr  to  hini,  tlut  ■•c 
\vxKf  not  GUipcct  one  word  on'c 

So  ron»k  like  open  truth  to  cover  livs, 
As  to  gu  Doknl  U  Ihe  livtt  di»H;uit«. 

£«/■»■  Helletont, 

J/U  0  M^weJI,  «1ut  hutw*  ?  1  am  confounded  in 
la  maic  of  tliougUts,  cacli  imdiu^  iuta  one  iinodier.  unJ 
lull  ending  in  perplexity.  My  umJe  will  sot  sec  nof 
Ihcaf  xaa. 

Jfaik.  No  maitcT,  sir,  don't  iroubli:  your  head,  all's  ia 
I'tny  power. 

MiL  HoHT?  for  Haiven'«  S2k«  ? 

Afask.  LdtOc  do  yuu  thinl;  Uuc  your  aant  has  k<;|)t  licf 
lironl!  — How  tl«r  dm-il  she  wrought  my  lord  into  this 
I  dotage^  I  know  not ;  Iml  hc'si  gone  to  Sir  T'atil  nlinut  my 
I  marringe  with  Cynthia,  and  tias  aiipointed  mc  his  hdr. 

Mel.  'Ilie  dcril  he  has!  What's  to  be  dony? 

Maik.  i  have  it! — it  must  he  hy  strabgtm ;  fiiriiViu 
I  nia  10  maVc  apjtlicutiun  to  him.  I  think  I  have  tlut 
'  in  my  head  thai  cannot  fail. — Where's  Cyaihia  ? 

Mtl.  Jn  thegardcn. 

Moii.  If  L  11&  ]^a  aiid  raiurtdl  her:  inj-  liltr  for  youi.<),  I 
cheat  my  lord  I  [  £»ttmt. 


SCSNE  II, 

Aa  ^paHmtNl  in  I^in!  Toochwdod's  hmtsf. 

Jiater  T.«d  TouoiwOfiD  aa<f  Laily  'I'occhwood. 

ZaJj/  3^/A.  Mjuicwcll  youi  heir,  and  niany  Cynthni ! 

J^4  J'awi.  I  QUUMt  do  tuo  much  for  so  niudi  rauiL 

Zoify  TiiitA,  "Bai  ttiu  a  a  thing  of  too  grtat  ina[o.e.it 
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[ACT  V. 


to  be  so  Eucltlcniy  rmoIvccI.  Why  Cynihta?  why  mual  be 
be  marriai  ?  Is  thvre  not  reward  enough  in  raising  his 
low  fortune,  but  he  must  mix  his  blood  with  mine,  aiul 
wed  niy  niece?  How  know  you  that  my  brother  will 
consent,  or  she?  nay,  he  himself  perhaps  may  have 
affections  otliciwise, 

Lirtl  TotKh.  No.  I  am  convinced  he  loves  her. 

Lady  Touch.  Maskwell  love  Cynihial  impossible. 

Lerd  Touch.  1  tell  you  he  confessed  it  to  mc. 

Lady  Touch.  \Aiide.\  Confusion  !  how's  this! 

Lfird  Touch.  'His  humility  long  stifled  liis  passion;  xaA 
his  love  of  MdJefont  would  have  made  him  stilJ  con<imt  it 
But  by  encouragement,  I  wrung  the  seuret  from  him  ;  antl 
know  he's  no  way  lo  be  reivarded  but  in  her.  I'll  defer 
my  farther  proceedings  in  it  till  you  have  considered  it; 
but  remembci  how  we  are  both  indebted  to  hini.     \E)di. 

Lady  Touch.  Both  indebted  to  him  I  Ves,  we  are  both 
indebted  to  him,  if  you  knew  all.  Villain !  Oh,  I  am 
wild  with  this  surprise  of*  treachery !  It  is  impossible,  it 
cannot  be!— He  love  Cynthial  What,  bavc  I  been 
bawd  to  his  designs,  his  property  only,  a  baitisg  place  I 
Now  1  sec  what  made  him  false  to  Mcllcfont. — Shame 
and  distraction !  I  cannot  bear  it,  Oli !  what  woman 
can  bear  to  be  a  jiroperly?  To  be  kindled  to  a  Ramc, 
only  to  light  him  to  another's  arms  I  Oh.  that  I  were  fire 
indeed,  that  1  might  bum  the  vile  traitor !  VVh.at  .ihall  I 
do?  how  shall  I  think?  I  cannot  think.  —  All  my 
designs  are  lost,  my  love  unsated,  my  revenge  unfinished, 
and  fresh  cause  of  fury  from  unihought-of  plagues. 

liiiler  Sir  Paul, 

Sir  Paul.  Madam!  .si.sierl  my  ladysistert  did  you  t^ee 
my  lady,  my  wife  1 

Lady  Touch.  \AsiJi\  Oh,  torture  1 

6i>  Paul.  Gadsbud,  I  can't  tind  her  hij^ii  nor  low; 
where  can  she  be,  think  you  ? 

Lady  Ti'uch.  Where  she's  serving  you,  as  all  your  sex 
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nh^ht  U)  be  $>:tvf<I  i  making  yon  a  ticut.     Dun'l  yoi) 
[  kfutff  that  you'iv  a  fool,  Lmther? 

•Bir  Ttai//.  A  fooll  hel  he!  htt  you're  tnem*.    No 
I  nth  not  1. 1  know  no  «uch  nutter. 

tt^fy  TfHih.  Wliy,  then,  yaii  don't  know  Iwir  youi 
hAoiiuiaa. 

&V  yuv/.  Tltol's  a  Jest  with  all  my  hcjrl.  Eaith  autl 
troth !— Ikit  hark  je,  my  lonl  tnM  tnc  somctiiing  of  a 
rcvohitian  of  lhing.i:  I  don't  know  what  \\i  aiAkc  on'l.— 
Gadftmd,  I  must  consult  my  wife. — He  talks  of  rlisiuhctit- 
uij;  ht«  aqihiw,  anil  1  don't  know  w}|:it,— l^olc  you. 
sister,  i  must  know  what  my  j{irl  liasto  tmsllo;  ot  ncita 
■tylkhte  of  n  iredtling,  gaddnid — ta  fhmv  ji}a  rhnt  1  am 
I  ttot  a  fool. 

Zaif)  TttHih.  Heir  mc;  rotuent  to  the  hrealiiOtt  olT  lhi» 

niaiTiage,  ai>d  the  promotinf;  any  other,  without  coiisuk- 

[  ing  tttc,  aod  t'tl  renounce  all  blood,  all  relation  ami  cim> 

D  with  yati  fur  tvut;— nay.  Ill  In-  your  euituy.  cad 

[WrfiK  yini  In  destniction :  I'll  tear  yotn  eyes  ont,  iimi 

read  you  undeT  lay  feel, 

Sr  ihtul.  Why,  what's  Die  matter  tt&vi    flood  Lord, 
wfui's  idl  thrt  for?    I'ooh,  hcrt's  a  joke  indcetl  I— Why, 
Where's  my  wife? 
■Lajy  Tputk  With  Carelese,  in  the  irloK  mhour;  he 
[  may  wttni  you  by  tius  thne,  a»  much  as  you  "'Wit  ha. 

■  Paul.  O,  ff  she   he  wjiji  Mr.  Oireliss,  'ti>  well 
[  imough. 

iMiti    TiKdtk.    Fofd !    yil :     ins«isitiU'    nx !     RiiI    re- 

[  tiKmlier  wfiat  1  laiii  to  you,  ot  jou  hjlii  lii-iter  tat  >(iiit 

own  hoTn»;  hy  ririw  light  yim  had. 

Sir  faul.  Vou'rea  piUMiona-te  nomaii,  narUbudl-lkll 

I  to  ay  tiuth,  all  our  family  arc  chokri*;;  1  wn  the  only 

I  peaceable  iwtion  aniungit  'em.  \£.vaiMt. 


TtlE  OOUBLE-DEAIER. 


SCENE  III. 

Tint  Galhrv  in  Lord  "I'oi'CHWOaitS  houtr. 
ERttf  MELLF-roNT,  Mabkweli:.,  mil  Cvstthul 

Mel.  I  know  no  other  way  but  this  he  has  proposed;! 
if  you  have  love  enough  lo  run  tlic  vtnture. 
-  Cyu.  \  don'l  know  whether  I  have  iovc  enough — but  I 
I  find  1  have  obstinaty  enough  to  pursue  whatever  I  J 
have  once  resolved;  .mil  a  tnif  female  courage  to  op-, 
pose  anything  that  resists  my  will,  though  'twere  reason  | 
itself. 

Mask.  Th.-11'itright,— Well,  I'll  secure  the  wriiing»,and  \ 
nin  the  hazard  along  with  you. 

Cyn.  But  Jiow  can  the  coach  and  six  horses  he  got  1 
ready  without  suspicion? 

Mask.  Leave  il  to  my  care;  that  shall  be  so  far  from  | 
being  suspected,  that  it  rfiall  be  got  ready  by  my  lord's 
own  order. 

Mel.  How? 

Musk.  Why,  I  intend  to  tell  my  loid  the  whole  mallet 
of  our  contrivance,  that's  my  way. 

Md.  I  don't  untlcnstand  you. 

Mask.  l\'h)',  I'll  tell  my  lord  I  laid  tliis  plot  with  you  j 
on  purpose  lo  betray  yon  -.  and  thai  which  put  mc  upon  I 
il  was  the  finding  it  impossible  to  gain  the  'ady  .any  otiief  \ 
way,  but  in  the  hopes  of  h«  marrying  you. 

Mrl.  So— 

Miisk.  So,  why  so,  while  you're  busieil  in  making  J 
yourself  ready,  I'll  wheedle  her  into  the  coach:  and  I 
in«eail  of  you,  borrow  my  lord's  cliaplai",  and  iio  run  \ 
away  witli  her  myself. 

MH.  O,  I  conceive  you ;  you'd  tdl  him  so? 

Mask,  Ti'll  him  so '  ay  -,  why,  you  don't  think  \  tdaUl  1 
10  do  !tO? 

Mel  Ko,  no ;  ha  I  ha  I  1  dare  swear  thou  wilt  not. 
Mask.  Tlierefore,  for  our  farther  security,  I  would  bawl 


I  you  disguificd  like  a  piisao,  tluii  M  my  loul  shotilil  hnvc 
ff  curiosity  to  pi:epi  he  Tuny  nut  tltscumr  yvii  in  Ihc 
I  cnii£h,  but  (Iilnk  the  tWsx.  i»  earned  on  as  he  vrould 
I  ItaveJL 

SftL  EwxIIent  Ma»k'*en ;  thmi  weri  tenainly  tnewt 
I  ftw  11  stslersinau,  or  a  Jesuit — tint  tliat  thon  are  too  botiut 
I  fnr  tinv,  ami  too  jitoiis  for  tlic  iitlirr. 

iVfUit.  WcH,  j{ct  yoiirMjIf  ready,  ami  met-t  me  in  hnlf 
I  an  hour,  yonder  in  my  lady's  dressing-room;  go  by  ihc 
I  bnck  stairs,  and  tm  wl-  may  Kh'p  dowm  without  buini} 
I  obBcrved, — I'll  said  the  chapliuti  lo  ynu  with  Wk  robi:*; 
I  r  bavi;  made  bim  my  omi,  nnd  ordered  bi'm  to  'ucct  us 
\  to-moTTon'  morning  nt  St.  Alban's;  tbere  ire  will  sum  u[] 
I  this  arconnt.  li>  all  oiir  satisJactlons. 

Mtl.  Should  I  begin  to  tbank  or  ptauo  ihcc.  I  itbould 
I  wistc  the  little  tirai;  wt  hnvc  \Mxit. 

Afofii.  Mickni,  you  will  be  ready? 

CfH.  I  will  be  pimctual  to  tbt  minute.  [Geinx. 

Mask.  Stay,  1  have  a  tUitibt. — Dpun  sucond  thouglils 

I  we  had  better  meet  in  tbc  chaplain's  chamber  liere,  the 

comer  chamber  at  this  aid  of  the  gallery;  there  is  a  back 

way  into  U,  so  that  you  need  not  come  through  this  door 

I  -^ODd  a  pair  ot  luivatc  staire  leading  down  to  the  stables. 

1  !i  will  be  mor«  tnnvtuicnt 

Cyn.  I  am  guided  l>y  you,— Imt  Mtlli^fonl  m\\  mis- 
I  take.- 

Afivi.  No.  no,  I'll   after  him   immediately,   and  icU 

MID. 

Cyn,  I  rill  not  fan,  [Knt. 

Muk.  Why,  tftU  raff  titapi  dtdfiat^. — 'Tis  bO  Fauli 
I  nf  mine:  I  hare  tuM  'em,  in  ptun  fcrms,  how  rasy  't>E 
I  Tot  m«  lo  clwat  'em;  ami,  if  they  will  not  hcai  the  «r* 
I  IkcDt'a  hi&sv  they  muBt  be  ntun;;  into  rxpcricucc.  uid. 
I  fuhlN  CMition.  Nor  to  ptv|uuK  tny  lord  to  eimsent  to 
I  dus. — 'Bui  firsl  I  must  Inslnirrt  my  little  Lcvitie  j  Itnm:  is 
I  no  ploli  ptiblir  or  prhaie,  thdl  ran  t:Xpecl  In  prcugjc-r 
I  wilhont  one  of  llicm  hae  a  fmger  in't:   he  promised 
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yKcxt 


tqe  to  Im  mthin  at  Ihic  hour. — Mr.  Saygiaccl  Mr.  5^]!;^ 
gracrl 

\Gges  A>  Ike  (Aambrr  liopr,  and  ki 

Saygrace.  \to<}iiug  Mtt.'\  Sireet  sir,  I  will  l«ilpen  thl 
):iAt  line  nf  an  acrostic,  and  be  iviih  you  in  the  twinktini 
of  &n  ejaculation,  in  the  pronouncing  of  an  wntn, 
tK-foic  you  tan- — 

Mask.  Nay.  good  Mr.  Saygrace.  do  not  proloug  thi 
time,  by  describing  to  me  the  shortness  of  your  stayd 
ratlier,  if  you  please,  defer  tlie  finishing  of  your  wit,  a. 
let  us  talk  abotit  our  business :  it  shall  be  tithes  ii 
way,  [£fiter  Saygraft, 

Say,  You  fhaU  prev-iil ;  I  would  break  off  in  th4 
middle  of  a  sermon  to  do  you  a  plea,Mire. 

Afasi.  You  could  not  do  me  a  greater,— except— 
business  in  hand.— Have  you  provided  i  habit  for  Mcll€4 
foot? 

Say.  I  have ;  they  are  ready  in  my  chamber,  (ogcthut 
Vfiih  a  dean  starcheti  band  and  cuffs. 

Masi.  Good,  let  them  be  carried  to  him, — Have  yoJ 
slitched  Ihe  gown  sleevt-,  that  he  may  be  pu*/lcd,  aniS 
waste  lime  in  putting  it  on? 

.'iay.  I  have;  the  gown  will  not  be  indued  withotij| 
perplexity. 

Misi.  Meet  me  in  liali'  an  hout  here  in  your  owi 
chamber.  When  Cynthi^i  nomcs  1?t  there  be  uo-lighd 
and  do   not  speak,  that  she  may  not  distingnisli  ] 


rom  Mellefont. 

I'll  urge 

haste  to  exeu 

sc  your 

silenci!. 

Say.  You  have 

no  more 

commands? 

Afusi.  None;  your  toxt 

is  short. 

Say.  But  pithy. 

and  I  will  handle  it  >i 

/ilh  discretion.    | 

[£vit!! 

Mu±  It  Willi. 

e  the  first  you  Iwve  so 

st-ncd 

\Kui: 

mm. 

m 

^ 

J 
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SCENE  [V. 

^ntrr  l^nt  \o\»m<H(i(u>  ma  MAnKW».t.L. 

JUrd  TiintA.  Siin;  I  «*.  lioro  lo  lie  i  imtrollcil  by  Ihusu 

I  dhtiulil  commanil:  ray  \xTy  t\a,rv%  will  shorlly  gin.'  mc 

mid  how  I  shall  i^DVciD  iheiQ. 

Jtiiak.  I  nm  coiiccmcd  to  sm  your  loniship  Ul^coni- 

[  posed. 

iowrf  T^fuck,  Hftvc  yo«  «Wi  my  *ife  laitdy,  ut  tlis- 
[  obGged  her? 

Mah.  No,  my  lord.— tW«ii'r.]     Wbil  tin  (hiaracin? 
/^rf  Tiiuch.  Tlien  Meilcffint  hai  nrgtd  lomelstnl)  ta 
I  ti)cciu«  li». — fiomi^thiiiR  ^it.'  hftft  hcuni  of  yoti  whtdi 
canics  her  bcyoud  the  bounds  of  |Kiticnc<:. 
A/axk.    \jttiit>:\     Vhii  1  fearw I,— [/?/,<((//:]    Die!    not 
I  jtiurlurrlt^t))  icO  htr  uf  the  liuiiouw  you  dcstgucd  uii-? 
I.a-t/  TimJi.  Vt-e. 

Afatk.  "I'U  that  i  yuu  knuw  toy  l^ily  ItaM  ii  higlt  n))tril. 
[  alKtliinks  I  tun  tinworili). 

Am/  71i(«^.  Unwottby  I  'iib  ^tn  iyiiorant  pride  in  It^r 
(11  think  »f) ,— luJiiesty  w  mc  is  true  niiliilvty.  However, 
'lis  ray  will  it  shall  lie  »ti,  aiiil  thai  sboulil  he  conviaiinH 
10  her  OS  inai:h  At,  n:a§on. — Uy  Hcavtm,  I'll  not  be  wlfe- 
riiklcilf  were  it  iiiissiblf,  it  shutihl  \k  ilune  tlti»  night, 
Miuk.  {Amk.\  By  heaven  Iw  iiltiita  my  wt»hc«! — 
I  [AtoH/i.]  i'tvt  thiiiff*  ore  imjKtssibIc  to  willing  mimln, 

t^J  7!>w."*.  inwricl  me  hoiv  this  may  be  tlone,  >'ou 
[  aluUI  •<!<:  I  vuuc  nn  irchtiatioD. 

Matt.  I  hui]  laid  a.  sinuU  d<»ig>i  for  ti]-mcirrDW  {an 
I  luve  will  be  iiiwDtinij]  wliiuh  J  iIujukIii  to  fODUnuiiiEJiie 
I  10  j^ur  ItinlKliiii  1  hut  it  nio)-  lie  io,  well  duni:  ttr-Mght. 

^fj!  TmuIi.  Hck's  cotDpany. — Come  this  viay,  aod 
[  Kllnw.  [THey  rrUre. 

£n<fr  CAhiLftss  nn<f  CVATRIA. 
Om.  r«  hoi  iTiai  I-.^  ufrt  ^out  out  *iih  n.y  lord? 
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[ACT  V 


Offi.  Yes. 

Care.  By  Heaven,  there's  treachery  I — The  con^sioD  1 
ihat  I  saw  your  father  in,  my  Lady  Touchwood's  pyjtsion, 

with  what  imperfectly  I  overheard  between  my  lord  and  ' 
her,  ("onfirm  me  in  my  fears.     Where's  Mcllefont? 

Cyn,  Here  lie  comes. 

Enter  Mellefoxt. 

Cyti.  {tfl  MelU/ont).  Did  Maskwcll  tell  yoii  nnything 
of  the  chaplain's  chamber? 

Mel.  No;  my  dear,  will  you  get  ready? — the  ifaingfl 
are  all  in  my  chamber  ;  I  want  nothing  but  the  habit. 

Care.  You  are  betrayed,  and  Maskwell  is  the  villain  I  ^ 
always  thought  him. 

Qn.  When   you  were  gone,  he  said  his  mind  was  I 
changed,  and  bid  me  meet  him  in  the  chaplain's  room, 
pretending  immediately    tu   follow  you,    and   give  yoU  A 
notice. 

Mel.  How! 

Care.  There's  Saygraf^e    tripping    by  with  n  bundle 
undet  his  arm. — He  cannot  be  ignorant  that  Maskwell  I 
meanii  to  unc  his  chamber ;  let's  follow  and  examine  him.  \ 

Mel.  'Tim  loss  of  time~l  cannot  think  him  false, 

[Exeunl  Carfj,e.?s  and  Mei-lefomt. 
Ke'enkr  Lord  Touchwood, 

Cyn.  \Asidt^  My  lord  musing ! 

Lord  Touch.    \Nol  perceiving   Cynthia.]   He  has  a 
quick  invention,  if  this  were  suddenly  designed  : — yet  he  3 
says  he  had  prepared  my  chaplMn  already. 

Cyn.  [Aside.]  How's  this '  now  I  fear  indeed. 

Zord  Teucli.  Cynthia  here  ! — Alone,  fair  cousin,  asd  J 
melancholy  ? 

Cyn,  Your  lordship  was  thoughtful. 

Lord  Touch.  My  thoughts  were  ou  serious  bu^iucss,  , 
not  worth  your  hearing, 

Cyn.    Mine  were  on  treacherj'  concerning  joil,  and  i 
may  be  worth  your  hi^aring. 


EiT]     ri£B  i>ocji 

Jjrr/I  Tfuui.  TioKbrry  oxtcensin^  me  '.  pni;  be  plain. 


'JoitlK  1  PC. 

I '  this  aait 

1i  ii  you  Id  fUu^   I 

U  !'i'<  chjincr  imjr 

^wi:  l\avc  b<Jkvi.-(l   ' 

fritm  !us   --it-i.'L:.J!!-.  177/i-i  i.li'e  brAm^fl  soTW^ 

£ntfr  Ijdy  Toi'Uiwvui>  with  9  Jtcgrr,  «>*•/  Maskwtu. 

/<iirV  Tutdl,  You  want    but  hnrare  tn  inwui  frail 

CiUchoo'l,  3RfJ  Hwnbi:  tni?  )u  a  fund  IkIicT  of  all  yaat 

dnioos ;  hut  I  will  iul>  liic  tic  ihai'ii  fi)mim];  in  )-*)Hr  { 

hcifi    ,T(\rl  *iv.-  ^  till,  m  nitv  ici  yilur  sOtll. 

"  .  u  will  Jmicil  so.  I 

Mtliin  to  tbe  Lut' 
'■r  ■'     I    .!.■,■■.■  V ,  .Lilly  widi  tiid  UiiiS? 

ZOii)  y>iu>'4.  lb)'  lUiLbuia  teui|iec  ilioiJi^  ini-t  tiD^ 
yoa  knew  u.  wmiM. — Tbis  is  cunning  n\\,  nni)  nut 
cQUnge;  no,  I  kiww  rh«  wdl :  but  thou  sbolt  mbfclbjr 
Aim. 

Mvi.  Ha!  h*!  ha! 

Ia4y  Tmcft.  fin.  I  (h)  you  nioul.  my  Tag«?  then  this  j 
shaB  punv>b  youi  foDiI,  utsb  cuntempt  '.—{(tMj  &  tf/ile] 
— Again  niuDp  ! — antt  *tich  a  nnil«  as  Bpeaks  in  lunbt- 
grnlf )— roi  ihotinniwl  iinauini!*  luii  in  «»c)i  cunuit  uf  ] 
tl»l  rarioits  faM.     O  I    ihat   they  wai;  wriUim  in  tliy 
h^niil  tlut  I,  Mth  thiK,   «iii4tbi  toy  tli«  open  lu   iny  I 
sight  I— iJui  Iben  'i*ill  bi;  luo  Utc  tg  know.— nwil  lU 
i}uni  bni(  riiuDd  liic  only  nav  to  lum  my  rage ;  tw>  w«ll  | 
thiiu  kaaw^  my  Jealoiii  sonl  coold  ne^ct  bear  uni: 
tuintj-     Sjnsik  then,  wO  tcU  me.— Vf(  aic  >iju  wknl  ?  I 
Ob,  I  im  t<wnl']ia'ul  iu  oil  piusi4Hii  I  Inii  tbltt  my  im%ia 
ittelt*,— [/riVi.l— Here,  tjike  ihb  (lotiunl.  fo*  niy  \XVf 
Ep'iDtB  Tuni,  snd  I  Mrttlit  ontrifnlt  <»  I«>'d  !<  i  *l^<^"  '^t** 
dUanntd  mv  «il!.  (f'"^'  '^  ''■♦«''• 
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iKCt  V.  ■ 


ZkVi/  Tauik.    [Aiitk.^    Anuuement  sbokes  mc — wlu 
viH  thi:s  t^nd  ? 

.Ku^.   So,  'tis  well — Id  your  wild  ftity  have 
and  when  you  have  temper,  wit  mc. 

Lady  Touch.  Haw,  now,  now  I  aiii  calm,  ;inil  can  hcarj 
yoii. 

Misk.  [^«i/c.]  Thanks,  my  invention  :  and  noiv  I  have 
it  for  yoti, — [^/('w</.]  First  tcil  mc  what  urged  yoii  to  lhi«J 
violent*?  for  your  passion  broke  in  suchimpuifccc  tertn%( 
that  yet  I  am  to  learn  the  cause. 

ZatA'  Toiuh.  My  lord  himself  surprised  me  with  tho  I 
news  you  were  to  marry  Cynthia  :^that  you  had  owned  I 
your  love  to  him,  and  his  indulgence  would  assist  you  tOtm 
attain  your  ends. 

Cyii.  [Asiiie  to  Uini  TomnwooD.]  How,  my  lord  1 

Jjjrd  Toudi.  \Aiuic  la  Cvntiha.]  Pray  forliesvr  aQfl 
resentments  for  a  while,  and  let  us  hear  the  rest. 

Miuh^  I  grant  you  in  ap|M;aranee  all  i.s  true  ;   I  si.-eme^ 
consenting  to  my  lord  ;  nay,  tiansported  with  the  blessingJ 
— But  could  you  think  that  I,  who  had  been  happy  il 
your  loved  embraceN,  could  e'er  lie  fond  of  an  idferioi 
slavery. 

Lord  Toiuh.  \Adde^  Hii  1  I)  poison  to  my  cars !  wh^ 
do  I  hear  1 

Cyii.  \Asidc\  Nay,  good  ray  lord,  forbear  resentmentj 
let  113  hear  it  out. 

Lord  Tiiuck.  \Asidc^  Yes,  1  will  contain,  though  l] 
could  burst. 

MiUk.  \  that  had  wantoned  in  the  ric.li  circle  of  yotB 
world  of  love,  could  I  lie  confined  within  the  puny  jiro 
vince  of  a  girl  I  N*o — yet  though  1  dote  on  each  las 
fivour  more  than  all  the  rest ;  though  1  would  give  a  lira' 
for  every  look  you  cheaply  throw  away  on  any  other  objfit^ 
of  your  love ;  yet  so  far  1  pri/.e  your  i>leasuies  t 
own,  that  all  this  seeming  plot  that  i  have  laid  has  bcc 
10  gratify  your  taste,  and  <'lieiii  the  ivorld,  lo 
^tMul  ro^e  to  you, 


Ltiiy  TdH^k.  If  thU  were  true  I— Imt  how  cin  it  be  ?  I 
Miuit.  I  have  sH  Limtrivcd  thai  MeUdoni  will  presentlyf  J 
ill  ihc  cha[ilam'»  habit,  wait  for  Cyniha  in  jour  dressing- J 
lYwm ;  but  1  hiivi:  put  the  cbanp;  upon  hct  diat  ^e  nuy  1 
In;  othcrwheie  employed. — Do  you  procure  her  nighl-J 
guwu,  and.  WLiIi  your  hmids  litil  over  yuur  fai'<,  meet  bitq  J 
m  her  Mtad ;  yoa  may  go  jinfau-Iy  by  ibe  back  stairs, I 
and,  imptreiivWl,  there  you  miiy  propose  to  irinsiaU*  hinn 
bthiftimckN'ravbm'.iriu.-'lt  comply  with  yourdcMnSj  hi«l 
case  is  dcEpemie,  and  1  bcttcve  Jic'II  yield  to  any  condi-^ 
liotr«.— ir  unt.  hure  take  this ;  yuti  may  t^mjilny  it  tciterl 
thou  Id  ihu  kiiort  or  one  wbfi  is  DOtliing  wbi-n  DOiyuum.  I 

/.iidy  7'inifh.  Tboa  canst  dci-'civc  everybody,— nay,™ 
thou  lutst  deceived  tnc ;  but  "tii^  aa  1  would  wish. — ^Tnihtya 
vDlainI  I  could  wnr^hi]k  thcc!  m 

Ma.tk.  No  iBoii'.— There  waiita  but  a  Tow  tuiitiiUs  otm 
till- lime;  and  Mellcl'oni'M  lovL-n>i)l  cany  him  thnc  licfiinaa 
\\K  hftiir.  I 

J^dy  I'Mtfi.  1  ^  I  By,  incoDiiumblv  MAskwelL  \Ex^.  I 

Miltk.  So,  thill  WW  a  ]iii)tli  indiwd ;  my  invention  wacfl 
ujtoti  the  taclE,  atui  nudr  ducavery  ef  hur  ]a»l  plitt;  [I 
hifpi:  Cynthia  and  ray  chaplain  will  be  ftaiily,  I'll  prupaiefl 
fcr  Ibu  tix{iuliliun.  \li.\il.  I 

lY.vntiA  ii«i/  Loitl  ■^ul'l.'ll^^'oo^l  tvmifig Jentfanf,       M 

Cyn,  N'ovr,  my  lord.  ■ 

/^  Tmi^.  Asionishmcni  hinds uji  mj-Tajte!  Villainyl 

upon  villainy  I  Heavens,  what  a  long  track  or  dar^  deceit  I 

ha*  llii«  discowred  !    I  am  tonfoimded  wh«i  1  lowls  backi'fl 

tavA  wraut  a  dut  tu  ^uidi:  aw  thruuyli  tlit-  vaiiaas  inajscsfl 

uTuDlicard-urirt^chm-.    Mywifvi  ctanmatiunl  myhi-llll 

Cyn.    My  IokI.  I>a^«  )£i(l>^'^*i  '^''^   be  SCQatblir  )ioiV  I 

gmt  out  iUppin^f*  is  thai  ihib  dlj^cavery  was  not  mode  I 

too  tati\  I 

JJ*J  Tffujrh.  I  thank  you,  yel  it  may  lie  itilt  too  \axv,  I 

if  ffr  don't  giKScntly  ptev«nt  x'tie  cxcctition  of  ihvir  plcitK.4 
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{ACT  Vj 


—Ha,  ni  i3o'L     Where'ii  Mcilefont,  my  poor  injura 
Dcphcw? — How  shall  I  make  him  ample  satisfaction  ?— 

Cyn.  I  dare  answer  for  him. 

£j>rd  Touch.  I  do  him  fresh  wrong  to  question  his  for-  ] 
givcni-ss  ;  for  I  know  him  lo  be  all  goodness. — Yet  m^A 
wife  !  damn  her  !— She'll  think  to  meet  him  in  that  dress- I 
ing-rooiD ; — was't  not  so  ?  and  MaskweU  ivill  expect  you  I 
in  the  chaplain's  cliamber. — For  once,  T'll  add  my  plot  I 
too. — Let  us  haste  to  find  out,  and  inform  my  nephew ;  J 
and  do  you  quickly  as  you  can  bring  all  the  company.! 
into  this  galleiy. — I'll  expose  the  atniinpel  and  the  villain.  J 


A  Rosm  in  Lord  TouCHWOOn's  house. 
Lord  Fkoth  antf  Sir  PAUL. 

JLirii  Froth.    By  Heavens,  1  have  slept  an  age! — Sir  J 
Paul,  what  o'clock  is't  ?     Past  eight,  on  my  conscience  t J 
my  la^ly's  i.'j  the  most  inviting  couch ;  and  a  shimbej 
there  is  the  prettiest  amusement :     But  where's  all  thi 
company  ? — 

&f  Paul.   The  company,  gadsbud,  I  don't  knc 
lord,  but  here's  tlie  strangest  revolution,  all  turned  lopsy-J 
mrvy ;  as  1  hope  for  Providence. 

Zcrii Frulk  O  Heavens,  wliat's  tht  matter?  whcrc*^ 
my  wife  ? 

Sir  Paul.  All  turned  topsy-turvy,  as  sure  as  a  gun. 

liiril  Froth.  How  do  you  mean  ?  my  wife  1 

Sir  Faui.  The  strangest  posture  of  affairs ! 

Lmi Froth.  What,  mywi/e? 

Sir  Paul.  Mo,  no,  I  mean  the  family. — Voux  lady*^ 
affairs  may  be  in  a  very  good  iwsture :  I  saw  her  go  ine^ 
the  garden  witli  Mr.  Brisik. 

Lard  Froth.  How?  where?  when?  wliat  to  do? 


i  DQVBLB-OBALER. 

Sir  ^tti,  1  suppme  tV/  ^^  ^ceo  btying  their  heads 

[ctlwt. 

JJ/rdFrfft/i.  How? 

£ir  /'in/.  Nay.  only  about  poetry.  I  suppose,  im*  lord ; 

Akiitg  (.-oufilut^ 

£art/ Jv^fi.  Couplds) 

Sir  JHimI.  O.  here  the)'  emoK. 

Sfilff  Lody  Frotb  uni/  Bkisk. 
Srit^.  My  loiJ,  your  huniM^  servant : — Sir  Paul.  yoUTS.. 
— IV  finist  nighl ! 
/.adf  fralk.  My  ilenr,  Air.  Bfisilc  aud  I  hnvc  bcm  star- 
^BuiDg,  I  diin't  innw  how  loog. 

iV  /V«/.  Does  it  not  tin.-  )'cnir  Udyship ;  arc  not  you 
ircai^  witli  lookiiis  up  > 

/rtiA'  V'Vo/A    Oh,  HO,  [  love  ii  violently. — My  dear, 
l^uu're  meUnchuly. 

Ifitif  f^fi/A.  No,  my  dear ;  Fin  bui  jusl  awake, 
£4iify  Prvth.  Snuff  some  of  my  spirit  cif  harishiim. 
Lftd  Fryth.  I'vt  »oi»i;  i>f  niy  own,  ih.inic  yoii,  nij*  ilcai. 
j£iiiif|'  /VtJ/A,  Well,  I  sweat,  Mr.  Brisfc,  you  undersloml 
[ononty  liki-  an  old  I%)-pttAn. 
Brisk.  Xnt  i:miniaraMy  ly  j'Oiir  (miyiihtii ;  yrm  are  tll»: 
Btov  CyiUhitt  tjf  Um  skies,  aiid  queen  of  stars. 

Zaify  Froth.  Tliat'b  lyi^iruihu  I  have  nn  light  but  ffhac'.'< 
■l>y  reJkclIon  from  yijn,  nhti  arc  iht  Sim. 

/tr'i/(t.  Miuljiiu,  you  luvc  eclipsed  mc  quite,  let  mo 
Kmh  (— r  eati't  atisFCr  that. 
Laif  Fmth.    Nu  matttr, — Hai):ec,*«liall   you  and   I 
tkc  on  almannc  togetlii-r? 

Brisk.  With  *JI  my  Mini. — Your  liutyship  hMmndenit: 
Kihc  mail  in'i  ala'ady,  Cm  so  full  of  the  ftY)und.is  which  yoii 
"lan-  given. 

ta^l' F'ntlfi.  0  finely  taken  I  t  n^-camow  you  aw  cwti 

vitb  inc.    O  E^lnta5blu  1  you  ftavc  lut  uifiniu:  deal  nf  wH. 

Sr  fliitl  Sci  he  bia,  ffuiiimA,  and  so  hu  your  lady- 

hh^. 
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£ntfr  \A&y  I'lvant,  Careless,  anit  Cymi'HIA. 

/.riity  I'h.    Vou  tell  me  most  snrprising  things ; 
me,  who  would  ever  trust  a  man  !     O  my  bfort  aches  fe{ 
fear  ihcy  should  be  all  deceitful  alike. 

Care.  Yoii  need  not  fear,  madam,  you  have  chiirms  tO'l 
fix  inconstancy  itself. 

Lady  Ply.  0  dear,  you  make  me  blush  1 

Lard  Frolh.  Come,  my  dear,  shalJ  we  take  leave  of  mjrJ 
lord  and  lady  ? 

Cyn.  They'll  wait  upon  your  lordahip  presently. 

Lady  Freth.  Mr.  Brisk,  ray  coach  .ihall  siet  you  dow 
\A  great  shriek  from  tlie  comer  gfihe  s\ 

All.  What's  the  matter? 

Lady  Touchwood  mm  hi  aj'righted,  Lord  ToucHwooP] 
a/In-  her,  disguistd  in  a  /argil's  Jiabit. 

Lady  Touch.  0,  I'm  belniycdl — Save  mc!  help  melJ 

/.ord  Toufh.  Now,  what  evasioi\,  strumpet? 

Lady  Touch.  Stand  off  1  let  nic  go. 

Lord  Touch.  Clo,  anil  thy  own  infiimy  pursue  ihee- 
\Exit  I^dy  Touchwood.] — You  stare  ax  you  were  a 
amazed. — I  don't  wonder  at  it— but  too  soon  you'll  lend 
mine,  and  that  woman's  shame. 

Enttr    Mellefont  dhguhed  in  a  pitrsoii'x  habit, 
pulling  ill  Ma^k.well,  fi'llffjPtd  fiy  Servants. 

Mi-l.    Nay,  by  Heaven,  you  shiilj  be  seen  I — CarclCBfl,! 
your  hand. — [To  JIaskweu..]     Do  you  hold  dowTi  yowl 
head  ?   Yes,  I  am  your  Khapli:un ;  look  in  the  face  of  yoi 
injured  friend,  thou  wonder  of  all  falsehood  ! 

Lard  Touch.  Are  you  silent,  monster  ? 

Mel.  Cood  Heavens!  how  I  believed  and  loved  tliisi 
man  ! — Take  lum  hence,  for  he's  a  disease  to  my  sight. 

Lord  Touch.  Secure  that  mauifold  villain. 

[Servants  mx  /itnuM 

Care.  Miracle  of  ingralinide  I 

Sritk,  This  is  all  very  suqirisng,  let  tee  perish  J 
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Laif  Fr^h.  Voti  Icnovr  1  told  yon  Satum  look  ed  a  Kttle 
more  angry  than  iuuaL 

Lurd  Tomh.   \V«*D  tJiiitlc  d(  putushrotnt  at  leisure,  Uut 
Ici  tnu  luts!ci)  tu  dfl  jUKtinL',  in  nmiinimg  viitne  and    ' 
wcongol  innoeenct  — Svphrw,  I  hojif  I  lave  your  pai* 
don.  nnd  Cynthia**. 
Mtl.  Wc  arc  your  lordahip's  creatures. 
Zwrf  /i«ikA   And  be  each  otlier'H  cumfori, — 1^  inc 
joTu  your  iiatids. — Unwearied  nf^hts  and  wishbig  Au-ya 
iiixaA  yoD  both :  mutual  jovc.  lastiog  lieultli.  aud  cindiiig  J 
joy?:,  tread  round  i-.n^ii  happy  yctr  nf  yvm  long  Irvwi. 
I^  secret  fillainy  from  hence  be  waniod ; 
llowrc'er  in  private  raiachirfe  arc  conceived, 
TiJtWiri:  aiid  sliami!  attend  llieir  open  Inrtli ; 
Lik<;  vipers  in  tiic  womb,  kisc  trcaiilim'  lies, 
Slill  gnawing  that  wUcthk  fiixt  it  ilid  hvih;  i 
No  sooner  bom,  but  the  vile  patent  dies. 


EPILOGUE 


CoDUi  iioeis  but  foresee  liow  plays  would  taJtc, 
Then  tJiey  roidd  tell  what  epilo^ia  10  inakt; 
Whciljer  to  tlmnfe.  or  blaine  thdr  audicncf  m(»t : 
Bat  that  late  knowledge  docs  much  hasiard  ciMt 
'Till  dire  arc  ilirown,  thwe's  nothing  won  uor  UisL 
Ho.  til)  ibe  llucr  Iiiis  stolen,  he  canniit  koaw 
Whctliet  he  &tiall  E&uipu  Ihu  Uw  tir  no. 

'  A  fiwurile  ftrlrtn.  Ha  miiJcn  taiini  »-as  Pririval.  inil  fhe  ' 
laonifd  Mminifoid  thn  aclot,  one  .if  the  hsnii»nme<i  misn  nr  lil«  i 
day.  who  wn>  Irili'Ml  W  Lfx-I   Mohim  (nr  proirdioit  M".  Dinoe-    I 

r'  db-_    Sill-  L.i"fiji*'.i.l^  Lii.Miicr*  [j.-.L  VcrtoBsen.  wb>i  aelcil  jiaiie   j 
•<        .  J. line  ihM.  nf  CJiclit>»  to  31k 

tt!i  -«  al'  3  Aac  imoolll  iwal.'' 

ttir  ,    . 


I  THE  DOUni.li:  DEALER. 

But  poet's  run  much  gnratcr  hazuds  ixc. 

Than  they  who  sUml  thdr  trials  at  the  bar. 

The  law  provides  a  curb  for  its  own  fury. 

Ami  KufTcn  judges  to  direct  the  jury : 

But  in  this  court,  what  difference  does  appCiU  I 

For  every  one's  both  judge  and  jury  here  ; 

Nay,  and  what's  worse,  an  executioner. 

All  have  a  right  and  title  to  some  part, 

Each  choosing  that  in  which  he  has  most  .irt. 

The  dreadful  men  of  kaming  all  confound, 

Unless  the  fable's  good,  and  moral  sound. 

The  ^izOT-masks  that  are  in  pit  and  gallery, 

Approve  or  damn  the  repartee  and  raillery. 

The  lady  critics,  who  are  better  read, 

Inquire  if  characters  are  nicely  bred  ; 

If  the  soft  things  are  penned  and  spoke  with  graccfl 

They  judge  of  action,  too,  and  time,  and  place; 

In  which  we  do  not  doubt  but  they're  discerning, 

For  that's  a  kind  of  assignation  learning. 

Beaux  judge  of  dress ;  the  witlings  judge  of  ftong^-^ 

The  cuckoklom,  of  ancient  right,  to  cits  belongs. 

Poor  poets  thus  the  favour  are  denied 

Even  to  make  exceptions,  when  they're  tried, 

Tis  hard  that  they  must  every  one  admit : 

Methinks  I  see  some  faces  in  the  pit 

Which  must  of  consequence  be  foe.i  to  wit. 

You  who  can  judge,  to  sentence  may  proceed ; 

But  though  he  cannot  write,  let  him  lie  freed 

At  least  from  their  contempt  who  cannot  read. 


LOVE    f-0\  LOVE. 


lUiHll  maLk  n..  ru-HH  .n  .1.  \Ub  U  it  iKulil  ut  iiaat  tinloc  t-t  i  l|t>l 


J  OVJi  FOR  lAJV^  Mas  brought  out  in  Ihe 
yvM  iO"/s,  at  ibc  new  liifatrc  in  Pnrtiij^al 
Raw.  LitiMlo's  [on  Fx^lds,  atntl  i<i  the 
tnAst  divcrlins  «>f  all  Cungrevc's  coiinr* 
3,  'ihn  duraciurs  are  l<^s  artnclal 
,  and  l'.*ti«  mspiiod  by  unplraSADt  mot:i;w 
Ihan  usual.  "'riM-ru  are  no  revoUinK 
}  acoundreU  :  atitl  tlic  lovers  really  have  some  love,"  Thr  plot 
I  ift  iBgcnicrua  wilhinit  being  perplexing,  aad  Tull  nf  tt^igo 
~  ;  whlk  Ihs  dialogur,  instir^il  >rf  ;ic[ing  mtrely  aa  a 
I  \-chtc)e  fur  w\t,  is  suited  lii  tlie  devdopinpnt  til  the  stori'  and 
I  tho  coodilion  nf  thc^  Epeakera.  The  dEraure  mnntnjf  with 
I  which  Miss  Pruo  learns  her  lessons  in  love,  and  hft  cager- 
(  <u  put  [hem  inlu  pnctice,  an  in  the  hnent  spiilt  of 
'  comody.  This  chamcler  is  the  roremnncr  of  tJioso  artful 
domMtls  vvba  have  so  long  hdd  the  ili^r.  whose  conduct 
and  pTocuedlDiia  areatihornugh  varinnLC  with  the  apparent 
modcsiy  of  t-heir  demeanour  and  tlic  seventy  of  tliitir  dn- 
I  ntcxJlc  iTaining-  The  portrait  of  ihc  qDcrulouA  aatrnloger, 
1  though  no*  out  of  date  aud  consoqjcnily  lacking  in  intcieai, 
I  wa»  in  ConRTcve's  day  true  {ij  iHc,  "  Ths  elniracter  of 
]  PorMij;lit,' ""'J*  Or.  Jtilins(ni.  "  wa«  th>?n  comnnin,  Dfj-- 
I  den  i:4li:aluli!d  n.itivitic'i ;  both  Cromnctl  nnd  Iving  WUtlatu 
I  had  thdr  Incky  days ;  and  SbaJteibury  himself,  though  he 
f  had  no  relipon,  was  uid  to  rcffntd  predirtioo," 

Ihe  success  of  this  play  was  w  complete  that  CungrcVt 
I  <ni  lukcd  lo  write  one  eirety  }ie»t  tot  Ihe  i»w  homv. 
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Lord  Chamberlain  of  His  Majaty't  household,  and  h 
of  Ike  most  noble  Order  of  the  Garter,  &v. 


My  L 

YOUNG  poet  is  liable  to  the  same  vanity 
and  iDdiscrction  with  a  young-  lover; 
and  the  great  man  who  smiles  upon  one, 
and  the  fine  woman  who  looks  kindly 
upon  t'other,  are  both  of  them  in  danger' 
of  having  the  favour  published  with  the 
first  opportunity, 

But  there  may  be  a  different  motive, 
which  will  a  little  disliug-uish  the  offenders.  For  though 
one  should  have  a  vanity  in  ruining^  another's  reputation, 
yet  the  other  may  only  have  an  ambition  to  advance  his 
own.  And  I  beg  leave,  niy  Lord,  that  I  may  plead  the 
latter,  both  as  the  cause  and  excuse  of  this  dedication. 

Whoever  is  king-,  is  also  the  father  of  his  country ;  and 
as  nobody  can  dispute  your  Lordship's  monarchy  in  poetry : 
so  all  that  are  concerned  ought  to  acknowledge  your  uni- 
versal patronag-e ;  and  it  is  only  presuming  on  the  privilege 
of  a  loyal  subject,  that  I  have  ventured  to  make  this  my 
address  of  thanks  to  youi  Lordship;  which,  at  the  same 
time,  includes  a  prayer  for  your  protection. 

I  am  not  ig-norant  of  the  common  form  of  poetical  dedicav 
tions,  which  are  generally  made  up  of  panegyrics,  whei 
the  authors  endeavour  to  distinguish  their  patrons  by  tlw] 
shining  characters  they  give  them  above  other  ~ 

that,  my  Lord,  is  not  my  business  at  this  time. 
Lordship  now  to  be  distinguished,     I  am  contented  wil 


I 


^^H        the  tlODi 

^^B      aUempt 
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the  tionoui  I  du  mpelf  tnlbUcpUtlc,  wkhuul  th?  vnnityuf 
aUemptiug  Ui  add  to  or  explain  your  Lordship's  dinracter. 

I  cnnTeM  it  i>  not  wliliovt  Mima  struj^liog  thai  i  bdiarc 
lllfMlf  in  tbic  ciue  as  1  augld  t  ^ot  it  is  veix  hard  ro  be 
pleaKd  wiiU  a  subject,  and  yet  (lubenr  ir.  Out  I  chooM 
raifier  to  tollow  PlloyV  priccpt.  than  his  example,  wben  in 
his  panej^yiic  lu  llie  Emperor  Tr^ao  be  tciys— "  Ncc  nrioBB 
cnitsldcfatiii  ijuid  atiien  ^us  pati  possinl,  quam  quid  virlu- 
liliuttdcliealur." 

I  hape  I  maybe  exciueil  Uie  pedanttyof  a  qtint,i(ioD. 
wUijn  it  is  »o  juBly  opplied.  Here  are  «omii  lines  in  lh« 
pfbl  (and  which  your  Lord^liip  tcMid  bcforr  this  pUy  was 
nctcd}  that  were  umilted  on  (hr>  atas^.  and  patticulariy  one 
whok*  scifno  in  tlie  tiiird  Ac(,  wbicli  not  only  helps  i!ie 
dofligD  fuiwnrd  with  Irs*  prc-npitation,  but  nUo  hatghtens 
the  ridiculoas  eliaraeier  of  Foresight,  which  indeed  aoeme 
to  be  maimed  witlioui  iL  But  1  found  my-iclf  in  great  dan- 
ger of  a  long  play,  and  was  Rlad  tn  help  it  where  I  could. 
Though  notwlihstandins  my  cate,  and  the  kind  reception  li 
bad  brom  ihc  lawn,  I  cmiM  hardly  wish  it  yet  shorter;  but 
the  nuRibcr  of  diiToreot  characters  rcprei.enicd  in  it  trould 
h-ivfi  been  ton  muf:h, crowded  in  lf«i  room. 

This  Tefleclloa  en  prolixity  {a  fault  Tor  which  learce  any 
one  beauty  will  atone')  warn*  mc  not  to  be  tediou«  nov,  and 
dciaiu  yoofT.ordship  any  longer  with  the  trifles  of,niv[jord, 
yovir  Lord^ip's  most  obedient,  and  moat  bumble  servant. 

WILT..  CONCKEVK. 


The  husbandman  in  vain  renews  his  loil. 

To  cultivate  each  year  a  hungry  soil ; 

And  fondly  hopes  for  rich  and  gererous  fruit, 

When  what  should  feed  the  tree  devours  ihe  root; 

The  unladen  boughs,  he  sees,  hode  cerlain  dearth, 

Unless  transplanted  to  more  kindly  earth. 

So,  the  poor  husbands  of  the  stage,  who  found 

Their  labours  lost  upon  ungrateful  ground. 

This  last  and  only  remedy  have  proved. 

And  hope  new  fruit  froni  ancient  stocks  removed. 

Well  may  they  hope,  when  you  so  kindly  aid. 

Well  plant  a  soil  which  you  so  rich  have  made. 

As  Nature  gave  the  world  to  man's  first  age. 

So  from  your  bounty  we  receive  (his  stage ; 

The  freedom  man  was  bom  to  you've  restored. 

And  to  our  world  such  plenty  you  afford, 

It  seems  like  Eden,  fruitful  of  its  own  accord. 

But  since  in  Paradise  frail  flesh  gave  way, 

And  when  but  two  were  made,  both  went  astraj  : 

Forhear  your  wonder  and  the  fault  forgive, 

If  in  our  larger  family  we  grieve 

One  falling  Adam,  and  one  tempted  Kve. 

We  who  remain  would  gratefuily  rcpsy 

What  our  endeavours  can,  and  bring,  this  day. 

'  The  most  celebi.ited  aclot  of  tfae  day— tie  "phoenll  at  llcB  I 
stage"  (bora  1635,  dird  IpO.)  jVccoidjng  to  Pepys,  lie  w«  "  tlte  I 
bc»t  actor  in  tlie  World."  The  new  house  wa<  Lincoln's  Inn  Fields  I 
T^Eairc.  buill  on  ihe  I'ile  ff  a  ttnnis  court,  by  Congreve,  B«ttertani  1 
&IrE.  BoiTv,  DOd  Mn.  Bmcegrdle,  saA  oyeneil  Ap'il  30,  lEi95,  wtUi  I 
thiE  oomedy.  Bettertoii  »p|iears  to  have  acted  the  prinripol  part  1 
to  aU  of  Con);revG'e  pUyi  or  their  fint  rcpresetltition,  ' 
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The  6i»l-ftuit  uffurinif  af  a  virgin  play. 

We  hiipc  tiicro's  soiuutliiDg  tlut  mny  iilcose  Eaeli  Uile, 

And  Iliou^h  nt  huiud^  ^e  wc  BUiku  tlic  fi^asl, 

^'clyou  will  find  variety  at  least. 

Tberc'n  humour,  which  for  cli«ifiil  friends  ^^c  got. 

And  for  the  ihinlilnt'  party  Iheit'^a  plul. 

^^Vv«  aomutbtug,  tco.  lu  inMtify  ill-nAlun-, 

{irihLTi:bcanyhtr«)and  that  ia  suliri; : 

Though  Milin]  smree  dares  gtin.  "lis  j,'riiwa  m  mild, 

Of  ua3y  mlidwi  Us  iHlh  «» if  it  »i»ilcd. 

As  asr.fts  Ihisifcs,  pocls  mumbk  wil, 

And  date  not  Ijitc.  for  Toar  i>t  hdng:  bil. 

Til*/  ItM  tlicii  pens,  as  bwumIs  un;  held  hy  fooU, 

Aod  on:  nirald  lo  uie  ibeir  uwu  edKc-UiaU. 

Siac«  7*"^  I'taift  Dtattr's  scenes  n(  manl]r  niEP, 

Not  oiM  bos  dai«d  to  la»li  tbb  crying  a^^. 

triii*  lime  Uid  pod  uwnf  tim  bold  aruty, 

Ym  hopes  ihure's  no  ill-mnnnun  in  tiis  pUy : 

A»d  ht  dccUica  by  tiiE!,  Ii>-  lias  dcKigiieil 

ASronC  tci  none,  but  fiaoklji  speaks  bis  laind. 

And  should  ihp  cnguing  scrjws  not  chance  lo  hit. 

He  offore  but  tbts  one  «xcum,  'twas  writ 

Qefure  yuuc  IaIl  encvurjgemeal  of  T>*it. 
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Sir  Sampson  Legend,  Fallier  of  Valentine  and 
Ben. 

Valentine,  fallen  under  his  Father's  displeasure  hf  ( 
his  expensive  way  of  living,  in  love  with  AnCBUCA. 

SCAXDAL.  his  Friend,  a  fcec  speaker. 

TATTtE,  a  half-witled  Beau,  vain  of  his  amours,  yet  j 
valuing  himself  for  secrecy, 

Ben,  Sir  Sampson's  younger  Son,  half  home-bred, 
and  half  sea-bred,  designed  to  marry  Miss  PHDE^    , 

Foresight,  an  illiterate  old  fellow,  peevish  and  posi- 
tive, Guperstilious,  and  pretending  tc>  undcrsland  ' 
Astrology.  Palmistry, Phyaiogoomy.Omens, Dreams, 
&c,  UriL-le  to  AngeucjI. 

Jeremy,  Servant  to  Valentine. 

TraI'land,  a  Scrivener. 

Buckram,  a  Lawyer. 

Snap,  a  Bailiff. 

Angelica,  Niece  to  Foresight,  of  a  considerable 

Fortune  in  her  own  hands. 
Mrs.  Foresight,  second  Wife  of  Foresight. 
Mrs.  Frail,  Sister  to  MRS.  Foresight,  a  Woman  of  \ 

the  Town. 
Miss  Prue,  Daughter  of  Foresight  by  a  foimct  Wi/u, 

a  silly  awkward  country  Girl. 
Nurse  to  Miss  Fruk. 
Jenny,  Maid  to  Akgelic*. 

Stewards,  Sailors,  and  Servants. 

SCENE— London. 
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ACT  THE  FIRST. 

SCENE  I. 

V  AI-KXTlNfi'S"  J^yiV- 

Vaukktimu  f/isavtreti  rtiiJing.  Jkreuv  waiiins-  ^frvrat  I 

il.  jcrcmy! 
/tr.  Sit? 

)■(»/.  Here,  tak*  away;   I'll  walk 
tiiiii,  nad  i]i{t(;!(t  what  1  have  ri^. 
Jer.   \^xulf.]    Vou'Il    grow   duvilish  I 
fat  upon  this  paper  diet  {Takes  atMy  Ihe  twnii. 

Kal.  And  d'ye  hwr,  yon  go  w  breakfiut. — Tliere'j  a  j 
[ui)[c  doubled  davrn  in  Epittelus  that  is  s  fcaai  for  lui  | 
emperor. 
jAr.  Was  Epfc1«u»  n  rcnl  cook,  ut  Jid  be  ouly  wiiic 

Val,  Rend,  reail.  sinah !  and  ictimt  yoiir  apjiMJie ; 
\aju  tu  Hvc  upon  inxlruttiun :   fcasl  your  mind,  iind  i 
mortify  your  flcsli ;  read,  and  ukc  your  nourishment  in  i 
at  yottr  eyes :  «hut  up  your  moutli,  iind  chew  the  cud  of  I 
ut)i)«nBan(Iiuj{ ;  to  BfUL-retiu  adviscx. 
J»^  O  Litnl  1  I  luvi:  hunt  much  of  hhli.  when  I  trailed  I 
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Upon  a  gentleman  at  Cambridge.    Pmy  whal  was  t 
Epiclclus? 

Val.  A  very  rith  man — not  wortli  a  grout, 
fir,  Humiili,  and  so  he  has  miule  ;i  very  fine  feos^ 
where  there  is  nothing  lo  be  eaten  ? 

Val.  Yc-s. 

Jtr.  Sir,  you're  a  genilt-man,  and  probably  uuderstaiKl'J 
this  fine  feeding ;  but  if  you  please,  1  had  rather  be  a 
board-wages.  Does  your  Epictetus..  or  your  Senwa  here,  I 
or  any  of  these  poor  ridi  rogues,  t^ach  you  how  to  pa/.l 
your  debts  without  money  ?  Will  they  shut  up  the  mouthsfl 
of  your  creditors  ?  Will  Plato  be  bail  for  you  ?  or  Dio-T^ 
giiiies,  because  he  understands  confinement,  and  lived  ii 
a  tub,  go  to  prison  for  you  ?  'Slife.  sir,  what  do  yottJ 
mpan  ?  to  mew  yourself  up  here  with  three  or  four  rauiitjr  J 
books,  in  commendation  of  starving  and  poverty  ? 

Val.  Why,  sirrah,  I  have  no  money,  you  know  it ;  andl 
therefore  resolve  to  rail  at  a!l  that  have ;  and  in  tliat  I  bu^ 
follow  the  examples  of  the  wisest  and  wittiest  men  in  ajff 
ages;  these  poets  and  philosophers  whom  you  natu rally 
hate,  for  just  su<;b  aoolhet  reason,  because  they  abound! 
in  sense,  and  you  are  a  fool. 

fir.  Ay,  sir,  I  am  a  fool,  1  know  it ;  and  yet,  HeKtei 
help  me,  I'm  poor  enough  to  be  a  wit ; — ^but  I  was  alwayoj 
a  fool  when  I  told  yon  wliat  your  expenses  would  brii 
you  to  ;  your  coaches  and  your  liveries,  your  treats  anj^ 
your  balls ;  your  being  in  love  with  a  lady  that  did  not 
care  a  farthing  for  you  in  yout  [irosperity  ;  and  kecpin 
company  with  wits  that  cared  for  nothing  but  your  proJ 
sperity,  and  now,  when  you  are  poor,  hate  you  as  mud 
as  they  do  one  another. 

Val.  Well,  and  now  I  am  poor  I  have  an  oppurtonitj! 
to  be  revenged  on  'email ;  I'll,  pursue  Angelira  withmorj 
love  than  ever,  and  appear  more  notoriously  her  admircj 
in  this  restraint,  than  when  I  openly  rivalled  the  rich  fo[a 
that  made  court  to  her ;  so  shall  my  [wv^rty  be  a  morliJ 
fication  to  her  pride,  and  perhaps  make  her  comimssionata 
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tltu  love,  whttli  t)M  iinndially  mluuxl  inc  to  ttiis  lowsess  I 
of  fonunc.    Aotl  for  the  wic^  I'm  sure  I  am  in  s  coudi- 
ti<»i  t<»  be  cvcD  with  tbem, 

j5/-.  Nay,  your  poailiun  is  pieity  even  witli  thtunt,  thal's 
the  tmUi  oo't. 

FV.  I'lt  lake  some  of  ttieir  Irndc  ont  of  tlicir  hnndi^ 

^.  Now  HtatMi,  of  mcTcy,  mntiniic  the  Us  iiiion 
paper  I  yoli  don't  mean  to  write  ? 
I'at  Vca,  I  do ;  I'll  ■write  s.  play. 

Jct^  Heui !— Sir,  if  you  iiIimkc  tu  give  me  a  small  tcrti- 
6i-jnc  fif  tlitcc  iiDcs ; — oaly  lo  mrlify  ihti.ie  whiim  ti  may 
rontwn,  tlul  the  licarer  hereof,  Jercinf  VvXch  by  DamCi 
lias  for  lliL-  iipact  of  seveii  j'mra,  Imly  ant)  faillifiilty 
iCTTcd  Valentine  Legend,  Esq. ;  and  that  he  is  not  now 
t»me<l  away  for  any  miHjemeantmr,  but  docs  voluntarily 
dinuiMS  lits  tnaaiut  froni  any  future  utilhurity  ov«r  him. 
Vah  tie,  sirtfflh,  you  slull  livu  with  nie  sull. 

/ir~  Sir,  it's  intpoKiiililc: — I  may  die  with  you,  slarvc  ' 
Willi  you.  or  htf  damniM  M-ilh  ymir  works ;  l«it  lo  Int. 
even  three  dflys,  the  life  of  a  play.  I  no  more  citpcct  it.  I 
than  to  be  can<mi««(]  for  a  Muse  adcr  my  decensc 

fW.   Yuu  arc  witty,  yoii  ^ogu^ !    I  shall  want  your  1 
bclp;  I'll  Iiavc  yim  leani  lo  mufce  couiilef*,  ui  (og  the 
uids  of  ad»i  d'ye-  hi;ar,  get  ihe  mitids  to  trainho  in  on 
ei'cniii^,  and  itr-tm  IhL-knact  uf  rhyming  '■  }uii  ma;  lume 
at  Ihe  height  of  a  Kint;  sent  by  ui  unlcDon'n  bmid,  or  a  J 
cliocoUte-bouse  Limpoon. 

Jer.  But,  sir,  i*  tliisi  the  way  to  recovet  your  (hthei's 
r»roUr?  why,  Sir  Sa!U[isnB  will  iiciwL'L-oufilalilc.   Ifynot   i 
yoUllKti  brolhCT  shuald  uinie  froni  Rca,  he'd  nevtrlool; 
tipoft  you  again-     Vou'te  iindunc,  sir.  ynu're  mined,  you   i 
Won't  havei  friend  left  in  tht:  wovl<l  if  you  turn  pocL— 
Ah,  poic  unirvunO  that  Will's  Coffcc-hoiiw.- 1 '  it  haif  mined  | 
mnru  yoaiig  miui  dun  the  Rtiyul  Uok  lutiecy  ; — niilhtni:   I 

'  Will'i  CnBft-kame  wtn  tJIuslcJ  d  Vo,  t,  Bow  Street,  at  tbe   j 
cnracraf  Ruu^'^mcl.iud  (viacaUcidfler  1t>  nmprtclnr  WJUiU)  f 
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ihrivcft  that  belongs  to'i.     The  man  of  tlic  house  wi 
have  been  an  alderman  by  this  time  with  half  the  tr 
if  he  hatl  srt  up  in  tht;  city.     For  my  |),an,  I  never  s 
the  door  that  I  don't  get  double  the  atomai^b  that  I  doaJ 
a  liorsc-racc; — the  air  upon  lianstcod  downs  is  QOtbioi 
li>  it  for  a  whettcr.     Yet  I  never  see  il,  but  the  spirit  o 
famine  appears  to  me,  sometimes  like  a  decayed  poner,.1 
worn  out  with  pimping,  and  carrying  billets-doux  and  \ 
songs;  not  like  other  porters  for  hire,  but  for  the  jest's' 
sake  : — now  like  a,  thin  chairman,  metted  down  to  hajf  h 
proportion  with  cirrying  a  pocE  upon  tick,  to  visit  sOr 
great  fortune,  and  his  fare  to  be  paid  him,  like  the  ¥ 
of  sin,  either  at  the  day  of  marriage,  or   the  day  < 
death. 

Val.  Very  well,  .sir ;  can  you  procceii  ? 
Jer.  Sometimes  like  a  bilked  bookseller,  with  a  meagre  ^ 
terrified  countenance,  that  looks  as  if  he  had  written  for  | 
himself,  or  were  resolved  to  turn  author,  and  bring  the  i 
rest  of  his  brethren  into  the  same  condition  : — and  lastly^j 
in  the  form  of  a  worn-out  punk, '  with  verses  in  her  hand^ 
which  her  vanity  had  preferred  to  settlements,  without  d 
whole  tatter  to  her  tail,  but  as  ragged  as  one  of  the] 
Muses ;  or  as  if  she  were  carrying  her  linen  10  the  paperJ 
mill,  to  be  converted  into  folio  books  of  warning  to  tC£ 
young  maids,  not  to  prefer  poetry  to  good  sense,  or  lyingj 
in  the  arms  of  a  needy  wit,  before  the  embraces  of  i 
wealthy  fool. 

Enter  Scahdai.. 

Scan.  What,  Jeremy  holding  forth? 

Vat.  The  rogue  has  (with  all  the  wit  he  could  rauste 
up)  been  <leckiming  against  wit. 

Scan.  Ay  ?  why  then  I'm  afraid  Jeremy  has  Wil : 
wherever  it  is,  it's  always  contriving  its  own  ruin. 

Jtr.  Why,  so  I  have  been  telling  my  master,  «ii 
Scandal,  for  Heaven's  sake,  sir,  try  if  you  can  di 
him  from  turning  pocl. 

'  Ptoitiiuic, 


mj 
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.  Poet !  he  JtaSX  mm  AoMicr  fint,  aod  ratho  dc- 
iupoD  the  onisidcof  his  bead,  ibut  ibc  liniDg.  Viliy-, 
It  the  devil  I  Has  not  your  povvtry  made  you  eunnic* 
}  imist  yo'j  oecfli  sLow  yoor  wit  in  gel  more  ? 
Jtr.  Ay,  mure  in<)ccvl :  for  irhu  t  &nr>  fut  anybtiOy  that 
A  ntOTc  wit  tlian  litm^^dl'? 

,  Jctcmy  speaks  like-  «i  oradc  foo't  you  sec 
f  worthless  grcM  incD,  uul  dull  rich  ro^c«,  a»x»id  a 
r  nutD  of  sfUkD  fonune  ?  \Vbjr,  Iw  looks  liki*  a  writ 
fcof  inqmry  ttitn  thm  titles  oad  estates ;  and  wems  csm- 
§imsaoned  liy  Hcavul  lo  sentc  tiM  bL-ttri  half. 

Ktf/.  Therefore  I  would  »U  in  my  nTitingi,  and  be 
kevenged. 

Sam.  Rdil?  ulwhotn?  the  whole  world  ?  IiTii)oietit 
A  nil)  t  who  iroatd  die  a  nuinyt  to  sense  in  u  country 
i where  the  leligiim  n  fully?  yiHi  miy  «buid  nt  tny  fix  a 
Iwhilc;  but  whcu  the  full  cry  is  ii^ininst  >'ou.  you  ^lan't 
fliave  fair  play  for  your  life.  If  you  can't  be  fairly  niu 
I  do«-D  by  the  hound*,  you  wili  be  Irencbcixiusly  shot  by 
ilhe  hunlsnitzn.  No,  tum  jump,  flatterer,  quaii.  IfHvycr, 
I  piusoi),  be  chjtplnin  \i>  an  atheist,  or  slnDion  tn  »n  atd 

I  H-oman,  anything  but  poet  >  a  tnodem  pool  is  worse  moie 
Iserrilev  timorous  and  fawning,  than  any  I  havt  named: 
Kvitbool  you  coubl  letiirvc  ibc  auuitnt  luiuoun  ii[  the 
KtMine.TccAl)  the  stage  uf  Atbcns,4nil  hi-  nllowed  Ihcfoite 
lof  open,  honest  satire. 

I'ai.  You  are  a*  Inveterate  agajnit  our  pocw  a*  If  yowr 
Kebaranter  had  been  bitdy  expiiwd  uiion  iht:  »,ta^e. — Nay, 

II  am  not  violently  bent  upon  the  trade, — [Knoiiinx  ai 
IfAfjAw.]  Jcremy,iKcwlio*»lhcn:.— [Aai/Jkremv.]  Ilul 
■tell  me  whar  you  would  have  nw  do  ?  What  docs  (lie 
I  world  Miy  of  mc,  and  my  forced  conlincmtiiit  ? 

ikan~  The  world  Iwhave*  iiwlf  u  it  uses  to  do  au  sutlt 
;  some  pily  you  and  umdcam  your  ^then 
irthcn  cxcQise  blm  4nd  btnme  yuu;  t>n)y  the  Udieiare 
~  L  ud  wish  you  yrt- II :  bliicc  lote  uid  plcaiairabU) 
npeuK  Imve  bctut  your  ^ reatCM  fiiutte. 
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lie-niUr  Jf.RF.1iIV. 
Vai.  How  now? 
Jer.   Nothing  new,  sir;  I  have  despatched  some  liaE 
a<ilOKen  duns  with  as  much  dexienty  uk  a  hungry  judj 

does  causes  at  dinner  time, 

Val.  What  answer  have  you  given  'cm  ? 

Seaa.  Patience,  I  suppose  ?  the  old  receipt. 
/er.  No,  faith,  sir;  1  have  put  'cm  off  so  long  wilh'^ 
patience  n-od  Toibearance,  and  otlicr  fail  words,  that  1 
was  for<;ed  now  to  tell  'em  in  plain  downright  Engli.vh— 

Val.  WTmt? 
/it.  Thai  they  should  be  paid. 

Val.   When? 
/ff.  To-morrow. 

Val.  And  how  tlie  devil  do  you  mean  to  keep  yoortJ 
word? 

/er.  Keep  it  I  not  at  all ;  it  has  been  so  vciy  nrncl 
stretched  that  I  reckon  it  will  break  of  course  by  t< 
morrow,  and  nobody  be  surprised  at  the  matter. — [KnecH 
ing^  Again  I— Sir,  if  you  don't  like  my  negotiation,  mtt^ 
you  be  pleased  lo  answer  these  yourself? 

Val.  See  who  they  are.  [Exit  JereHITk^ 

Val.  By  this.  Scandal,  you  may  see  what  it  is  to  WJ 
great;  secretaries  of  state,  presidents  of  the  council,  aoda 
generals  of  an  army,  lead  just  such  a  life  as  I  du ;  havCjJ 
just  such  crowds  of  visitants  in  a  morning,  all  solicilin] 
of  past  promises;  which  are  but  a  civiler  sort  of  duitEiJ 
that  lay  claim  to  voluntary  debts. 

Scan.  And  you,  like  a  true  great  man,  having  cngaga 
their  attendance,  and  promised  more  than  ever  you  r 
tend   to  perform,  are  more  perplexed  lo  find  i 
than  you  would  be  to  invent  the  honest  means  of  kccp*^ 
ing  your  word,  and  gratifying  your  crcditor.f. 

Val.  Scandal,  learn  to  spare  your  friends,  tmd  do  n4f 
provoke  your  enemies :  this  liberty  of  your  tongue  n 
one  day  bring  a  confinement  on  j'our  body,  my  friend,  i 
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Hf-tttkr  JVKUIV. 
Jer.  O  »Jr.  ihwft'a  TrapUnd  Ihe  scrivener,  n-iih  iwn 
!lua{jid<VUi'  relloii'<i  like  lawful  p&dit,  tlmt  noliM  fcnnci:  a 
man  clown  with  pockct-tipstavM ;  —  and  there'*  your 
Ihdur'i  strwatil,  and  the  uurM'  with  out  of  jowr  children  j 
traio  TwilnaiiL  I 

FaL  Ptnc  on  Eier!  Muld  ^hc  find  no  other  ttnie  (Q  \ 
fiii^  m]r»i»  in  my  fare?    Here,  give  her  tins  [Ghet  1 
w«my\,  a,n&  bid  her  trouble  me  no  more; — a  thouftlilleis,  1 
iwu-handol  whore  !  she  Itnows  my  condition  well  enough, 
and  might  have  nvcilatd  ihe  child  it  fortntghi  n^o,  if  die 
\aA  had  any  TArccatit  in  her.  I 

Scan.  What,  is  il  boundnjf  Maigery  *ilh  my  godfion  ?    I 
•/fr.  Yes,  «'r. 

Aim.  My  blessing  tti  ihc  boy.  with  this  token  of  my 
love. — \Gtvii  meney.l  And,  d'ye  hear,  bid  Margery  put 
more  flncks  in  her  bed,  sliirt  twice  a-wcck,  and  not  work 
90  Jiarrt,  that  sht  may  not  smell  so  vigorously.  I  sball 
take  the  ait  shortly.  I 

fat,    Scand-iJ,  don't    spoil    my    boy's    milk.  —  [Tij 
JE8EMY,]   Bid  Trapland  come  in.     [.£at7  JitHEMV,']     If 
I  can  give  that  Cctbcnis  a  sop,  I  shall  be  at  rest  for  unc   1 
ix,. 

Re-tntrr  Jkremv  imth  Traplavd. 

VaK  O  Mr.  Trapland,  my  old   friend,   welnimc ! —    , 
Jenany,  a  chntr  rpiickly:  a  bottle  of  .<aclc  and  a  xaasX : — 
fly — a  chair  fiixL  i 

Tmp.  A  good  morning  to  you,  Mr.  Valentine,  and  to 
yout  Mt.  Saindul.  I 

Sean,  The  nuimt'ng's  a  very  good  ninnuog,  if  you  \ 
don't  spoil  it  I 

r.i/.  Clime  nit  yoii  down,  yob  know  hi*  way. 

/■/•J/.  \Sits..\  Tlicre  is  i  debt,  Mr.  Vulwitine.  of  fifteen 
hundred  pounds  of  pretty  long  Mandinit —  | 

l-W,    1   cannot  ulk  about  buitneiis   with    a   llin«iy   | 
pilUc — [TIiJbrbuv.J  Surnh,  the  sack.  | 
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7'rap.  And  I  lit'sirc  to  know  what  iwurse  you  h»v< 

taken  for  ihc  jiaymcnt  ? 

Vol.  Faith  an  J  troth,  I  am  heartily  glad  to  sec  you  :- 
my  scnicc  to  you.  \Drinlts.\     Fill,  fill,  to  honent  Mt, 
Trapland,  fuller. 

Trap.  Hold,  sweetheart ; — this  i.s  not  to  our  business.  \ 
My  service  to  you,  Mr.  Scandal.  \Dri}iis.'\  I  have  for--' 
borne  as  long — 

Val.  T'other  glass,  and  then  we'll  talk.— Fill,  Jeremy. 

Trap.  No  more,  in  truth. — I  ha\'e  forborne,  1  say — 

Val.  \To  Jekemv.]  Sirrah,  fill  when  I  bid  you.— [To  ] 
Trapla.>t).]  And  how  does  your  handsome  danghtcr?  I 
Come,  a  good  husband  to  her.  \prinks. 

Trap.  Thank  you. — I  have  been  out  Of  this  money— 

Vai.  Drink  first.' — Scandal,  why  do  you  not  drink? 

\They  drink.  \ 

Trap.  And  in  short,  I  can  be  put  off  no  longer. 

Val.  I  was  much  obliged  to  you  for  your  supply : 
(lid  tne  signal  ser\-ice  in  my  necessity,  Bui  you  deKght  i 
in  doing  good. — Scandal,  drink  to  me  my  friend  Tiap-  ] 
land's  health.  An  honester  man  lives  not,  nor  one  more  J 
ready  to  serve  his  friend  in  distress,  though  I  say  il  to  ] 
his  face.     Come,  fill  each  man  his  glass. 

Scan.  What,   I  know  Trapland   has  been  a  whoivJ 
master,  and  loves   a  wench  still.      Vou  never  IcdCV  t 
whoremaster  that  was  not  an  honest  fellow. 

Trap.  Fy.  Mr.  S<!andal !  you  never  knew — 

Scan.  What,  don't  I  know  ?— I  know  the  buxom  black  I 
widow  in  the  Poultiy— eight  hundred  pounds  a-j-ear,  * 
jointure,  and  twenty  thousand  pounds  in  money.  Aha,  I 
old  Trap ! 

Val.  Say  you  so,  i'faith?  come,  we'll  reniembet  the  1 
widow :  I  know  whereabouts  you  arc ;  conic,  to  ih«  ] 
widow — 

Trap.  Ko  more,  indeed. 

Val.  What,  the  widow's  health,— [7i)  Jeremy.]  Givwi 
ithim,— Offwitb  it.    \Th/-y  drmk.'l    A  lovely  girl,  i'feilll*! 


btftck  sporkliDg  eyes,  <oft  pouting  ruby  lips;  better  bal- 
ing Iheit  than  *  bond  Tur  ^  tntlliaD,  hjt! 

Jny.  Nd,  wi,  ibctc's  no  audi  ihiDg,  we'd  better  mimJ 
or  bttsincs5.f— yon're  a.  wag. 

Prt/.  Nt>,  faitli,  wti'll  mind  llie  widowV  tniainciiii  fill 
pan. — Prctt}'  round  heading  breast*,  n  Uatbaty  sliapo, 
and  a  jwt  with  hw  iHini  would  wir  aii  anchorite,  and  tlic 
jiwUiMt  fuoi !  Oh.  if  a  man  coidd  frat  fasien  his  cyvs  10 
her  fc«t,  AS  th«)-  i!leal  in  and  trnt,  and  play  At  bo-pevp 
inttcr  h^  petticoats !  alt,  Mr.  Tntplfuid  i* 

D-afi.  Verily,  give  me  a  glms — yoa'rc  a  wag — and 
here's  to  the  widow.  [Drinhs. 

Scan.  [Atiie  Ai  Valentine.]  He  begins  to  chuckle ; 
ply  him  dasc»  or  he'll  relapse  inta  a  dun. 

{Exit  Jeremv. 
Snler  SWAf. 
jjN^.  T>)'  your  leave,  gcnllcmen. — Mr.  Trapbml,  if  nru 
miiit  do  our  office,  tell  us:  w«  have  hair-a-doicn  gen- 
tlemen to  atrexl  in  ?all  Mall  and  Cnveiit  darden  ;  and 
if  we  don't  make  haste,  the  chairmcQ  will  be  abroad,  and 
block  up  the  i:hoCD)ate>l)0USM,'  and  then  nur  Inbottr's 
loftt. 

Trap.  Udso.  Ihat't  tnie, — Mr.  Valentine,  1  Ime  ininh, 
but  Inii^nCH  mtiK  be  done ;  are  yoH  ready  m — 

Re-rttltr  JEREMV. 
/tr.  Sir,  your  fallicr's  sicwani  says  be  aimm  to  make 
pioposaU  roticpTning  ymir  iWitK. 

VaK  Bid  him  ccnie  in.— Mr.  Trapland,  send  n>*ay 
your  officer:  >'ou  shall  have  an  answer  presently. 

TVnyt,  Mr,  Snap,  stay  witiii"  adl.  [  JaVi'  Snap. 

Sntrr  Steward.  ii<fii'  wAiffers  V^lekiimk 
£^it/t.  Herc'ft  &  dog  noip,  a  traitor  in  hia  wine ;  {To 
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TRAPt.ANl>]— sirrah.  icTund  the  sack.-  Jt-remy.  fetch  liim 
wme  warm  water,  or  I'll  rip  up  his  stomach,  and  go  the 
shortest  way  to  liis  conscitati;. 

Trti/.  Mr.  Standal,  you  arc  uncivil;  I  did  not  value 
your  .lackj  but  you  cannot  expect  it  again,  when  I  have 
drunk  it. 

Scan.  And  hojv  do  you  expect  to  have  your  money 
again,  when  a.  gentleman  has  spent  it  ? 

fa/.  [To  Steward.]  You  need  say  no  more,  I  under- 
st.md  the  conditions,  they  are  very  hard,  but  my  neces- 
sity is  very  pressing ;  [  agree  to  'em.  Take  Mr.  Trap- 
land  with  you,  and  let  him  draw  the  writing, —  Mr. 
Tiapland.  you  know  this  man,  he  shall  satisfy  you. 

Tra/.  1  am  loth  to  be  thus  pressing,  but  ray  neccK* 
sity- 

Va/.  No  apology,  good  Mr.  Scrivener,  you  shall  be 
paid. 

Tra/.  I  hope  you  forgive  me,  my  business  requires — 
{E.'ceunt  Trapland,  Steward,  and  Jeremv. 


SCENE  n. 
The  Same. 


VAI.ENT1NK  anil  SCAMDAt,  stnUd. 
Sian.  He  begs  pardon  like  a  hungman  at 

liOD. 

yal.  But  I  have  got  a  reprieve. 

Sian.  I  am  surprised  ;  what,  does  your  fatlier  relent? 

Val.  No  ;  he  has  sent  me  the  liardest  conditions  in  the 
world.  Vou  have  heard  of  a  booby  brother  of  mine  that 
was  sent  to  sea  three  ycais  ago?  lhi.N  brother  my  father 
hears  is  landed  :  whereupon  he  very  affectionately  sends 
me  word,  if  I  will  make  a  deed  of  conveyance  of  my  right 


I  execu-         V 
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In  his  esote  aAn^  lua  death  to  myyntmgcr  tiruthsr.  fic 
Wilt  innwdiauly  famtslt  roe  with  four  thou»in<1  punndx 
to  pay  my  dcbu,  and  make  my  fortuoc.  This  was  once 
proposed  brfoTc,  am!  1  nefiBal  it ;  l"il  ihc  i)ri;s«it  impa- 
ti«n»;  (rf  inv  ctcdiints  fot  tlicir  monvy.  and  my  nwti 
oDpalicnci:  of  cualiDcmcDt,  luul  jbsimcc  froni  Angelica, 
fom  roe  to  coni«nc. 

.Sow,  A  vco'  despemic  (lemonstmioa  of  jour  low  lo 
Angelica:  and  I  think  she  has  never  given  jou  any^ssii- 
•n«  of  hcTS. 

VtU.  You  know  licr  toajxr ;  she  never  gave  nic  any 
'  groit  icBsoQ  cither  for  hope  or  (kspair. 

Seam.  Women  of  her  aiiy  Icmper,  as  ihcy  seldom  think 
before  they  act,  50  they  rarely  give  us  nny  lij:;ht  lo  guess 
at  nhnt  they  mean ;  but  you  liavc  little  tctuton  to  t>dieve 
Out  a  woman  of  this  age,  who  has  had  an  indifi'eraice 
for  yoo  in  yvrnr  jirospcrily,  will  fall  in  love  with  your  iD- 
forttiite ;  besides.  Angelica  has  a  great  roitunc  of  her  uim ; 
and  peat  fortunes  dibcr  expect  another  great  fortune, 
or  a  fool, 

Jtr.  Mote  miGTottaoes,  sir. 
i^ai.  What,  Another  dun  7 
Jftr.  No,  ar,  but  Mr.  Tattle  h-  onne  to  wait  niton 

[  you. 

VaL  Wdl,  I  cao't  hcjp  it; — yon  must  bring  him  iiji ; 

[  he  knowK  I  dnn't  go  atminil.  [^Exil  JEKKMV. 

Sctm.  Pox  on  him !  I'll  be  ^otic. 

*W  No,  priti«:r  feuy,  Taitlt  and  you  uliould  nevet 

be  asunder;  you  are  li^ht  and  shadow,  and  !ihow  itnc 

another;  be  is  perfectly  ihy  rcvKim  both  in  hiimntir  and 

'  nnderstaoding ;  and,  an  you  Kot  iip  Tor  tlefamntion.  tic  I* 

a  mender  ofTvpiitationi. 

SiOM.  A  mender  of  roputationn  I  ayi  jut^t  as  he  4  1 

I  keeper  of  sccniU,  anoiliet  vitiye  thai  he  seta  up  for  in 

I  the  tame  manner.    Ftri  the  logue  will  speak  ^l(la(^  in  lUe 

I  posture  of  a  whicpcr:  and  d&ny  it.  woRun's  name,  whtk 
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he  givcit  yna  the  mnrkx  of  her  person :  he  will  forswcai 
receiving  a  letter  from  her,  and  a.1  the  same  time  Khoir 
you  her  hand  in  the  superscription  :  and  yet  perhaps  heJ 
has  i:ountcrfi^ited  the  hand  too,  mid  swoin  to  a  truth  ^1 
hot  lie  hopes  not  to  be  believed ;  and  refuses  the  rcpiitaT-T 
lion  of  a  lady's  favour,  as  a  doctor  says  No  to  a  bishopric,  I 
only  that  it  may  be  granted  him, — In  short,  he  is  a  public  I 
professor  of  secrecy,  and  makes  proclamation  that  he  I 
holds  private  intelligence. — He's  here. 

Enter  Tattle. 

Taf.  Valentine, good  morrow;  Scandal,  I  am  yours, 
.  that  is,  vp'hen  you  speak  well  of  me, 

Scan.  That  is,  when  I  am  yours ;  for  while  I  am  vxfik 
own,  or  anybody's  else,  that  will  never  happen. 

Tat.  How  inhuman ! 

Val.  Why,  Tattle,  you  need  not  be  much  concerned  1 
ut  anything  that  he  says :  for  to  converse  with  Scandal^T 
js  to  play  at  Losing  Loadum  ;  you  must  lose  a  good  1 
name  to  him,  before  you  can  win  it  for  yourself. 

Tal.  But  how  barbarous  that  is,  and  how  unfortunate  I 
for  him,  that  the  world  should  think  the  better  of  any.l 
person  for   his  calumniation  1 — I   thank  heaven,  it  haa  | 
always  been  a  part  of  ray  character  to  handle  the  reputa- 
tion of  others  very  tenderly  indeed. 

Scan.  Ay,  such  rotten  reputations  as  you  have  to  deal  J 
with,  are  to  be  handled  tenderly  indeed. 

Tat.  Nuy,  but  why  rotten  ;  why  should  you  wiy  rotteii,^ 
when  you  know  not  the  persons  of  whom  you  speak  ?  fl 
how  cruel  that  is  ! 

Scan.  Not  know  'era?  why,  thou  never  hadst  to  da  J 
with  anybody  that  did  not  stink  lo  all  the  town. 

Tat.  Ha  \  ha  !  ha !  nay,  now  you  make  n  jest  of  it '] 
indeed  ;  for  there  is  nothing  more  known,  than  that  1 
nobody  knows  anything  of  that  nature  of  me, — As  I  hope  | 
lo  be  saved,  Valentine,  I  never  exposed  a  woman  since  I J 
knew  what  woman  was. 
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Voir  Anii  yd  yos  bavc  convened  witli  sevciaL 
TItf.  To  be  free  with  you,  I  hare ; — i  don't  care  if  I 
iim  that^— Dny  noK  (I'm  going  to  uynlmld  won) 
^  now).  I  never  could  meddle  with  a  woman  thut  had  \o 
I  do  with  anybody  «Uc. 
Satn.  Hutr.' 

Kfl/.  Noy,  (aitli,  I'm  ajit  to  bclit-vc  hiiu. — Except  hci 
bUKband,  Tattle. 
Tdi.  Oh,  that— 

&*«.  What  think  you  of  ihnt  noble  commoner  Mis- 
Ihab? 

71i/,  Fouh,  I  know  Modmn  Drab  huK  luule  htr  brag& 
in  tbtec  or  Tiiur  [ilaccs,  ttuit  I  said  this  and  that,  and  writ 
Id  tier,  ami  did  t  know  not  what  t— but  ni'On  my  reputa* 
lion  she  did  me  wronfl. — Well,  wdl,  thai  \va8  malice : — but 
1  know  the  bottom  of  it.  She  >vas  bribed  to  that  by  one 
!  we  all  knowi — a  man  too— only  to  bring  me  into  <Ji»- 
guce  witli  a  certain  woman  of  tuiality — 
Smn.  Whom  we  nil  know. 

Tttt.  No  mailer  for  thut. — Yes,  yes,  everybody  know* 

-flo  doubt  on'i,  everybody  knows  my  secret, — But  I 

[  soon  wtisficd  the  lady  of  my  innocence;  for  1  told  bet — 

Iklailam,  says  I,  there  are  aomc  persons  who  make  ii 

I  ibciT  business  to  tell  stories,  and  s.iy  tliit<  htkI  that  of  nne 

and  t'other,  and  everything  in  llie  world  ;  and,  say  I,  if 

[  yotirgrac* — 

Scan.  Gr&ce-! 

Tat.  0  Lord  t  what  have  I  said  ?  my  unlucky  tongue  ! 
fft/.  Ha !  lu  I  ha  I 

SettH.  Why,  Tattle,  ibnu  ha.<ft  tnun!  impudcDce  than  uiie 
I  ntn  In  muoo  expect :  I  ^all  haw  an  ettccm  for  thcc. 
.  Well,  and,  lu  I  lu  l  ha  [  mill,  go  on  :  and  Fhui  did  )'ou 
say  to  hci  grace  ? 

Vol,  I  confess  thii  t*  Bometliiiig  cxtrantdinuy. 
T^  Not  a  word,  as  I  hope  to  be  saved ;  an  onanl 
k^na  fiPgMf. — Cnme,  let's  talk  of  something  cine. 
VaL  Well,  but  hour  (ltd  you  aa]tiit  yoVKtf  ? 
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Tat.  Pooh  !  pooh  !  uolhing  at  all,  !  only  rallied  withl 
you — a  woman  of  ordinary  rank  was  a  little  jealous  ofl 
me,  and  I  told  her  something  or  other,  faith — I  kno#^ 
not  what — Come,  let's  talk  of  something  else. 

[J/ums  a  St 

Scan.  Hang  hinii  let  him  alone,  he  has  a  mind  i 
siiould  inquire. 

Tat.  Valentine,  I  supped  lost  night  with  your  mistresSi  1 
and  her  uncle  old  Foresight ;  I  think  your  father  lies 
Foresight's. 

Val.  Yes. 

Tat.  Upon  my  soul,  Angelica's  a  fine  woman. — Aot 
so  is  Mrs,  Foresight,  and  her  sister  Mrs,  FraiL 

Scan.  Yes,  Mrs.  Frail  is  a  very  fine  woman; 
know  her. 

Tat.  Oh,  that  is  not  fair ! 

Scan.  What  ? 

Tat.  To  tell. 

Scan.  To  tell  what?  why,  what  do  you  know  of  Mra.1 
Frail? 

Tat.  Who,  I  ?  upon  honour  I  don't  know  whether  she 
be  man  or  woman  ;  but,  by  the  sraooilineSB  of  her  <Ain, 
and  roundness  of  her  hips. 

Scan.  No) 

Tat.  No. 

Scuti.  She  says  otherwise. 

Tat.  Impossible  ! 

Scan.  Yes,  faith.     Ask  Valentine  else. 

Tat.  Why  then,  as   I  hope  to  be  saved.  I  bclle\'e 
woman  only  obhges  a  man  to  secrecy,  that  she  niny  hart 
the  pleasure  of  telling  herself. 

Scan.  No  doubt  on't,  Well,  but  has  she  doDc  yta 
wrong,  or  no  ?  you  have  had  her  ?  lia  ? 

Tal.  Tlioiigh  1  have  more  honour  than  to  tfrll  & 
have  more  manners  than  to  contradict  what  a  lady  h 
declared. 

.Srati.  Well,  yoii  own  it? 
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Tat.  lamuningcljrsUTprfjed!— Yei,yes,Itan'l(ltny'(, 
Ef  she  ^Mxes  me  with  il. 
Start,  She'll  be  hwe  by-qnd>by,  jIm:  sees  Vatontine 


7W.  Htm? 

Vol.  SItt  floe*  ntb  (he  litvoiir.  T  mean,  or  s  visit  sonM.- 
tunes.  I  did  not  ihiuk  she  Iia<l  grunted  more  to  any- 
body. 

Scan.  Nur  1,  l4i(h  ;  hut  Tuttle  due*:  not  wiv  to  lielte  u 
lady;  it  is  enntiuo"  to  hU  cliaractcr.^Hon-  one  may  be 
decavi-fl  in  a  wmiww,  Valentine  t 

7'at.  N>y,  wliat  do  you  mcaii,  gentlemen  ? 

S(an.  I'm  resolved  I'll  ask  )icr. 

Taf.  0  barlRsrou*  I  why,  did  you  not  tell  lot— 

&ati.  Nu,  yuu  told  tis, 

?■«/.  And  liid  mc  aSk  Vali-nfine? 

I'al.  What  did  1  say?  1  hope  you  won't  bring  me 
to  confess  an  ausvfcr,  when  you  never  nsked  roir  the 
«juistion  } 

Tat.  But,  gcDtkmco,  this  is  the  most  Inhunun  [iro- 
n.-vdiiig^ — 

Val.  Nay,  ir  you  have  known  Scandal  thus  long,  and 
cannot  avoid  mlch  a.  pali>able  decoy  as,  this,  was,  the 
ladies  have  n  fine  time  whose  repuutiou'*  an:  in  ymt  '• 
IceepinK. 

Kg-fftUr  JcBUMV. 
_firi  Sir,  Mi&   Frail  lixK  wnt  to  knon*  if   yon  are 
Uirring, 

/'ti/.  ialiov'  her  up  wheii  slw  comes,        [Jisil  Jkkhjiv. 

7j/.  I'll  be  gone. 

IW,  Vou'Umi-ctlier. 

7(f/-  lb  there  not  <i  iitk  way  ? 

Vol.  IT  liicrc  wne.  you  luivv  mute  disacb'oa  than  to  I 
give  Scandal  sudi  an  odiitnlsgc ;  why,  yum  miuung  i 
away  will  prttvc  nil  iliat  Iw  can  Uili  Jwr. 

Xt/.  Seandxl,  you  will  not  1»  so  ungcoeiotis? — Oh,  I 
sblUl  lose   my  nrpuuiion  of  hcwwry  for  ever  I— 1  sball   ' 
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never  be  received  but  upon  public  cinys ;  s.ni.  rrq  visits 
will  never  be  admitted  beyond  a  dtawi«g«room :  I  xhaGQ 
never  see  a  bfdchamber  again,  never  be  locked  in  1 
closet,  nor  nin  behind  a  screen,  or  tinder  a  [able  ; 
be  distinguJsbed  among  tbe  waiting-women  by  the  nat 
of  tnisty  Mr.  Tattle  more. — Yon  will  not  be  so  cniel, 

Val.  Scandal,  have  pity  on  him;  he'll  yiclil  10  any  "] 
rendition  s. 

Tat.  Any,  any  lenns. 

Scan.  Come,  then,  sacrifice  half-a-dozen  women  of  J 
good  reputation  to  me  presently. — Come,  where  arc  yoilfl 
familiar? — and  see  that  they  are  women  of  quality  toa>T 
the  first  quality. 

Tai.  'Tis  very  hard. — Won't  a  baronet's  lady  pass? 

Scan.  No,  nothing  under  a  right  honourable. 

Tat.  0  inhuman  1  you  don't  expect  their  names? 

Scan.  No,  their  titles  shall  ser\-e. 

Tat.  Alas !  that's  the  same  thing  r  pray  spare  nie  their 
titles ;  I'll  describe  their  persons. 

Stmi.  Well,  begin  then :  but  take  notice,  if  you  a 
ill  a  painter,  that  I  cannot  know  the  person  by  )-oiir  I 
picture  of  her,  you  must  be  condemned,  like  other  bad  f 
painters,  to  write  tbe  name  at  the  bottom. 

Tat.  Well,  first  then— 

Enter  Mrs.  Fbail. 

Tat.  0  unfortunate  I  she's  come  already;  will  youl 
have  patience  till  another  time  \—VX[  double  the  number,  f 

Scan.  Well,  on  that  condition. — Take  heed  you  don't  J 
faO  me. 

Mrs.  Frail.  I  shall  get  a  fine  reputation  by  comingj 
to  see  fellows  in  a  morning. ^Scandal,  you  devil,  are  yoaj 
here  too  ?— Oh,  Mr.  Tattle,  everjthing  is  safe  with  you,  I 
we  know. 

Scan.  Tattle! 

Tat.  Mum, — 0  laadain,  you  do  me  too  much  honour.J 

Val.  Well,  lady  galloper,  how  does  AngeUca  ? 
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iSft.  F>-ail.  AngcHca?  mannen! 
ViU.  Whdi,  you  will  allow  an  absent  lover — 
Mn.  FrniL  No,  HI  allow  a.  lover  present  with  his 
manvss  to  be  jiartfculai ;— Iml  titberwise   I   think  Iiis 
Wuaon  nuglil  to  gii-e  plan:  to  his  maiincr.s. 
VaL  But  what  if  he  h,is  mrire  passion  Ihnii  manncis  ? 
Mn.  Frail.  Then  let  him  matry  and  refonn. 
Ki/.   Ivfania^e  indeed    may    qualify  the  fury  of  his 
'  jtassioo,  hilt  it  very  rarely  meu<!s  a  man's  nwnncrti, 

Mrs.  J'rati  Vou  are  the  most  mistaken  iji  the  world ; 
tbcic  is  no  ctcature  pcrfeilly  civil  but  a  husband.  For 
in  a  Itttli;  time  he  grows  only  rude  to  his  wife,  and  ihjit 
is  the  highest  good  brewling,  for  it  bc-gets  his  civihiy  to 
Other  people— Well,  I'll  tell  you  newsi ;  Imt  I  siippoKe 
you  hear  your  brother  BL-njamin  is  landed.  And  my 
brother  Foresight's  daughter  is  come  Out  of  the  coimliy 
-1  assiiK-  you  there's  a  match  talked  of  by  the  old 
jjeoiJe.— Well,  if  he  be  but  as  great  a  sea-beast  as  she 
\\  a  land  monstiM',  we  shall  have  a  most  amjihiblou^ 
hn^.— The  progeny  will  be  all  otters;  he  has  been  bted 
ot  sea.  and  ithe  han  never  been  out  of  tlie  country. 

Vst.  Pox  take  'cm  1  their  conjunction  bodes  ine  no 
[  gfioil,  I'm  sort!, 

Mn.  Frail,  Now  you  talk  of  conjiuii:iion,  my  brother 

Forfraght  has  cast  both  their  nativities,  and  prognosticates 

[  an  a^IniinU  And  an  eminent  jiwtiw  of  the  peace  to  be  (be 

[  issue  male  of  tbdriwo  bodies.  — Tis  the  most  supusticious 

I  oU  fool  1  he  would  have  persuaded  mc,  that  this  was  an 

unlucky  day,  and  windd  not  let  trie  ctmic  abroad  ;  but  1 

inn-nicil  J   dream,  and  ^eni   him  to  Artiunidorus  for 

I  iniciprciatlon,  .and  aa  stole  out  to  iw  you.     Well,  luid 

[  what  will  yoti  give  tnc  now?  come,  I  must  Imvtflomc- 

I  thln<{i. 

i'di  Sleji  iulo  tiiE  nmt  mom — and  I'll  giveynu  «aine- 
r  thing. 

Snm.  Ay.  nVll  all  five  you  ibomelhinff. 
Mh.  J'raif,  \StW,  what  will  you  uU  Epre  mc  ? 
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VaL  Mine's  a  secret. 

Mrs.  Frail.  I  tlionght  yon  would  give  me  Komcthmg  ] 
ihai  would  be  a  trouble  to  you  to  keep. 

Val.  And  Scandal  shall  gh-c  you  a  good  name. 

Mrs.  I-'raiL  That's  more  thiui  he  has  for  himselfc— 
And  what  will  you  give  me,  Mr.  Tatlle  ? 

7al,  I?  my  soul,  madam. 

Mrs.  Frail.  Pooh,  no,  I  thank  you,  I  have  enough  to -J 
do  to  take  care  of  my  own.  Well ;  but  I'll  come  and.} 
see  you  one  of  these  mornings :  I  hear  you  have  a  gre<vt  J 
many  pictures. 

Tat.  I  have  a  prtrtty  good  collection  at  your  service, 
some  originals. 

Scan.  Hang  him,  he  has  nothing  but  the  Seasons  and  1 
the  Twelve  CiEsars,  paltry  copies;  and  the  Five  Senses, 
as  ill  represented  as  Ihcy  arc  in  himself;  and  he  liimself  J 
is  the  only  original  you  will  sec  there. 

Mrs.  Frail.  Ay,  but  I  heat  he  has  a  closet  of  beauties. 

Scan.  Yes,  all  that  have  done  him  favours,  if  you  will  j 
believe  him. 

Mrs.  Frail.  Ay,  let  me  see  those,  Mr.  Tattle. 

Tai.  Oh,  madam,  those  are  sacred  to  love  and  contem-  \ 
pktion.  No  man  but  the  painter  and  myself  was  ever  | 
blest  witli  the  sight. 

Mrs.  Frail.  Well,  but  a  woman- — 

Tal.  Nor  woman,  'till  she  consented  to  have  her  i 
picture  there  too ; — for  then  she's  obhged  to  keqi  the  J 

Scan.  No,  no ;  come  to  me  if  you'd  see  pictui-cs. 

Mrs.  Frtiil,  You  ? 

Scan.  Yes,  faith,  I  can  show  you  your  own  |>iclure,.  I 
and  most  of  your  acquaintance  to  tbc  life,  and  as  like  nsj 
at  K.iicller's. 

Mrs.  Frail.  O  lying  creatine ! — Valentine,  docs  no^ 
he  lie  ? — I  can't  believe  a  word  he  says. 

Vol.  No,  indeed,  he  speaks  truth  now  ;  for  as  TaUIsI 
has  pictm'es  of  all  diot  faavc  granted  turn  fovnurs,  he  \*Wa 
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tlunr  hanils,  and  horn-books  about  their  necks.  I  hsvi 
mauy  more  of  this  kind,  very  well  painrcd  as  yon  sh^ 
see. 

Afr.i.  J'rixiL  Well,  I'll  come,  if  it  tie  but  to  disprov? 
you. 

Re-tttter  JtREHV. 

Jer.  Sir,  here's  the  steward  again  from  yout  father. 

Val.  I'll  tomt;  to  Him. — Will  you  give  mc  leave?     I'H  | 
wait  on  you  again  presently. 

Mrs,  Frail,  No,  I'll  be  gone.     Come,  who  sijuires  r 
to  the   Exchange?'     I  must  call  ray  sister  Foresight 
there, 

Scan.  I  will :  I  have  a  mind  to  your  sister. 

Mrs.  Frail.  Civil ! 

Tat.  I  will,  because  I  have  a  iendre  for  your  ladyship.! 

Mrs-  Frail.  That's  somewhat  the  better  reason,  to  n 
opinion. 

Smn.  Well,  if  Tattle  entertains  you,  I  have  the  betterj 
opportunity  to  engage  your  sister. 

Val.  Tell  Angelica,  I  am  about  making  hard  condi 
tions  to  come  abroad,  and  be  at  liberty  to  see  her. 

Scan.  I'll  give  an  account  of  you  ;uid  your  proceeding! 
If  indiscretion  be  a  sign  of  love,  you  are  the  most  a  love 
of  anybody  that  1  know :  you  fancy  that  parting  with  youH 
estate  will  help  you  to  your  mistress, ^In  my  mind  he  \\ 
a  thoughtless  adventurer. 

Who  hopes  (o  purchase  wealth  by  .selling  land, 
vith  3  losing  hand.  \Ext 


FORESIQHT  and  Servaiit, 
ORE.  Hcytlay!  what  are  alt  the  woinem>r  I 
my  family  abroad ?  Is  not  my  wife  tome  j 
home,  nor  my  sister,  nor  my  daughter? 

Sir,  No,  sir. 


,  wliat  ain  be  the 
all  Tier  fortitudes. 


Fart.  Meny  on  \ 
nvcatuDg  of  it?  Sure  Ihc  moon  is  i 
(«  my  nt<'re  Angelica  »t  home  ? 

ScT.  Yus,  sif. 

fioTf.  I  beliwe  you  lie,  sit 

Str.  Sir? 

^art.  I  aay  eou  lio,  sir.  It  is  impoasible  that  anything 
should  Im  as  I  woold  have  it;  for  1  ■*!^%  born,  sir,  when 
the  Crab  Wds  iifi.-cDiliuj;,  and  all  my  iffulu  ifo  backward. 

.W.  J  Eon't  tidl,  mtlccd,  sir. 

Piirt.  Ko,  1  know  ytiu  can't,  sir;  Iml  \  r*in  ttll,  sir, 
and  foretell,  sir. 

jpffto-  Nurae. 

/!»«•.  Nut3e,  whcte's  your  young  roUtrcss? 

Aiimr.  Wct:"tel  hmt,  I  know  mit,  they're  none  of  'cm 
corac  home  yet.  Poor  child  1  1  wurr.int  iJie'*  fond  o' 
«9isng  the  lown ,— m.-iTr)-,  prny  Itcaven,  they  hft'  ^vcn  her 
any  dinnix— (jood  Uck-i-diiy,  bA.1  ha  1  ha  [  C>h  stran^el 
V\\  Tuwand  snvitr  now,^ — hal  hat  hal  many,  and  did 
youeviTfieellKliki?? 


UQ  LOVE  POR  lOVE.  [ACTllJJ 

Flirt.  Why,  how  now,  what's  Ihe  matter? 

A'urst.  Pray  Heaven  send  yciir  worship  good  lud^l'J 
marry  um]  mncn  uilh  :lI1  my  hcjirt;  for  yoti  have  put  QffJ 
one  stotking  with  tlie  wrong  side  ouiwanl. 

Porr.  Ha,  how  ?  faith  and  troth  I'm  glad  of  it  1 — A 
so  I  have ;    that  may  be  good  luck  in  trotli,  in  troth  S 
may,  very  good  luck;  nay,  I  have  bad  some  omens;  ll 
got  out  of  bed  backwards  too  this  morning,  without  pre-1 
meditation  ;  preity  good  that  loo ;  but  tlicn  I  stumbled  1 
coming  down  stairs,  and  met  a  weasel ;  bad  omens  thoaej'!  J 
some  bad,  some  good,  our  lives  are  chequered:   mir^J 
and  sorrow,  want  and  plenty,  night  and  day,  make  U^n 
our  time, — But  in  Iroth  I  am  pleased  at  my  atOckingjW 
very  well  pleased  at  my  stocking, — Oh,  here's  my  lUeceTT 
— Sirrah,  go  tell  Sir  Sampson  Legend  I'll  wait  on  himsf 
he's  at  leisure ;  'tis  now  three  o'clock,  a  very  good  ficH 
for  business.     Mercury  governs  this  hour.    \^Sxii  Servaol 

Enter  Angelica, 

Ang.  Is  it  not  a  good  hour  for  pleasure  too,  unclai^ 
pray  lend  me  your  coach,  mine's  out  of  order. 

Fore.  What,  would  you  be  gadding  too  ?  sure  i 
females  are  mad  to-day.  It  is  of  evil  portent,  and  bodi 
mischief  to  the  master  of  a  family,—!  remembtr  an  Olj^ 
prophecy  written  by  Messahalah  the  Arabian,  and  t 
translated  by  a  reverend  Buckinghamshire  bard. 

■■  When  housewives  all  the  house  forsake, 

And  leave  goodman  to  brew  and  bake, 

Withouten  guile  tiien  be  it  said, 

That  house  doth  stond  uixin  its  head  j 

And  when  the  head  is  set  in  ground, 

Ne  mar'l  if  it  be  fruitful  found." 

Fruitful,  the  iiead  fruitful ;— thai  bodes  horns -,  l!ie  fi 

of  the  head  is  horns. — Dear  niece,  stay  at  home ; 

the  head  of  the  house  is  meant  Ihe  husband  ;  the  prophec 

needs  no  explanation. 


3CKKB  l.j  AOVK  FOR  LOVK,  aai 

j*Hp.  Well,  but  I  can  neither  make  you  a  cutJecild, 
Hitcle,  I^j^ing  aI>road ;  nor  vectiie  you  from  bciDg  (mv, 
by  scaymit  at  home. 

fini-f.  YcK,  yes !  while  Acre's  one  woman  left,  the  pro- 
phecy is  not  in  full  force, 

Af^,  But  niy  lorhnations  are  in  forcG;  1  luvc  a  luiud 
to  go  almJrtrt ;  ami  if  yoti  won't  lend  mc  your  coarh,  I'll 
lalur  i.  hackney,  or  a  chair,  and  leave  yon  lo  rTrrt  a 
Khonc,  and  find  who's  in  conjunction  with  your  wife. 
Why  don't  you  kei^  her  at  home,  if  you're  ji.'alous  of  bcr 
wluni  kIu's  abroud?  Vou  kaow  my  aunt  Ik  a  litlltf  rerrO' 
j^ntde  (as  you  call  it)  in  her  naiunr.  Uncle,  I'm  afraid 
jDit  are  not  lunl  of  the  Asi-ieiidiuit,  ha  \  ha !  ha  I 

F^i.  Well,  jill-fiirt,  jou  are  very  pen— and  alvmyN 
ridiailiag  thai  wlrstial  sciencr. 

vff(^.  Nay,  gnde,  don't  be  angry  ;^  if  VO"  are,  I'll  rip 
up  all  your  falsi:  prophecies,  ridiculomi  dreams,  aud  idle 
divinatinns :  I'll  swear  you  are  a  niiisanrc  to  (he  neigh- 
boiirhooil. — What  a  bustle  did  yim  keep  agmnsl  the  last 
invisible  ecllpw,  Liying  in  provision,  as  'iwere  for  awege! 
What  a  world  of  fire  and  candle,  matches  and  tindcr- 
Iwxes  did  "jvM  iiurchase  !  One  would  have  thought  we 
wcnf  ever  aflet  to  Gvx  undcT|;rTnnid,  or  at  least  maldtig  a 
I'oyagc  to  CrrcvnlnDd.  to  inhabit  there  all  the  dark  i 
Mnuon.  j 

Fori.  Why,  you  malapert  slut  I 

An^.  Will  you  lend  me  your  coach,  or  I'l!  go  on  f—  ' 
Nay,  I'll  dedurc  how  yog  pniphesied  popeiy  was  eomifl)t, 
nnly  because  Uie  butler  liail  mislaid  somi-  of  the  nposUc 
Kpoont;,  »nd  tlionght  ihcy  wrre  lost  Aniiy  wKot  religion 
and  •ipooameal  lOKethcr.—lndocd,  uuflc,  I'D  indict  )*ou 
for  J  wiiard. 

Farr.  Kow,  hu»yt  wa«  thtire  ev«  5iii:h  a  pnivitkin^; 
minx  I 

Nyrje.  0  inndltil  Fsthnr,  huw  she  talks  I 

Af^,  Vl-s.  T  »in  make  oath  of  jronr  unlawful  mtdnlghl 
pwclicci:.  you  and  the  old  nurse  ihere— 
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Nurse.  Many,  Heaven  defend  !^I  at  midnight  pn 
tices ! — O  Lord,  what's  liere  to  do  !— 1  in  unlawrul  doin 
with  ray  master's  worship ! — VV)iy,  did  you  ever  hear  ^ 
like  now?— Sir,  did  ever  I  do  anything  of  your  midntgy 
concerns — but  wami  your  bed,  and  tuck  you  iiji,  and  s 
the  candle  and  your  tobacco-box  and  your  urinal  by  yoB|| 
and  now  and  then  rub  the  soles  of  your  fwl  ?^0  I-ord 
I?~ 

Aug.  Yes,  I  saw  you  together,  through  the  keyhole  t 
the  closet,  one  night,  like  Saul  and  the  witch  of  Hndcwvl 
turning  the  sieve  and  shears,  and  pricking  your  thtmib? 
to  write  poor  innocent  servants'  names  in  blood,  about  I 
little  nutmeg-grater,  which  she  had  forgot  in  the  r,iudl»^ 
cup, — Nay,  I  know  something  worse,  if  I  woukl  spcajj 
of  it. 

Fore,  I  defy  you,  hussy  !  but  I'll  remember  this,  I'll  b 
revenged  on  you,  cockatrice ;  I'll  hamper  you.^You  haw 
your  fortune  in  your  own  hands, — but  I'll  find  a  way  t 
make  your  lover,  your  prodigal  spendthrift  gallant,  Vaica!! 
tine,  pay  for  all,  I  will, 

Ang.  Will  you?  I  care  not  but  all  shall  out  then.—  1 
I^ok  to't,  nurse;  I  can  bring  witness  that  you  have  tJ 
great  unnatural  teat  under  your  left  arm,  and  he  anoiher.S 
and  that  you  suckle  a  young  devil  in  the  shape  of  a  tabbj^ 
cat,  by  turns,  I  can. 

Nurse.  A  teat  \  a  teat !  I  an  unnatural  teat !  O  tlM 
false;  slanderous  thing  ;  feel,  feel  here,  if  I  have  anything 
but  like  another  Christian.  [Cryitt^ 

Fore.  I  will  have  patience,  since  it  is  the  will  of  tb| 
stars  I  should  be  thus  tormented, — This  is  the  effect  0 
the  malicious  conjunctions  and  oppositions  in  the  thin 
house  of  my  nativity ;  there  the  curse  of  kindred  was  fort 
told. — But  I  will  have  my  doors  locked  up — II!  puniiij 
you,  not  a  man  shall  enter  my  house. 

Ang.  Do,  uncle,  lock  'em  up  quickly  before  my  aunj 
comes  home  ; — you'll  have  a  letter  for  ahmouy  to-mOir 
rooming, — but  let  me  begone  first,  ana  then  lei  no  n 


Rl.] 


tOVB  FOR  LOVE. 


■  kind  come  near  the  hotiM^.  but  cont«n«  wlili  spirits 

■and  the  celestial  agns»  the  fiuU.  and  the  Ram,  an<l  the 

*  Goftl.    itim  me  I  tlKK  are  a  fp^xt  luanjr  honied  lieans 

auuifi};  Uic  Twrfvr  StgDs,  uncic;— bui  oitkolds  go  la 

Hiaivm. 

/»irr.  Bill  ihcrc's  but  one  virgin  among  the  tw'elrc 

lag&s.  ^iUirc,  but  one  svt^«\. 

/tug.  KoT  therf  haH  not  be«i  that  one,  if  she  had  had 
I  to  do  witli  Aiiythitig  I>ui  asirologeis,  iinde.  1'hat  makes 
L  my  auflt  i;o  uliroad^ 

/iviT.  How?   how?   b  that  the  reason?    Come-,  you 

L know  Mimetliing :  tell  mc  and  I'll  forgive  you;  do,  good 

[  ni«x.— Come,  you  shall  have  my  coach  and  horses; — 

r  (aiih  and  troth  you  sfialJ.— Docs  my  wife  complain  ?  come, 

I  know  wiimwi  tdl  one  anoihtT.^She  is  young  and  san- 

'  iiumc,  ha:*  a  wanton  hazel  eye,  and   was  born   imdc^r 

Gemini,  which  may  incline  her  to  society :  she  has  a  mole 

upon  bee  lip,  with  a  moist  paJm.  and  an  open  liberality 

,  on  the  mount  iif  Vena*. 

jiKg.  Ha !  lia  t  ha ! 

/■iirr.  Do  yoit  laugh?— Well,,  gentlt-womnn,  I'll^hut 
I  vamt,  he  a  jfootl  girl,  don't  perplex  your  puor  unck*,  tell 
I  mc ;  won't  you  speak  ?— Od  J,  I'll — 

^i^i-K/rt- Servant. 

Strt'.  Sir  Sampson  is  coming  dovm  to  nail  upon 
I  you. 

jing.  Good  b'w'yu,  tmrie. — Call  uie  a  tihair. — [£xi/ 
f  ScnaiiL]  I'll  Dnd  out  my  aunt,  and  tell  bet  she  must 
\  out  comv  hotnv.  [£Mt. 

Firt.  I'm  fio  fjerplcxed  aiul  >«M;d,  I  am  not  fit  to 
^Tcuive  him;  I  ihall  scarce  recover  myself  before  the  hour 
f  be  pnsL— Co,  nnrse,  tell  Sir  SompKtn  I'm  ready  to  wait 
I  on  Mm. 

A'ltrie.  VcA,  iir.  [Stt/. 

/Vr.  Wd^wliy,  if  I  wu  ham  to  be  a  cuckold  Ihne'fl 
I  no  lOoK  In  be  said— be'i  here  alreadj-. 


LOVS  mR  LOVE. 


[ACT  n. 


Enhr  Sir  Sampson  with  a  paper. 

Sir  Samp.  Nor  no  more  lo  be  done,  oM  boy ;  that's 
plain, — Here  'lis,  I  have  it  in  my  hand,  old  Ptolomec; 
I'll  make  the  ungraciotis  prodigal  know  who  begat  him; 
I  will,  old  Nostrodamus.  ^Vhat,  I  warrant  my  son 
thought  nothing  belonged  to  a  father  but  forgiveness  and 
atfection ;  no  authority,  no  correction,  no  iirbitranr 
power;  nothing  to  be  done,  but  for  him  to  offend,  and 
me  to  pardon.  I  wa,rTant  you,  if  he  da.nced  till  dooms- 
day, he  thought  I  was  to  pay  the'  piper.  Well,  but  here 
it  is  under  black  and  white,  signalum,  sigillaiimi,  and 
dehberaium ;  that  as  soon  as  my  son  Benjamin  is  arrii^ed, 
he  ia  to  make  over  to  him  his  right  of  inheritance. 
Where's  my  daughter  that  is  to  be — ha  I  old  Merlin  1 
body  o'  me,  I'm  so  glad  I'm  revenged  oo  this  undutiful 
rogue. 

Fore.  Odso,  let  me  see ;  let  me  see  the  paper, — Ay, 
faith  and  troth,  here  'tis,  if  it  wil!  but  hold.  I  wish 
things  were  done,  and  the  conveyance  made.  When 
was  this  signed,  what  hour?  Odso,  you  should  ha>'C 
consulted  me  for  the  time,     Weil,  but  we'll  make  haslc. 

Sir  Sam/.  Haste,  ay,  ay ;  haste  enough,  my  son  Ben 
will  be  in  tovm  to-night. — I  have  ordered  my  lawyer  to 
draw  up  writings  of  settlement  and  jointure : — all  shall 
be  done  to-night.  No  matter  for  the  lime;  prilhcc, 
Brother  Foresight,  leave  superstition.  Pox  o'  th'  limcl 
there's  no  time  but  the  time  present,  there's  no  more  to 
be  said  of  what's  past,  and  all  that  is  to  come  will  hap- 
pen. If  the  son  shine  by  day,  and  the  stars  by  night, 
why,  we  shall  kuoiv  one  anodier's  faces  without  the  help 
.of  a  candle,  and  that's  all  tiie  stars  arc  gootl  for. 

farf.  How.  hoH',  Sir  Sampson?  that  alii"  .Give  me 
leave  to  contradict  you,  and  tell  you,  you  are  ignorant. 

,ii(>  Samp.  I  tell  you  I  am  wise;  and  sapittis  tiamiuaH' 
iur  asiris;  there's  Latin  for  you  to  prove  it,  and  an  aigu- 
ment  to  confound  your  ephemeris. — Ignorant  I — I  tell  you, 
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I  have  truvel]«l,  old  Fiico,  and  know  ihc  globe.  I  ha\< 
seen  the  antipodes,  rrhcrc  the  sun  rises  at  midnight,  Jtiid 
sets  m  nootiday. 

F(iri,  But  r  tell  you,  1  have  travelled,  and  travelled  in 
tlie  telcslia!  spheics,  know  the  signs  and  ihc  planets,  anil 
their  houses.  Can  judge  of  motions  direct  .ind  retro- 
gndc,  of  %exti!ex,  (quadrates,  [lines  and  oppositions,  fiery 
trijions.  and  aquatical  trigons.  Know  n'hcthcr  life  shall 
be  long  or  short,  happy  or  uulwppy,  whether  diseaKe«  are 
curable  or  incurable.  If  journeys  sliall  be  prosperuus. 
imdenakiogs  successful;  or  goods  stolen  rccovctoJ,  I 
know — 

5*r  Samp.  I  know  the  length  of  the  Emperor  of  China's 
foot;  have  kiss«l  the  OrMt  Mogul's  slipjK'r,  and  rid  a 
huDtiog  upon  an  elephant  witli  Uie  Cham  of  Tarlary, — 
Bo<ly  0'  me,  I  liavc  made  a  cuckold  of  a  king,  and  ihe 
present  majesty  of  Qantitm  is  the  issue  of  these  loins. 

Fort.  I  know  when  travellers  lieoTxiteak  truth,  when 
Ihey  don'i  know  it  thcniflch'cs. 

.SfV  Samf'.  1  have  known  an  a&trologer  made  a  ijuckold 
in  the  twinkling  of  astar;  And  mm  ji  etinjurvr  iliat  eould 
not  kcei)  the  devil  oui  oF  his  wife's  cirde, 

Ffirt.  \Asiiie^  Whnt.  dues  he  twit  me  with  n;y  wife  too  ? 
1  must  be  bettei  infotmcd  of  lhi&.~[vf/'eu(/.}  Do  you 
mew  my  wife,  Sir  Saiopson?  Though  you  mndc  a  cuck- 
old of  the  King  of  Baiitam,  yet  by  tlie  body  of  Hie  «un — 

Sr  Satxp.  By  *I)e  luirns  of  the  tuooti,  you  would  aay, 
brother  Capricorn. 

Feri.  Captiriim  in  your  teeth,  thou  modern  Mnnde- 
villc  I  ferdinnnd  Mender  Ptntw  was  but  a  lyjn:  of  ihtt-. 
thou  liar  of  the  first  majfnitude  I  Take  back  yotir  paiwr 
of  inheritance ;  send  yotir  son  to  sea  again.  I'll  wed  my 
daughter  to  an  t'j!ypri:m  mummy,  ere  she  shall  iiieotpu- 
rate  with  a  i.-rjnieinncr  ut  scinite.s,  and  a  defaracr  of  virtue-. 

&r  Ham/.  (jJWt]  Body  o'tnt,  1  bavE  gone  too  far : — 

1  ntoiit  DOE  {iniroki:  hiineftt  Albnniajitr.'— [J/uMii'.j    .\n 

J  A  Pen-on  *tiidvs«r  llho  bo*  ijlVal  hi<  tianc  n  n  play. 


iif,  lovii  POR  Lors.  [ACT  i£| 

Egyptian  mummy  is  an  illiiKtriouis  iTeaturc,  my  tnisty 
hieroglyphic ;  an(!  may  have  si^irications  of  futurity 
about  him ;  odsbuti,  I  would  my  son  were  an  Eg}T>lian 
mummy  for  thy  wake.  What,  thou  an  not  nngry  for  a 
jest,  my  good  Haly? — I  reverence  the  sun,  moon,  and 
stars  with  all  my  heart.  What,  I'll  make  thee  a  present 
of  3  mummy :  uow  I  think  on't,  body  o'me,  I  have  t 
shoulder  of  an  Egyptian  king,  that  I  purloined  from  a 
of  the  pyramids,  powdered  with  hieroglyphics ;  thou  s" 
have  it  brought  home  to  thy  house,  and  make  an  ent^j; 
tainment  for  all  the  philomaths,  and  students  in  phyS 
and  astrology,  in  and  about  London, 

Fore.  But  what  do  you  know  of  my  wife,  Sir  Samj 
son? 

Sir  Samp.  Thy  wife  is  a  constellation  of  virtues ; 
the  moon,  and  thou  art  the  man  in  the  moon :  nay,  t 
is  more  illustrious  than  the  moon ;  for  she  has  her  ths 
lity  without  her  inconstancy ;  "sbud,  I  was  but  in  jesL 

Eii/er  Jekemy. 

Sir  Sam/.  How  now,  who  sent  for  you  ?   ha  1  win 
would  you  have  ?        [Jeremy  w/iisj>ers  to  Sm  Sampsoj 

Fore.  Nay,  if  you  were  but  in  jest— Who's  iliat  fdlow^ 
I  don't  like  his  physiognomy, 

Sr  Satnp.   [To  Jeremy.]  My  sou,  sir  ;  what  t 
my  son  Benjamin,  hoh? 

Jrr.  No,  sir;    Mr.  Valentine,  my  master. — 'Tis  tfil 
first  time  he  has  been  abroad  since  his  confinement,  i 
he  comes  to  pay  his  duty  to  you. 

Sir  Samp.  ^V^r!l,  sir, 

Eiili'r  Valentine. 

/a:  He  is  hero.  sir. 

Val.  Your  blessing,  sir. 

^  Samp.  You've  had  it  already,  sir.     I  think  I  seotJ 

it  you  to-day  in  a  bill  of  four  thousand  po«nds.^A  great  | 

deaJ  of  money,  Brother  l-'oicsight. 
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F»t.  Ay,  indeed,  Sir  Sampson,  a  grcai  deal  of  money 
for  a  >'Oung  mun  ;  1  wnndw  what  he  can  do  wUh  it. 

Sir  Samfi,  Body  d'iuc,  so  tin  I. — Hark  ye,  Valentine. 
r  Oicte  be  too  laach,  refund  Ihc  SDpKrfluity,  dnsl  Iieur, 

VaL  Siipetfiuiiy.  «r  I  it  will  scar**  pny  my  dctitii.     1 
Ofie  you  will  have  more  indulgence,  tlian  to  oblige  me 
Klo  those  haid  conditions  which  my  nccesaity  signed  lo. 
Sir  Samp.  Sir,  how,  I  bcscccli  you,  what  were  you 
s«»\  to  intimatt  fionceming  iiidiilgwice? 
Val.  Why,  sir,  thai  yoii  would  not  go  to  the  extremity 
[bf  the  conditions,  liut  n:lLMS);  iik  at  least  iTom  .';omc  pan. 
&r  Sump.  Oil,  wr,  T  underfliand  you— iliat's  all,  ha? 
VaL  Yes  sir,  all  that  I  presume  to  aek;— but  what 
I,  out  of  fotbeily  fondness,  wilt  be  pleased  to  add  shall 
fbc  doillily  welLOitii;. 

Sr  S'i>"fi.  Nil  duidit  of  it,  sweet  sir,  but  yoiit  filia! 

nicty  and  my  fatherly  fimdncss  wonld  fil  liltc  two  t;illicE, 

— Mrrfr's  a  Tngnc,  Brothiir  Fuivsight,  makus  a  bargain 

knder  hand  and  seal  in  the  morning,  and  would  be  rc- 

siscd  fiom  it  in  (he  aft<;mooc ;  hcru's  a  rogue,  dog, 

re's  ajn«de«ce  and  honesty ;  ihx*.  is  your  wit  now,  this 

i  the  morality  of  your  Mti  t    You  are  a  wii.  aail  have 

Ibeen  a  bean,  ami  riiny  be  ii~wl:y,  sirrah,  is  it  not  hcie 

under  hand  and  real?— can  you  deny  ii? 

Va/.  Sir,  1  don't  deny  it. 

Sif  SaoJj*.  Sirrah,  you'll  bf  hanged ;  1  shall  live  to  sec 
1  go  up  Holborti  Hill.' — Has  he  nut  a  rogu«'s  face? 
r-S|)cak.  liiblhcr,  yini  undwstam!  phyHognuniy,  a  fiaiig- 
g  lonfc  to  mr ;— ^  nil  my  boys  the  miirt  unlike  roe;  tic 
t  a  damned  Tybiim-face,  wilhowi  the  bcncfii  i»'  the 

[  /Stf-/.  Hum— hnly  I  don't  cair  to  disMiiraga  a  youuB 
Uo  has  a  Wolcnt  death  in  hix  bti;;  but  1  hufw 
D  dnnftfT  of  hangibgi- 
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[ACT^ 


VoL  Sir,  tg  this  usngc  for  your  son? — for  that  old 
weatfier-hL-aileil  fool,  I  know  how  to  laugh  at  him  ;  but 


Sir  Sam/.  You,  sir ;  and  you,  sir ; — why.  who  are 


yj/.  Your  son,  sir. 

•Sir  Samj>.  That's  more  than  I  know,  s; 


'.  who  are  yHj^M 
,  at\i\  I  bclif^^l 

Dur  mother^™ 


Kfl/,  Faith,  I  hoiie  not. 

Sir  Samp.  What,  would  you  have  your  mother  1 
whore  ! — Did  you  ever  hear  the  like  I  did  you  ever  bear 
the  like  !     Body  o'me — 

VaL  I  would  have  an  excuse  for  your  tiarbari^  4 
unoatuial  usage. 

Sir  Samf.  Excuse  !  impudence  1  Why,  sirrah,  i 
I  do  what  I  please?  are  not  you  my  slave?  did  notH 
b^et  you  ?  and  might  no!  I  have  thoscn  whether  I  woidd 
have  begot  you  or  no  ?  'Oons !  who  are  you }  whence 
came  you?  what  brought  you  into  the  world?  how  came 
you  here,  air?  here,  to  stand  here,  ujion  those  two  legs, 
and  look  erect  with  that  audacious  face,  hah?  answerme 
that  ?  Did  you  come  a  volunteer  into  the  world?  or  did 
I,  with  the  lawful  authority  of  a  parent,  prexs  yoii  to  the 
service? 

Val.  I  know  no  more  why  I  came  than  you  do  why 
you  called  me.  But  here  I  am,  and  if  you  don't  mean 
to  provide  for  me,  I  desire  you  would  leave  me  as  you 
found  mc. 

Sir  Samfi.  With  all  ray  heart :  come,  uuGise,  strip,  and 
go  naked  out  of  the  world  as  you  came  into'L 

ya!.  My  clothes  are  soon  put  off  j^but  you  must  also 
divest  me  of  reason,  thought,  passions,  inclinations,  affec- 
tions, ap|>ctites,  .senses,  and  the  huge  train  of  attendiints 
that  you  begot  along  with  me. 

Sir  Sanij).  Body  o'mc,  wliat  a  many-headed  moaster 
have  1  jiropagated  1 

Val.  I  am  of  myself  a  plain,  easv,  simple  ciealura,  ] 


;ne)0 


/.ore  rvR  i.ors. 


"9 


b  lie  kept  ar  small  expense  ;  tiiii  the  n-untie  Ihat  yon 
;  nrt*  craving  anil  inVmcittfe ;  'ihvy  nre  »»  many 
Benb  that  j'ou  have  ratKiI,  and  will  hast  eniploymwit 
Sir  SaMf:  *Oons,  what  hud  I  lo  do  to  get  children  ! — 
n't  a  ptiv.itc  tnitn  be  Iwm  without  all  these  foilowcre? 
— \^'hy,  noiliing  uiwlcr  uii  cmjusiit  sthoulJ  he  burn  with 
Ippcliies. — Whr,  Jt  this  rate,  s  fellow  that  has  but  a 
i  in  Iris  ponfevl,  may  have  a  stomadi  lajuhlc  of  n 
3i«»hillini!  ordinary. 
\  Jer.  Jiay,  that's  05  clear  as  the  snn;  I'll  make  oath  of 
(t  beftm!  any  justiei-  in  MiiJillctCK. 
Sir  Sam/:  Here's  a  t»tnirtrani  too— 'S'hcart,  this  fcl- 
»  nut  hum  with  you  ? — I  did  not  bqfM  him,  did  1  f 
fir.  By  the  jirovision  that's  made  for  nic,  you  might 
;  hegot  mc    too  r— nay.    add    to  lell   yoiir  worship 
motlier  truth.  I  bdicve  yoti  did,  for  I  find  I  was  bom 
Iritb  those  same  whoreson  appetites  too  that  my  master 
ipcaks  of. 

^  Samp.  Why,  look  you  Uicre  now— m  maintain  it, 

Biat  by  the  rule  of -right  naison,  this  fcJInw  otight  to  have 

I  Irom  withmii  ^  jalnli;.  — 'S'hciirt.  what  should  hi.- 

I  with   a  distinguishing  taste?— I  wairani  now  he'd 

Mhercatapheosintthanapivrcof  poor  John'  r  imdsmvll 

-wh)'.  Iwanant  he  can  smdl,  and  bvc«  ijcrinmc* 

|ii1)orc  >  -slink. — Why.  there's  ii ;  and  imisic—dou't  you 

e  music,  scoundrel  i* 
'  fir.  YcSt  I  have  a  masonable  good  car,  sir,  as  t»  jig» 
md  criantry  danres,  and  the  like;  I  drm'L  much  inituer 
^vm  K>los  or  sonatas:  ihey  give  mc  the  spleen. 

&r  Samp.  The  ipl«n,  ha  I  ha  1  ha  I  a  pox  confoimd 
ul — solos  or  wnatat?  'Oons,  whose  wtn  are  you? 
how  wot  you  engeiiderol,  itiu^^kwntui  ? 
T  Jir.  1  ani  liv  niy  father  ihc  sim  of  i*  cliairroan  ;  my 
knthcff  !ioM  oyiiters  lit  Winter  and  cnciunlict^  in  suittmer; 
ind  I  caftit  iip-staiis  itlio  the  world  ;  for  1  wa>  bnni  in  a 
Dollar. 

>  An  tnTm"!  ti<«'t  hF  iVIml  lultei 
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Va!.  Sir.  Is  this  usage  for  your  son  ? — for  ihat  old 
weatht-T-heiulcd  fuol,  I  know  how  to  laugh  at  him ;  bat 
you,  sir— 

Sir  Samp.  You,  ivc;  and  you,  sir ; — wdy,  who  a 


Vat.  Your  «on,  sir, 
&>  Samp.  Tliat's  m. 


;:  than  I  know,  sir,  and  1  b( 


her  ^^ 


Vai.  Faith,  I  hope  not. 

Sir  Samp.  ^Vhat,  would  you  have  your  mother  J 
whore  1--Did  you  ever  hear  the  like  I  did  you  ever  hear 
the  iike  I     Body  o'mc — 

Val.  I  would  have  an  excuse  for  your  harharity  and 
unnatural  usage. 

Sir  Samp,  Excase  I  impudence  I  Why,  sirrah,  mayn't 
I  do  what  I  please  ?  are  not  you  my  slave  ?  did  not  1 
beget  you  ?  and  might  not  I  have  i^hosen  whether  I  would 
have  begot  you  or  no  ?  'Oons  I  who  arc  you  ?  whence 
came  you?  what  brought  you  into  the  world?  how  came 
yOu  here,  sir?  here,  to  stand  here,  upun  those  two  tegs, 
and  look  erect  with  that  audacious  face,  hah?  answer  me 
that?  Did  you  come  a  volunteer  into  the  world?  or  did 
I,  with  the  lawful  authority  of  a  parent,  press  you  to  the 
service? 

Val.  I  know  no  more  why  I  came  than  you  do  why 
you  called  me.  But  here  I  am,  and  if  you  don't  mean 
to  provide  for  me,  I  desire  you  would  leave  me  as  you 
found  me. 

Sir  Samp.  With  all  my  heart ;  come,  uncase,  strip,  and 
go  naked  out  of  the  world  as  you  came  inio't. 

VaL  My  clothes  are  soon  ])ut  off ; — but  you  mast  also 
divest  me  of  reason,  thought,  passions,  inclinations,  affec- 
tions, appetites,  senses,  and  the  huge  train  of  attendants 
thai  you  begot  along  with  mc. 

Sir  Samp.  Body  o'me,  what  a  many-hcadcd  mooster 
liave  I  propagated  ! 

Vai  I  am  of  myself  a  plaiji,  easy,  simple  creatur*,  s 
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p  be  kept  at  fimall  CYpeusu ;  liui  tlu:  rclinuc  tliiit  you 
[SVC  rac  fiTi;  cTaring  and  rnracihle ;  they  an;  m  mauy 
duvils  that  yoii  have  raiK.-iJ,  anrl  m\\  have  wnpltiyinent. 
Sir  SaMp.  'Oons.  what  had  I  to  ito  to  j^el  children  !  — 
t  private  man  be  bom  yrithoiil  all  these  foUowera  ? 
—Why,  nothing  under  an  emperor  shmi Id  be  bom  with 
[jipttircs.— Why,  ai  this  rate,  a  fellow  thai  has  but  a 
roat  in  his  iracket,  may  have  a  stomach  capable  of  a 
tfn-xhilling  ordinary. 

/er.  Kay,  that's  as  clear  as  the  sun  ;  I'll  ni^ikc  oath  of 
It  bd'ore  ajiy  jiisdw  in  Middlesex. 

Sir  Samp.  Here's  a  cormorant  loo. — 'S'hcait,  this  fcl- 

Rpw  was  not  trnrn  with  ymi?— 1  did  not  beget  him,  did  i? 

Jtr.  By  the  (imviaion  that's  made  for  mc,  you  might 

Biavc  bc^ot  nic  too: — nay,   and   to  tell  your  worship 

uioiher  truth,  I  believe  you  did,  for  I  find  I  was  born 

iriih  those  same  whoKsoo  appetites  too  that  my  master 

"sof. 

Sir  Samp,  Why,  look  you  there  now— I'll  maintain  it, 
Uial  by  the  rule  of  li^dit  fkisod,  this  fctiow  ought  to  have 
fccwi  bom  iviihoiTt  a  piilatc— '9'he(irt,  whnt  should  he 
kdii  with  a  distiiigiiisliing  taste  i* — I  warrant  now  he'd 
father  eatapheasantthanapiccc  of  poor  John'  ;  andsmdl 
(WW— why,  I  wariaut  he  tan  smell,  and  lores  perfumes 
Pibovc  a  Btink.— Why,  there's  ii ;  and  music— don't  ji>\i 
low  music,  (coundrcl  ? 

\  /ir.  Yes,  I  hnvt  u  reasouaWc  good  tair,  sir,  as  tii  jigs 
lod  aniDtry  dancut,  nitd  tlie  like ;  \  don't  mui:li  matter 
tour  wlo*  WT  sonatas  i  they  gi^'e  me  the  spleen. 
Sir  Samp.  The  isplecn.  ha  1  ha !  ha  1  a  pox  confound 
-solos  or  sonaUs?  'Oons,  whow;  son  arc  yoy? 
lOW  were  you  engfridercl,  mutkwurm  ? 

Jer.  t  am  by  my  faihct  the  hki  of  a  chainnan  i  my 
miitiier  ¥gld  oyMcrtt  in  winltT  and  vticunibenr  in  lunnmer ; 
[nd  I  mme  H)fiiiair&  into  ibc  wotld  ;  fot  t  was  bom  in  n 


'  AnUfciiwtl'sJnf  (tfiH  tiab 


i3« 


LOVE  FOR  LOr£. 


fAcra 


Flirt.  By  your  looks,  you  should  go  up-staira  Out 
the  world  too,  friend. 

Sir  Sam/.  And  if  this  rogue  were  anatomised  a 
aw]  dmKted,  he  bait  }m  venseh  of  digcstioit  and  concob^ 
tion,  and  so  forth,  large  enough  for  the  inside  of  a  car* 
diiial,  this  son  of  a  cucumber!— These  things  arc  unac- 
countable anJ  unreasonable. — Body  o'roe,  wliy  was  not 
I  a  bear?  that  my  cubs  might  liave  lii'ed  upon  sudiing 
their  paws.  Nature  has  been  provident  only  to  bears 
and  spideis ;  the  one  has  its  nutriment  in  his  owii^ 
hands,  and  t'other  spins  his  habitation  out  of  his 
entrails. 

ya/.  Fortune  was  jirovident  enough  to  supply  all 
necessities  of  my  nature,  if  I  had  my  ciglit  of  inheiit- 
ance. 

Sir  Sam/.  Again  !  'Oons,  haji't  you  four  thousand 
pounds — if  I  had  it  again,  I  would  not  give  thee  a  groat. 
— What,  wouldst  thou  have  me  tuni  pelican,  and  feed 
thee  out  of  my  own  vitals  ? — 'S'heart,  live  by  your  wits, 
— you  were  alwa}-s  fond  of  the  wits  ;— now  let's  see  if 
you  have  wit  enough  to  keep  yourself— Your  brother 
will  be  in  town  to-night  or  to-morrow  morning,  and  tiien 
look  you,  ■  perform  covenants,  and  so  your  friend 
servant — Come,  Brother  Foresight. 

\Hxeutit  Sir  Sampson  m4  FoR^sioi 
fer,  I  told  you  what  your  visit  would  come  to. 

Val,  'Tis  as  much  as  I  expected. — I  did  not  come  ft) 
see  iira :  1  came  to  Angelica  [  but  since  she  was  gone 
abroad  it  was  easily  turned  another  way  ;  anil  nl  Ic85t 
looked  well  on  my  side. — WhatS  here  ?  Mrs.  ForesigRl 
and  Mrs..  Ftiiil ;  Ihcy  are  earnest. — I'll  avoid  'cm. — Coi"'^ 
this  way,  and  go  and  inquire  when  Angelicii  will  r«l 

[ 
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SCESE  Tl. 

A  A'lvw  in  FoMKsionr's  *»«»<•. 

Mt^  F'iBKstfarTirwrfMts,  Frail. 

Mrs,  FrnU.  Wlwt  have  yoo  lo  do  lo  watch  dm;  1  Vift. 

[  rll  ilo  trlwi  I  plea jc. 

Mrr.  F.'re.  You  vHU? 

Mrs.  Froil  Yi»,  marry  will  L — A  great  juecL-  of  linii- 
tiev<  tti  go  ti>  CaveDi-CJanlcn  Mjuarc  m  «  Uatrkncv-coach, 
[  and  laki;  a  mm  tnlh  ont:'x  rntiiil  1 

Mft.  Firrt.  Nay,  two  or  ibrce  toros,  I'll  laVc  my  oath. 

Mrt.  Fnvl.  WclJ.  what  if  1  took  twenty? — I  warrant 

if  you  had  l»een  thae,  it  ha'l  been  only  innoci;nt  tccrca- 

lioD, — !*rii,  Where's  Itie  mmfort  (if  tliw  life,  i(  wc  can't 

have  the  bnppinm  of  convcrstng  where  we  like? 

Mri.  Fert.  But  can't  you  converse  at  home? — I  own 

it,  I  think  thcnr  is  no  happiness  Uke  conveiang  with  an 

'  n^rceablc  man ;  1  (jou'i  ifuarrel  al  llujt,  nor  I  doo't  think 

but  ytinr  ciiovETsatiFm  was  vi:Ty  ianocvnt ;  iiut  tlic  jtUrc 

n  puMic,  uid  to  he  «ecii  with  a  man  in  a  hackney-coach 

is  icuwialoiu:   wliat  if  anybody  ebc  Mhould  have  seen 

yoai  alight.  a«  1  did?— How  tan  aaylKKly  be  happy,  while 

they're  m  peipelual  fear  of  bdn};  seen  anil  ceiiBurcd  ? — 

I  Bc^ci,  it  would  not  ciaif  icRict  iipiin  yuii,  slitter,  biit 

lie. 

Afrt.  Frnil.    Pooh,  here's  a  clutter ! — Why  should  it 

I  relicct  upon  yon? — Idoo'tdoubt  but  you  have  thought 

I  younetf  happy  in  a  hoiAney-ioachbcrorennw,  —  If  1  \\ii\ 

t  )$one  to  Knij^btihrid^e,  or  ici  Cbebca,  or  to  Spring  Gar- 

I  dens,  or  Bam  Elins,  witli  n  man  alone — something  might 

I  bavc  been  said.' 

'  Sp>ni;i  Ijimlin,  a  f^wtiriin  I'nant  of  plemiiTe  Iwiween  Sl 
I  J»nit>>  I'urfe  and  Oitrlns  Cio«,  wliIi  huiti  iii«l  tnwHna-(pe«i. 
I  A(lnl)icRM(ora.U<in  f li»  onl<iftiiiuiii?al»'iiWT-:  tomcntfl  lo  tile  ^riOB 
[  Oanleo  at  tiinlielii,  tnturrin-mll^  lUIoI  Vaiallall,  Wc  Irnow 
^•t  J»[(.  5|wel»tw  riiWril  Spiiac  *i«''le".  ""1 1"'^  be  il-crrl'ct  ha 
I  riMdlliti«incire«tranipMi(li«ncicli(ine>lei.    KniflU<sbn<]e«  W» 
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[act  n. 


Mrs.  Fore.  Wliy,  was  I  ever  in  any  of  tliose  places?  I 
wljal  do  you  mean,  sister? 

Mrs,  Frail.  Was  I  ?  what  do  you  mean  ? 

Mn.  Fare.  You  have  been  at  a  worse  place. 

Mrs.  Frail.  1  at  a  worse  place,  ant!  with  a  man  ! 

Mrs.  Fore.  1  suppose  you  would  not  go  alone  to  the  { 
World's- End. 

Mrs.  Frail.  The  world's-cnd!  what,  ilo  you  mean  to  ' 
Iiantor  mt;  ? 

Mrs.  Fore.  Poor  innocent !  you  don't  know  that  there's  J 
a  place  called  the  World's-End?  I'll  swear  you  can  I 
ke«p  your  countenance  purely,  you'd  make  an  admiiable  \ 
player. 

Mrs.  Frail.  T'll  swear  you  have  a  great  deal  of  confi-  j 
(knee,  and  in  ray  mind  too  much  for  the  stage. 

Mrs.  Fore.  Very  well,  that  will  nppear  who  Viox  racist ; 
you  never  were  at  the  World's- End  ? 

Mrs.  Frail.  No. 

Mrs.  Fare.  You  deny  it  positively  to  my  face? 

Mrs.  Frail.  Your  face !  what's  your  face  ?  ["yours.  \ 

Mrs.  Fore.  No  matter  for  that,  it's  as  good  a  face  as  I 

Mrs.  Frail.  Not  by  a  dozen  years'  wearing. — ^Hut  I  Jo  | 
deny  it  positively  to  your  face  then. 

Mrs.  Fere.  I'll  allow  you  now  to  find  fault  with  my  J 
face ; — for  I'll  swear  your  impudence  has  put  me  out  ofT 
countenance: — but  look  you  here  now — where  did  you  1 
lose  this  gold  bodkin  ?— f)  .sister,  .sister  I 

Mrs.  Frail.  My  bodkin  ? 

Mrs.  Fere.  Nay,  'tis  yours,  look  .it  it 

Mrs.  Frail.  Well,  if  yon  go  to  that,  when;  did  you  find  I 
this  bodkin  ? — 0  sister,  sister ! — sister  every  way, 
then  a  retired  and  nolorioas  district,  wlterc  were  two  aorrtewhatl 
di»cpulable  UveroG,  Lhe  Svan  end  die  Warld's  l^nd,  Hith  gaidens  1 
.ttC^Aed.  Clielsea  was  also  !ic  tliat  date  a  place  ot  resorl  mlidl  J 
patronised  by  cockneyBi  it  was  noted  for  Its  bim-honse,    Swiltl 


slo  Sldla  about  the 
bad  once  a,  rashioaable  prQmennJe 
swagg"'  but  al  tlrii  time  ji  was  mt' 
were  foQgbi  llipr*. 


^Cliclaftnbun*."   BtKidnitl 
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Utrt.  Fare.  [j4a<&J  O  dml  udX  ifaot  I  awld  ooi  diV 
cmcr  bo  wiiboai  brtTaying  nmcif ! 

liru  FraiL  1  >i»iv  hcvij  smtJaDen  uy,  nun-,  lh«t 

OQc  abould  take  gnsit  care,  wtim  one  makes  a  thniES  in 
fendoj^  Dot  to  li'c  ojxs  onc'<  idC 

jW>T.  /iwi.  Us  v«f\  inie.  s=iit  ;  well,  sincv  >fl'B  mil, 
and  as  yon  sy,  ^nce  «r  arr  hoih  wnnndvd.  tct  as  do 
wtiat  u  often  done  in  <1ue>».  lake  can-  or  i>ae  niMther, 
and  gnw  better  frinuls  than  bcTorc. 

Mri.  Frail.  With  all  my  iKan :  oors  arc  but  sJighl 
flc*h  woumls  anJ  ir  wc  kcr](  'cm  ftgw  air.  nut  at  all  dan- 
|[«ou»!  vteII,  j^ivi:  tnc  your  hood  in  lokm  of  dgcdy 
9eovc}  and  itSrctiuti. 

Mrt.  Ftre.  Here  'lu  wilh  all  my  healt. 

Jfr/.  Frail.  Wdl,  as  an  earnest  oT  friendship  and  coti< 
fidcncc,  I'll  acquaint  you  with  a  design  llui  i  ha>«.  To 
tell  truth,  aud  S|ieak  uftsaiy  une  to  annthvr,  I'ro  alniid 
llie  norid  have  obscrvnl  us  mote  than  m:  have  nbwrved 
one  another.  Von  hare  n  rich  hashaod,  and  at«  provided 
for;  1  am  at  ft  ]o»».  and  luve  no  gnrat  stork  either  at 
rortune  or  repaution  :  and  thcrdbrc  luust  look  shii^ily 
alfoat  me.  Str  Snm^MPti  Ku  a  i^nii  that  is  expected  u>> 
nijtlit ;  and  ty  the  au-uunt  [  have  heanl  o(  Kk  eduoiilon, 
cau  bt!  DD  c'lnjtutir ;  the  estate  you  know  is  lo  he  nude 
over  to  him : — nnw  if  1  cnuld  wheedle  htm,  sister,  liu? 
you  undetstand  inc  ? 

ATri.  Fivi.  I  do ;  aiid  will  lidfi  you  to  the  ittmosi  of 
my  power, —And  I  con  tcU  yoa  one  tiling  that  fnllit  out 
)iidd]jr  Hjouyh ;  Diy  awkward  duughicr-ln-law,  who  yon 
].~nnw  is  designed  tn  be  liis  wife,  k  {(rowti  foiid  of  Hr. 
Tattle ;  now  if  vtv  can  iminnve  tliat,  and  make  her  liaVB 
an  aternon  for  the  bnol;y,  it  may  go  a  gnat  way  mwiinU 
hiR  hking  yoa.  Here  they  come  logciheri  i^nd  lei  iia 
contrive  uime  vray  or  other  to  lea«?  'cnt  together. 

£ii/tT  TATTtc  oftif  Miss  pRtc 
yVwr.  MiMher,  mother,  mother,  look  you  here  1 
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Mrs,  Fore.  I'y,  fy,  miss!  how  you  bawl, — Besides,  1 
have  told  you,  you  must  iitit  call  inc  mother. 

PriK.  What  musl  I  call  you  then?  arc  you  not  r 
Talhcr'a  wife? 

Mrs.  Fori:.  Madam  \  you  must  say  mad;vm.— By  nij^ 
soul,  1  shall  fancy  myself  old  indeed,  to  have  this  gteati 
£irl  call  mc  mother ! — Well,  but,  miss,  what  arc  you  so:  J 
overjoyed  at  ? 

True.  Look  you  here,  madam,  then,  what  Mr.  T.attfe'^ 
has  given  me, — Look  yoti  here,  cousin,  here's  a  snuff-box  j 
nay,  there's  snuff  in't ; — here,  will  you  have  any  ? — Oh 
good !  how  sweet  it  is. — Mr.  Tattle  is  all  over  sweet,  hts 
peruke  is  sweet,  and  his  gloves  are  sweet,  and  his  hand- 
kerchief is  sweet,  pure  sweet,  sweeter  than  roses, — Smfttf 
him,  mother,  madam,  I  mean. — He  gave  me  this  i 

Tat.  0  fy,  miss !  you  must  not  kiss  and  tell. 

Prite.  Yea ;  I  may  tell  my  mother. — ^And  he  says  he'fl 
give  me  something  to  make  me  smell  so. — [TJ?  '[".1'n'l.K.fl 
Oh  pray  lend  me  your  handkerchief. — Smell,  cousin ; 
says,  he'll  give  me  something  that  will  make  my  smocfcj 
smell  this  way. — Is  not  it  pure  ? — ^It's  better  than  lavenda 
mun — I'ra  resolved  I  won't  let  nurse  put  any  more  lavein 
der  among  my  smocks — ha,  cousin  ? 

Mrs.  Frail.  Fy,  miss !  amongst  your  linen,  you  must 
say ; — you  must  never  say  smock. 

lYue.  Why,  it  is  not  bawdy,  is  it,  cousin  ? 

Tat.  Oh,  madam,  yoti  are  too  severe  upon  miss  j  yst 
must  not  find  fault  with  her  pretty  simplicity,  it  becomq 
her  strangely. — Pretty  miss,  don't  let  'cm  persuade  yo( 
out  of  your  innocency, 

Mrs.  Fore.  Oh,  demn  you,  toad  1 — I  wish  you  dooV 
()ersuade  her  out  of  her  innocency, 

Tal.  Who  I,  madam? — Oh  I/)rd,  how  can  your  ladj^ 
ship  have  such  a  thought — sure  you  don't  know  mc? 

Mrs.  Frail.  Ah,  devil  \  sly  devil  I — H«'s  as  close,  sUtei 
as  a  confessor. — He  thinks  we  don't  observe  hiin. 
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Mrt.Ffin.  A  cunning  curl  how  soon  he  could  fim 
out  ti  IVe»JT  hitmitcsK  airuurc  I  one!  left  us,  sister,  prescDtljJ 

Tat.  Ujjon  reputabon — 

Mrs.  Fore.  TKcy'reall  KO,««tBr,  Uiesemiai: — tlicyloi 
to  Havc  thc^  iipuiling  ofa  youug  ihing,  thry  arc  as  fnnd  ij 
it,  as  of  liciiig  flrst  in  thi:  fastdon,  or  nf  scdng  n  new  piii 
die  Tirst  tiny. — I  warrant  it  wOuW  break  Mr.  TalllL*^ 
ht-art,  to  think  tliat  anybody  else  .should  be  beforehand 
with  him. 

7d/.  Oh  Ijard,  I  VKXtx  \  woukl  not  for  the  world— 

Mrs.  Frail.  0  liana  you !  wbo'D  believe  yoii  ? — Vou'm 
be  haii|tei,l  before  you'd  ccmfess — ivc  know  you— 
vcty  prct^  1 — Lord,  what  pure  rial  and  white  I — she  lookj 
so  whoK'sotne ;— iic'er  htir.  1  don't  tciiow,  but  1  fancy,  i' 

Prue.  How  you  lovt  to  jeei  one,  covisiii ! 

Rfrs.  f-'iirf,   Mark  yc,  Hister. — By  my  soaJ  the  giti  ifl 
spoiled  aljtady — d'ye  think  she'll  ever  endure  a  pea 
lubberly  l3[Tp.iuliE) ! — gnd,  1  warrant  joii,  she  won't  1 
bim  cunic  ntyir  her,  aficr  Mr.  Tattle. 

Afrt.  Fraii,  O'  my  <oiil,  I'm  afvaid  mit— eh!— fillh^ 
creature,  that  sirtclls  nf  all  piliJi  and  tar, — [Te  Tatixe-j 
Devil  take  ymi.  you  noafcimdcd  luad  1— why  did  you  w 
hw  tidbre  slie  was  mnnicd  ? 

Mri,  J-'mr.  N,xy.  wliy  did  we  lot  him? — My  husbant 
will  hang  M ;— he'll  think  we  brovtght  'em  najuaintcd. 

Mr».  Frttii  Corac,  laith,  lei  tis  begone. — Ifmyl-rolb* 
Foresight  dioiild  find  us  with  thciu,  he'd  tliitiV  so, : 
enough. 

Mrt.  Fprc,  &»  Ih:  wquIiI — but  then  leaving  'lju  togvdic 
IK  an  bad. — .\n<l  he'«  uudi  a.  gly  df-vil,  liell  ncvw  u 
oppciTtunity. 

Afrs,  Ftatl.  1  ijiia't  caic)  I  won't  be  seoi  in't. 

Mrs.  Fare.  WvW,  if  you  .iIiouW,  Mr.  Tatllc,  you'll  Iww 
A  world  (o  tuKWer  for ; — Kmembct  [  wash  tny  haiids  o' 
it. — ^I'm  tborotighly  innocent, 

\E.vf«Ht  Mts.  FUI1E51CET  tmi  Mrs.  Frais 
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Prut.  What  mnkes  "em  go  away,  Mr.  Tattle  ?  what  do 
they  mean,  do  yoii  know  ? 

Tat.  Yes,  my  dear, — I  think  I  can  guess ; — but  fiang 
nit;  if  I  know  the  reason  of  it. 

Priie.  Come,  must  not  we  go  too  ? 

Tat.  No,  DO,  they  don't  mean  that. 

Prut.  No !  what  then  ?  what  shall  you  and  I  do 
togeiher  ? 

Tat.  I  must  make  love  to  you,  pretty  miss ;  will  yoa 
let  me  make  love  to  you? 

Pr^f.  Yes,  if  you  please. 

Tat.  \Aside.\  Frank,  egad,  at  least.  What  a  pox  does 
Mrs.  Foresight  mean  by  this  civility  ?  Is  it  to  make  a 
fool  of  me?  or  does  she  leave  us  together  out  of  good 
morality,  and  do  as  she  would  be  done  by? — Gad,  I'll 
understand  it  so. 

Prut.  Well;  and  how  will  you  make  love  to  me? 
come,  I  long  to  have  you  begin.  Mu.st  I  make  love  too  ? 
you  must  tell  me  how. 

Tat.  You  must  let  me  speak,  miss,  you  must  not 
speak  first ;  I  must  ask  you  questions,  and  you  must 
answer. 

Prue.  What,  is  it  like  the  catechism? — come  then, 
ask  me. 

Tat.  D'ye  think  you  can  love  me  ? 

Pnie.  Yes, 

Tat.  Pooh !  pox !  you  must  not  say  ye,i  already ;  I 
shan't  care  a  farthing  for  you  then  in  a  twinkling. 

Prve.  What  must  I  say  then  ? 

Tat,  Why,  you  roust  say  no,  or  you  believe  not,  or  you 
can't  tell. 

Prue.  Why,  must  I  tell  a  lie  then  ? 

Tat.  Yes,  if  you'd  be  well-bred  ; — all.  well-bred  persons 
iie-^Besidts,  you  arc  a  woman,  you  must  never  speak 
what  you  think ;  your  words  must  contradict  yout 
thougbts ;  but  your  actions  may  conlratUct  your  words. 
So,  when  I  a^Jc  you,  if  yon  can  love  me,  yoii  most  say 
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bo,  tmt  you  muit  tov«  toe  too.  If  I  U^l)  jou  you  are  band- 
Mintc,  you  must  deny  il,  and  iay  I  Hatter  you.     But  you 
must  ihinli  younclT  more  channiDg  than  1  speak  ytmjj 
and  hke  iDt^  for  the  beniit)'  which  1  .uy  yuti  liave.  a«  inu<^^ 
aA  U  I  had  It  uiywlC     ir  I  uU:  you  to  kiss  mi:,  you  inm 
be  angry,  lm(  yon  must  not  n^usc  mt     If  i  ask  you  fd 
mOTf,  yuti  iJKiilt  \te.  more  angry, — liUl  mote  complying 
and  iA  soon  as  ever  I  make  you  say  you'll  ay  out,  yod 
must  l>c  mre  lo  hold  your  tongue. 

Pruf.  0  Ltwl,  I  «»car  this  is  ptue  1— I  Ift*  (t  l»Mtq 
Uuu  out  oid-fashioiicd  couotn'  irny  of  spesliuig  i 
mbd , — and  must  not  ytiu  lie  too  ? 

Tai.   HuntI — '^<ek\   but  you  must    believe   I    %^ 
tjulh- 

Prut.  O  Gemini  I  »*cU,  I  always  had  a  great  inin 
to  tdl  lies:  but  thvy  frigbtej  me,  and  said  ii  van  i 

Tat.  Well,  my  pretty  ocatair;  will  you  m.Tkc  mo  hapH 
l>y  giving  m«  a  Viss? 

/Vtf<'.  No,  indecti  i  I'm  angty  at  you. 

[/t¥iu  mti  hsta  h 

7'ttl.  Hold,  ImjR  that's  i»r«ty  well  j— bui  yuu  slioulj 
not  have  {(iveii  it  mt;,  but  have  suflovd  mc  to  f 
UkcD  it. 

rmr.  Well,  we'll  do't  again. 

Tai.  Will)  all  my  heart.— Now  then,  my  littd;  angel  I  \ 
[Kisntlt. 

Prw.  Pilh  I 

TaL  ThatS  right — again,  my  rlianuet ) 

A-Kf.  0  fyt  nay,  now  I  cin't  abide  you. 

Tai.  .^ilmimbte  <  that  was  as  veil  he  if  you  biul  \k< 
bom  and  bred  in  Covail  Garden.     /Vmd  wou't  you  >hoi4 
lac,  pretty  iniei,-,  YrhiTe  your  bed-diauiber  is  ? 

/Vim-.  Nil,  indeal,  wou't  I ;  tiit  I'll  tun  tiicrc  uod  I111I4 
iD}9<:If  from  you  behind  the  curtains. 

Tat.  I'll  fiiUuir  yoii. 
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Pmt.  iVh,  but  I'll  hold  the  door  with  both  hands,  and 
be  angry;— and  you  shall  pufch  mc  down  before  you 
come  in. 

Tat.  No,  I'll  coiue  iii  first,  and  puxh  you  down  aflcr- 
wards. 

Prill.  Will  you?  then  I'll  be  more  angry,  and  iflorc 
complying. 

Tat.  Thai  I'll  make  you  cry  out. 

Prur.  Oh,  but  you  shan't ;  for  I'll  hold  my  tongue. 

Tut.  Oh,  my  dt-ar  apt  scholar  1 

J^iie,  Well,  now  I'll  run,  and  make  more  haste  iban 
you. 

'Tat.  You  shall  not  fly  so  fast  as  I'll  pursue.     {Hxfiiiil. 
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ACT  THE  THIRD. 
SCENB  I. 
7^  Gslkry  od^mHS  PrIj'e's  SedtMinher. 
JinUr  Xurse, 
IRSE.  Miw*  I  miss !  Miss  Prue !— mercy 
%ou  mc,  marry  and  amen  1— ^Vhy,  wliai's 
become  of  tlwchild?  wliymiss?  Mite 
Foresighi  i  -Sure,  she  lias  locked  her- 
self uii  in  lier  diainbct,  and  gOTiu  lo 
I  prayer*. — }Aihs\  miial  1  hear  her; — conic 
10  your  ialha,  child  i  open  the  door — open  llic  door, 
idEisI— I  hear  ytm  cry^ "  Hush  i  "—O  Lord  wlio's  Ui«e  ? 
— (/V-jl*  JArfiugA  Ifa  kfyhiife.^—Vlha-r^i  here  to  dg  i~ 
O  Ihe  falhci'  a  man  wiiti  her!— Why,  miis,  I  say  I 
Cod'B  my  lift',  here'*  fine  doinp  towards  1— ()  Lord, 
wt'rc  all  iindime! — O  you  young  hiirlotry !— [AVjwAi'.]' 
Od's  oiy  life  I  won't  you  ujien  llie  door  ?— I'll  come  in 
I  thu  tucit  way.  [£xit. 


SCENE  II. 

Tattlk  M'f  Mi»«  PmiE. 
Aw.  O  Lonl,  she*s  coming!— and  mIk'U  Icll  my 
I  tmhiai  n-lul  shall  I  do  now  I 
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Tal.  Pox  take  her !— if  she  hftd   stayed  two  minute^ 
longer,  I  sliould  have  wished  for  her  coming. 

J'tae.  Oh  dear,  what  shall  I  say ?  ttll  me  Mr.  - 
t«ll  me  a  lie 

Tal.  There's  no  occasion  for  a  lie ;  I  could  new 
a.  lie  to  no  purpose ; — but  since  we  have  done  nothing^ 
we  must  say  nothing,  I  think.     I  hear  lier ;  I'll  leave  yoii 
together,  and  come  oET  as  you  can. 

[Thrusis  her  back,  and  shuts  tht  d^r. 


SCENE  Hi. 

A  Room  m  FoRESir.HT's  I/uuse. 

Tattle,  Valentine,  Scandal,  and  Angelica. 

Ang.  You  can't  accuse  me  of  inconstancy;  Incvertold] 
you  that  I  loved  you. 

Val.  But  I  can  accuse  yoii  of  uncertainty,  for  uotrl 
telling  mo  whether  you  did  or  not. 

Ang.  You  mistake  indifference  for  uncertainty  ;  1  r 
had  concern  enough  to  ask  myself  the  question. 

S(att.  Nor  good-nature  enough  to  answer  him  thnt  did  1 
ask  you  ;  I'll  say  that  for  you,  madam, 

Aug.  What,  are  you  setting  up  for  good-nature? 

Scan.  Only  for  the  nffectatioa  of  it,  as  the  women  da-1 
for  ill-nahire. 

Ang.  Persuade  your  friend  that  it  is  all  affectation. 

Scan,  I  shall  receive  no  benefit  from  the  opinion ;  for  J 
I  know  no  effectual  difference  between  continued  affecta- J 
tion  and  reality. 

Tai.  [Ceming  i//,]  Scandal,  are  you  in  private  die] 
course  ?  anything  of  secrecy  ?  [Asidif  In  SCANDAt.,J 

Siari.  Yes,  hut  I  date  trust  you  1  we  -were  talking  c 
Angelica's  love  for  Valentine ;  you  von't  spcitk  of  it  ? 
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Tat.  No,  no,  not  i  syilabte;— 1  know  tbai's  ti  wiivt, 
[for  it'»  whwpcpeil  every*  Iwtc 
^  1-U 1  ha  t  Ua  I 
.  ftliat  is,  Mr.  Tatite?  I  hcxnJ  >^>n  ay  M)«iicihiiii( 

S  whispcnnl  m'wywhere:. 

Scan.  Yuar  love  of  Valentine. 

Aiig.  How! 

7ii/.  No,  imuloni,  liiw  love  for  yout  l«t]FS}up. — Cud 
I  take  uw,  ]  iKg  yuur  panion ;— /nr  I  iil-vct  hean]  n  vonl 
I  Ofyoat  bdyaliip's  poraiiio  till  tJiis  in»1<int. 

Jug.  Ky  {KLtMonl  and  wlio  told  fou  of  my  passion, 
I  I>niy.  m? 

Sean.  [Aii-ie  h  Tatii-e.]  Why^  i»  Ihc  devil  in  yuu? 
I  (fid  not  1  tell  It  you  for  u  si-ctci  F 

7<t/.  [Aatie  la  Scaj<£>ai>]  Gsd  so.  hwx  I  Ihntight  fltc 
I  iniipu  bave  been  trastcd  widi ))«  uwn  .itTnirM. 

Stam,  [>  that  ^our  discretion  ?  Iniri  a  woninn  witli  hi^ 

(•cir? 

Tai.  Yousay  true,  I  beg  yout  pardon:— I'll  bring  nil  off. 
I  ~-\Ahit4^  It  was  impossible,  mndum,  for  me  to  imagine, 
[  that  a  person  of  your  ]adyHbt|i*»  wit  and  (•ollanuy  trould 
I  liavtt  su  long  Tcccivcrd  the  (ussuioaic  addnHwe  uf  tbe 
[accomplished  Valcntini^,  anil  >'vt  rctn.iin  inm^nsildi:: 
I  therefore  you  will  [lanlon  nie.  if,  from  a  just  Weight  of  hu 
[  merit,  witl)  yoiir  bdyshipS  good  judgment,  I  formed  Ihc 
I  balance  of  a  rcriproc^l  ofiectioti, 

Vat,  0  the  devil !  what  tloiuncil  cooilvu  poet  luu  jtivEU 
I  thee  Uiis  Icssou  nf  fiisu^fl  to  get  by  rote? 

Ang.  1  dan:  swarc  yon  wiong  him,  it  \t,  \i\*i  tiwn  ;  and 
I  Mr-  Tattle  only  Judges  nf  tilt  m-t-eam  of  otlier*  ftwni  the 
1  cffecb  of  his  owti  muril.  I'or  ceruiiUy  Mr.  Tattle  wu 
1  never  denied  anythiu:  in  his  life. 

7ii/.  0  J-ord  !  yes,  indi-td,  Ruulam,  !ievi;ral  tinicn. 

An};,  1  swear  1  diut't  Uilnk  'tis  poisiblii 

Tal.  Vcs,  I  vow  and  swvjir  I  hAvc  t  Lim],  matlom,  I'm 
be  most  imrortimare  nan  in  the  ivorlii,  and  titc  must 
Icnielly  tun!  by  the  htiii.'- 
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Ang.  Nay.  now  you  arc  ungrateful, 

Tal,  No,  I  hope  not : — 'tis  as  much  ingratitutle  to 
some  favours  as  to  conceal  others. 

VaL  There,  now  it's  ouL 

Ang.  I  lion't  understand  you  now :  I  thought  you  had 
never  asked  anything  but  ivhat  a  lady  might  modestly 
giant,  and  you  confL-sg. 

Scan.  So,  faith,  your  business  is  done  here;  now  yoti 
may  go  brag  somewhere  else. 

Tal.  Brag  I  0  heavens  1  why,  did  1  name  any- 
body? 

Ang.  No,  I  suppose  that  is  not  in  your  power;  but 
you  would  if  you  could,  no  doubt  on't. 

TaK  Not  in  my  power,  madam !  what,  does  your  lady- 
ship mean  that  I  have  no  woman's  reputation  in  my 
power  ? 

Scan.  [AsUc  lo  Tattle.]  "Oons,  why,  you  won't  own 
it,  will  you? 

Ta/.  Faith,  madam,  you're  in  the  right:  no  more  I 
have,  as  I  hope  to  be  saved ;  I  never  had  it  in  my  power 
to  say  anything  to  a  lady's  prejudice  in  my  hfe.  For,  as 
I  was  telling  you,  madam,  I  have  been  the  most  unsiic* 
cessful  creature  living,  in  things  of  that  nature  ;  and  never 
had  the  good  fortune  to  be  trusted  once  with  a  Udy's 
secret,  not  once. 

Aug.  No ! 

/'"rt/.  Not  once,  I  dare  answer  for  him. 

Scan,  And  I'll  answer  for  him  ;  for  I'm  sure  if  he  had, 
he  would  have  told  me.- — I  find,  madam,  you  don't  know 
Mr.  Tattle. 

Tai.  No,  indeed,  madam,  you  don't  know  me  at 
I  find.     For   sure  my  intimate  friends   would   hs^^ 
known— 

A»^.  Then  it  seems  you  would  have  lold,  if  you  hi 
been  trusted. 

Tat  0  pox,  Scandal  1  that  was  too  fat  put.. — Nevi 
have  told  particulars,  madam.     Perhaps  I  might  hai 
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I  tolklad  as  ofa  ilutd  jientan,  or  have  iiitrodueei]  six  aiuont 
I  of  my  own,  ib  cuitvciMttDu,  dy  way  of  novel;  IaiI  never 
I  Itave  oEiilaincd  [iitnJailaTS. 

An);,.  But  whence  «imi;»  tt>f  repiiutiun  of  Mf.  Tank's 
I  »«rccj*,  if  ho  was  iicver  trustcii  ? 

Sum.  Why  thence  it  arises :  the  ihiug  is  prorerbially 
I  siioken;  but  may  be  applied  to  him— As  if  we  ^boultl 
in  genera]  terras,  "  He  only  is  »ier.ret  who  never  was 
I  tnislcd;"  a  satirical  proveib  upon  our  sex. — There's 
I  MiOlhcr  upon  yours,  bs  "  She  is  chaste  who  was  ncvin^ 
f  a3ke<l  the  iiuestion."    That's  all. 

Val.  A  couple  of  veiy  civil  proverbs  ttaily;  'tis  hard  lo 

I  tell  whether  the  lady  or  Mr.  Tattle  be  the  more  obtiaied 

1 10  you.   For  you  iuunil  liet  virtue  upon  the  buclcwardDess 

\  of  the  mcD,  and  his  svaccy  upou  chu  mistrust  of  the 

women. 

Tal.  Gaid,  il'.<  veiy  tnie,  madam,  I  think  v^e  are  obligcil 
to  acquit  ourselves ;  and  for  my  pan— Init  >*our  ladyship 
[  is  (o  spealc  liist. 

Ang.  Am  1  ?  well,  I  frcdy  conftTK  t  Iiavc  resisted  a 
'  gresi  de.ll  of  temptation. 

Tit/.  And,  e^ad,  \  havr  (jivcn  some  ieni|italion  )luir  has 
not  been  resisted. 

Vai.  Good  I 

Asg.  I  cite  Valentine  here,  to  dednre  td  Iftc  rijutt  lion' 
I  fjuitjeiii  lie  has  found  hi»  endeavours^  and  lo  confess  all 
I  hi5  iolkiiations  aD<t  my  denials. 

Val,  \  am  rcAdy  to  pl«»d  not  guilty  for  you,  and  £u'il^ 

Sum-  So,  why  this  is  fair,  here's  dcm^iiiBtration  wlt]i  a 
fwitncMl 

TaU  Widl,  my  witneaecs  are  not  prewint.  But  1  con* 
\i<ea  1  have  ttod  favours  from  persons — but ».%  Uic  favours 
IK  DumbeiletEi,  m  the  persons  are  nainelcss. 

Stan,  Poob,  this  proves  nothing. 

7itf,  No?  I  can  show  letters,  lockets,  pictures,  nnd 
L  ringv;  andlf  there  be  occasion  for  witnesses,  I  can  jummou 
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the  nuticia  at  the  chocolatc-houscs,  nil  the  portns  at  fiilP  1 
Mall  and  Covent-Ganien,  the  dcior-kecitern  at  the  play-* 
house,  till*  drawcni  at  Locket's,  Pontac's,  the  Rummer,  j 
Spring-Garden;'    my    own    landbdy,    ntid    valet-deJ 
thambre ;  all  who  shall  make  oath,  that  I  receive  moiq 
letters  than  the  Secretary's  Office :  and  that  1  have  raoiq 
vizor-masks  to  inquire  for  mc  than  ever  went  to  see  thl 
Hermaphrodite,  or  the  Naked  Prince.    And  it  Is  notoriOUBiJ 
that  in  a  country  church,  once,  an  inquiry  being  r 
who  I  was,  it  was  answered,  1  was  the  famous  Tattle,  wl\( 
had  ruined  so  many  women. 

Val.  It  was  there,  I  suppose,  you  got  the  nick-D£une  t 
the  Great  Turk. 

Tni.  True,  I  was  called  Turk-Tattle  all  over  th. 
— ^The  next  Sunday  all  the  old  women  kept  their  daughEef 
at  home,  and  the  parson  had  not  half  his  congrcgatioi 
He  would  have  brought  me  into  the  spiritual  rourt,  but  I 
was  revenged  upon  him,  for  he  had  a  handsome  daughtefj 
whom  I  initiated  into  the  science.     But  I  repented  i 
afterwards,  for  it  was  talked  of  in  town;  and  a  lady  of  I 
quality,  that  .sliall  be  nameless,  in  a  raging  fit  of  jealousy, 
fame  down  in  her  coach  and  sis  horses,  and  exposed  her-  ■ 
self  upon  my  account ;  gad,  I  was  sorry  for  it  with  i&  I 
my  heart. — You  know  whom  1  mean — you  know  wheraiJ 
we  raffled  - 

Sifln.  Mum,  Tattle, 

Val.  'Sdeath,  are  not  j'ou  ashamed  ? 

Aug.  O  barbarous !  I  nearer  heard  so  insolent  a  y 
of  vanity.— Fy,  Mr.  Tattle  I— I'll  swear  I  could  not  h 
believed  it. — Is  this  your  secrecy  ? 

Tal.  Gad  so,  tlic  he-at  of  my  story  r^rrie-d  me  beyor 
my  discretion,  as  the  heat  of  the  lady'.s  passion  hur 
her  beyond  her  re]JUtatlou.— But  1  hope  you  don't  ki 

'  KoleU  taverns.  Pontac's  wa^i  a  celchrHtnJ  Krendi  eatiHE-h 
in  Abchurch  l.ane;  Locket's  a  famoiis  Onliimry  nt  Charing  C: 

so  called  from  Adam  Ijjclici  the  landlord;  the  Ruimtier  Tii»ei^ 
was  beiwcen  AVhitehall  and  CTiarinn  Cross.  Il  was  kqM  by  Sam 
Prioy.  the  iinclt  of  ilallhew  Pdor  tEe  post. 
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0  I  mean ;  for  theiv  wc-re  a  great  many  htli«s  ratfltil. 

— 1'«  on'tl  now  Mrtild  I  bite  off  my  longiit, 

Sian.  No,  don't;  for  then  yoii'll  toll  us  no  more.— 

IConw,  I'l!  rifooiiuncnd  a  song  to  you  upon  the  hint  of 

■my  two  proveibK,  and  I  see  one  in  thit  next  room  that 

Jvritl  ling  it  \BMi. 

.  For  Heaven's  aakc  if  you  dn  gucas,  say  noihing ; 

,  I'm  vcty  unfortunattf. 

Xe-evlff  ScANiMt.  mtk  mi  to  m/g. 

Scan.  I'ray  sinjj  Iht  first  song  m  the  last  new  jilay. 

SONC. 

I  A  n)inph  and  a  swain  to  Apollo  once  prayed, 

L  The  jwain  had  been  jilted,  the  TiyTnpb  b«n  betrayed ; 

I  Their  inttyi!  whk  Ixi  Xty  if  his  urade  knew 

rE'cr  a  nyniph  tlmi  was  chaste,  or  a  swain  that  was  tnit. 

I  Apollo  i^-BS  mute,  and  had  like  tTiave  been  posed, 
L  But  sagely  at  length  he  this  secret  disclosed ; 

"  He  aluui!  wou't  hetray  in  whom  none  will  ajnlide: 
I^And  ihc  nymph  may  he  chaste  that  has  never  been  tried," 
[A'.ct/ Singer. 

%£iittF  Sir  SaMPsok,  Mrs.  FraIi.,  Miss  Vvxsit,  and  Servant. 

Jl>  Samp,  r»  Ben  t:ome  ?  odso,  my  sou  Ben  come  7 
I'Odd  I'm  glad  on't ;  where  is  he?  I  long  to  sec  him, — 
I  Now,  Mrs.  Frail,  you  shall  sec  my  son  Ben. — Body  o'  me, 
I  he'i  the  hopes  of  my  family.—  I  han't  seen  him  these  ihrec 
I  years. — I  warrant  he's  jftown. -Call  him  in,  bid  him 
Enakc  haste.— [£«/  Servant.)     I'm  n^ady  to  oy  for  joy. 

Afrs.  J^aiL  Now,  Miss,  you  nhall  .ice  your  hiLihand. 

JHtif.  [jfji^h  Mrs.  Fhaii-]  Hs1»,he  shall  fae  uddc  of 
Vmyhosboiu). 

Afrt.  FraiL  \AB4t  U  J'Rdfc.]  IIii»h:  Well  he  ihan't. 
|!1eav«  that  to  tncL— III  beckon  Mi.  Tattle  to  us. 

^ng'  Won't  you  smy  and  tx.e  your  brother? 

Val.  W«  mt  thr  twin-staif,  and  eaniiot  ithtne  in  one 
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sphere  ;  when  he  rises  I  must  set. — Besides,  if  I  ahouldl 
stay,  I  tJou't  know  but  ray  father  in  good-natiirc  in:gf  j 
press  me  to  the  immediate  signing  the  deed  of  conveyance] 
of  ray  estate  ;  and  I'll  defer  il  as  loQg  as  I  can. — Wcflfl 
you'll  come  to  a  resolution? 

Atifi-  I  can't.     Resolution  must  come  to  me,  or  I  shs 
never  have  one. 

Scan,  Come,  Valentine,  I'll  go  with  you;  I've  some- 
thing in  my  head  to  communicate  to  you. 

YExeunl  Valeni-ine  and  Scanh 

Sir  Sai/if.  Wliat,  is  my  son  Valentine  gone  ?  what,  is 
he  sneaked  off,  and  would  not  see  his  brother  ?    There's 
an  unnatural  whelp  I  there's  an  ill-natured  dog! — What, 
were  you  here  too.  madam,  and  could  not  keep  him?J 
could  neither  love,  nor  duty,  nor  natural  aflfectio 
him?    Odsbud,  madam,  have  no  more  to  say  to  him;  hflfl 
is  not  worth  your  consideration.     The  rogue  has  not  m  I 
dmchm  of  generous  love  about  him :    all  interest,  allj 
interest;    he's  an  undone  scoundrel,  and  courts  ; 
estate  ;    body  o'  me,  he  does  not  care  a  doit  for  yotll 
person. 

Af?g.  I'm  pretty  even  with  him.  Sir  Sampson;  for  iy 
ever  I  could  have  liked  anything  in  him,  it  should  hnvej 
been  his  estate,  too :  but  since  that's  gone,  the  bait'sj 
off,  and  the  naked  hook  appears. 

Sir  SamJ>.  Odsbud,  well  spoken  ;  and  you  are  a  wiser  * 
woman    than    I    thought    yon    were :    for   most  young 
women    now-a-days   are    to   be   tempted  with   a  naked 
hook. 

Afi^.  If  I  marry,  Sir  Sampson,  I'm  for  a  good  cstatfl 
with  any  man,  and  for  any  ni,-in  with  a  good  estatcg 
therefore  if  I  were  obliged  to  make  a  choice,  I  declare  I'q 
rather  have  you  than  your  son. 

Sir  Samp.  Faith  and  troth,  you're  a  wise  woman,  a 
I'm  glad  to  hear  you  say  so;  I  was  afraid  you  were  d 
love  with  the  reprobate  ;  odd,  I  was  worry  for  you  with  a 
my  heart:  hang  him,  mongrel !  cast  him  offj  you  ihol 
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\  the  loguc  show  himself,  and  make  love  to  some 
wnding  CaAas.  of  four-score  for  sustenance.  Odd.  1 
e  W  SCO  tt  young  spendthrift  Corced  to  rling  to  n.ti  oUl 
romau  for  support,  like  ivy  riMHid  a  deatl  o.ik:  fiath  I 
(  I  love  to  set  'cm  hug  aud  cotton  together,  like  down 
1p<m  a  Ai«t)i.^ 

£nter  Ben  anJ  Servant. 
££».  Where's  father? 
Serv.  There,  sir,  his  back's  toward  you. 
Sir  Samp.  My  son  Ben  I    btcss  tbee,  my  dear  boy : 

le,  thou  atl  Iieanily  wi:lc<)me. 
Bin.  Thank  you,  father,  and  I'm  glad  to  see  you. 
Sir  Samp.   Oilsbud,   and   I  am  glad    to    sec    thcc; 
~  s  me,  boy,  kiss;  ine  again  and  a^ain,  <lcar  Beii. 

\^fCmfs  kirn. 

Ben.  So,  so,  enough,  fathcr.^Mess,'  I'd   rattier  kiss 
these  ^nilewomen. 

Sir  Samp.  And  sa  thou  shale. — Mrs.  Angelica,  my  son 
Ben. 

Bm.  Farsoolh,  if  you  please. — \SaluUs  lxr:\  Nay, 
DistTcES,  I'm  nnt  fbt  drojiping  audiut  here  ;  about  ship 
fftilh.— [^'wjfcf  Mrs.  Frail]  Nay,  and  you,  lou,  my 
Bltlc  cock-boai— flo,  \Kuiif.s  Miss  Pnuii. 

T\\t.  Sir,  you're  wdcomc  ashore. 
Bm.  Themk  you,  ^aafc  you,  friend. 
Sir  Sum/.  Thou  hast  bctn  many  a  wt^ry  league,  IScn. 
mce  1  saw  thsii. 

B*n.  Ky,  cy,  bciai  1  been  fa/  tnaujth,  an  that  be  all. — 

"'dl,  father,  ami  him  do  alt  at  home?  how  docs  brother 

piclt,  and  biudier  Val } 

Sir  Samp.  Dick  I    body  o'  me,   Diclt  has  been  dead 

i  two  ywra  1     1  writ  you  word  when  you  were  at 

JJffh  Mms,  ibat'c  Cnicj  many,  I  had  fotgot,     Ilict's 
mi!ai|,  ;u,  roii  xny. — Willi,  and  homrZ     I  havt:  many  qao^ 

<   A  »erviinl  tiDlie  oM  <hI|<>  Bt  ()i!  "V**  '- 
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Well,  you  bcn'l  marncd  a^in,  fathc^ 


tiotts  to  aslc  yon. 
be  you  ? 

.SV*-  Samp.  No,  I  inlcnd  you  stiAtl  marry.  Bm ;  I  would 

not  marry  for  l.hy  saki-. 

Ben.  Nay,  what  does  that  signify  ?^An  you  mai 
again— why,  then,  I'll  go  to  sea  again,  so  there's  one  fi 
t'other,  an  that  be  a.11.— Pray  don't  let  me  be  yotfl 
hiudrancc;  e'en  marry  a'  God's  name,  an  the  wind  1' 
that  way.  Ax  for  my  part,  mayhap  I  have  do  mind  li 
many. 

Mrs.  Frail.  That  would  be  a  pity,  such  a  biindsoi^ 
young  gentleman. 

Btn.   Handsome !  he  1  he  !  he  !  nay,  forsooth,  «n  ) 
be  for  joking,  I'll  joke  with  you  ;  for  I  love  my  jest,  3 
the  ship  were  sinking,  as  we  say'n  at  sea.     But  PUtdtJ 
you  why  I  don't  much  stand  toward  matrimony.     I  lov( 
to  roam  about  from  port  to  port,  and  from  land  to  land  tj 
I  could  never  abide  to  be  port-bound,  as  we  call  it ;  r 
a  man  that  is  married  has,  as  it  were,  d'ye  see,  his  feet  \1l, 
the  bilboes,  and  mayhap  mayn't  get  'cm  out  again  whatl 
he  would. 

Sir  Samp.  Ben's  a  wag. 

Bm.  A  man  that  is  married,  d'ye  see,  i.*  no  more 
like  another  man  than  a  galley-slave  is  like  one  of 
ns  free  sailors  :  he  is  chained  to  an  oar  all  his  life ; 
and  raaybap  forced  to  tug  a  leaky  vessel  into  the 
bargain. 

Sir  Samp.  A  very  wag!  Ben's  a  very  wag  !  ordyalitdifij 
rough,  he  want's  a  little  polishing. 

Mrs.  Frail.  Not  at  all ;  I  like  his  humour  mightily,  i 
plain  and  honest;  I  should  like  such  a  humour  u 
band  extremely. 

Ben.  Say'n  you  so,  forsooth  ?     Marry,  and  I   shouV 
like  such  a  handsome  gentlewoman  for  a  bedfellow  huge^B 
how  say  you,  miBtress,  would  you  like  going  to   : 
Mess,  you're  a  tight  vessel !  and  well  rigged,  B 
but  as  well  manned. 
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Mrt.  Frai/.  I  jIkhiIiI  not  ilauht  that,  tf  }tia  were  mAKlcr 
of  inc. 

Sat.  But  V^\  Kll  you  one  thing,  an  you  come  to  sea  in 
a  lujtli  wifwl,  or  thai  bdy— j-ou  mayn't  wirry  so  much  rail 
rf  your  bcQii.— Top  aud  mji-golkut,  by  tite  mess. 

Mrt.  Frail.  Nti,  why  so? 

£f*i.  Why,  an  yuii  do,  you  mny  nin  tht;  ri*k  lu  be 
urcrsci,  &nd  then  you'll  cany  your  keels  above  water,  he! 
bcl  ht!! 

Ang.  I  swear,  Mr.  Benjajiun  \%  the  veriest  wdfi  in 
naUm;  an  Jiiisolotc  sea-^ii. 

Sir  Suntfi.  Nay,  Ben  has  parts,  but,  as  I  told  yoo 
before,  they  want  a  Hltlepolisiliing:  you  m\ist  not  take 
anything  ill,  madam. 

Bert.  Nfj,  1  hope  tlie  gtntlcwoman  is  not  angry;  I 
mean  all  in  good  part ;  for  if  I  (jive  a  Jext  I'll  take  a  jest : 
and  so,  fDTEondi,  you  may  be  as  Tree  with  nie, 

j4ng.  I  thank  you,  sir,  I  am  not  at  all  offcndird. — 
SuL  tofitliinks,  Sir  Sampson,  ynu  dinuh)  leave  him  alone 
with  his  ini£tiC5£. — Mr.  Tattle,  Wc  nuul  not  hinder 
lovers; 

Tdl.  \At{^  h  Misit  pRUE:.]  Well,  mistt,  I  have  your 
procutae. 

Sir  Samj).  Body  0'  ttiv,  TnadBm,  yon  say  tnic. — Luak 
you,  Ben,  this  is  your  unstress. — Come,  mi*s,  you  inti*( 
not  be  idismcfacGd ;  well  leave  you  tO(;cibci. 

,/HfC.  1  can't  abide  to  be  left  tUooe,  mayn't  my  cousin 
ttaywiUime? 

Sr  Samfi.  No,  no.— Coine.  let's  away. 

£fv.  Look  you,  falhur.  moyhap  the  youcf;  woman 
mayn't  take  a  likinij  Id  mc 

Sir  Sam/).  I  wan^anE  tlict.-,  boyc  come,  comi:.  wu'll 
be  gone;  I'll  vcniurc  that. 

[£x/-unt  Sir  Sampsos,  Akoeuca,  Tattlk,  mii 
Mr.  PjtAjL, 

Sea.  Canic,  tai&tress,  will  you  jdcose  1o  sit  dnwu?  for 
OB  yon  stand  aslcni  a  thAt'n,  we  shall  never  grapple 
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together. — Come,  I'll  haul  n  chair;  there,  an  you  pla 
to  sit  I'll  sit  by  you. 

/Vtw.  You  need  not  sil  so  near  one;  if  you  ImWH 
anything  to  say  I  can  hear  you  farther  ofT,  I  M^fl 
deaf. 

Bm.  Why,  that's  Inie,  as  you  say;  nor  I  an't  dumb^ 
I  can  be  heard  as  (ax  as  another :— I'll  heave  off  to  pie 
you. — \Siis  farlher  off.\  An  we  were  a  league  asund< 
I'd  undertake  to  hold  discourse  with  you,  an  'twere  not  A 
main  high  wind  indeed,  and  full  in  my  teeth.  Look  yon; 
forsooth,  I  am,  as  it  were,  bound  for  the  land  of  mat 
mony;  'tis  a  voyage,  d'ye  see,  that  was  non 
seeking,  I  was  commanded  by  father,  and  if  you  llktf! 
of  it  mayhap  I  may  steer  into  your  harbour.  How  so^^ 
you,  mistress?  The  short  of  the  thing  is,  that  if  you  likl 
me,  and  I  like  you,  we  may  chance  to  swing  in  a 
mock  together. 

Prue.  I  don't  knoiv  what  to  say  to  you,  nor  I  don!| 
care  to  speak  with  you  at  all. 

Ben.  No?    I'm  sorry  for  that. — But  pray,  why  arc  ytH 
so  scornful? 

Prue.  l\s,  Jong  as  one  must  not  speak  one's  mind,  001 
had  better  not  speak  at  all,  I  think,  and  truly  I  won't  tell  ' 
a  lie  for  the  matter. 

Ben.  Nay,  you  say  true  in  that,  'tis  but  a  folly  to  lie  : 
for  to  speak  one  thing,  and  to  think  just  the  contrary  , 
way,  is,  as  it  were,  to  look  one  way  and  row  another,J 
Now,  for  my  part,  d'ye  see,  I'm  for  carrying  tilings  abovi 
board,  I'm  not  for  keeping  anything  under  hatches, — 
that  if  you  ben't  as  willing  as  I,  say  so  a'  God'3 
there's  no  harm  done.    Mayhap  you  maybe  shanvcfaced^B 
some  maidens,  tho'f  they  love  a  man  well  enough,  ] 
they  don't  care  to  tell'n  so  to's  face :  if  that's  the  c 
why  silence  gives  consent. 

Prue.  But  I'm  sure  it  \%  not  ."so,  for  I'll  speak  sooi 
than  you  aliould  believe  that;  and  I'll  spe^  truth,  thouj 
one  should  always  tell  a  lie  to  a  man ;  'and  I  don't 
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lei  my  failMr  Ho  wliat  he  m\\ :  I'tn  too  big  to  be  whi|i]Kd 
so  I'll  tell  you  plainly  I  don'l  like  you,  nor  lore  you  at 
all,  noi  oovcr  will,  that's  more:  so,  there's  >-ot«  answer 
for  you;  and  dim't  truuiile  mn  no  more,  yoa  ogty 
thing! 

Jitfi.  Lookycm,  young  woman,  yon  may  team  lo  give 
good  wonU  howCTvr,  I  qnike  you  fair,  il'ye  see,  and 
dvi]. — M  (oi  yoxa  hjte  or  your  tilcii^.  I  don't  value  it 
or  a  rope's  end ;— and  mayhap  i  like  you  as  little  as  you 
do  tnc — What  1  tatil  vra»  in  obedienn:  to  Tatht'c;  (^od,  I 
fan  a  wiiiii|iin)t  uu  more  titau  you  ilo.  But  I  tell  you 
ODc  thiDg,  ti  yon  should  give  siich  longaagc  at  sm  you'd 
have  A  cato'  nine-tails  laid  across  your  tltoulders.  Flesh  I 
who  ate  you?  You  heard  t'other  handsome  young 
woman  speak  ciyilly  to  mc, of  her  own  a<eord :  whatever 
you  iliiak  <>f  yourself,  ^ad,  I  don't  think  you  are  any 
mote  to  conipon:  to  hut  tJian  x  can  of  finiall  beer  to  a 
howl  of  jiunrh. 

I*rue.  Well,  and  tHcrt's  a  hanclaome  gentleman,  and  a 
fine  gvutlcman,  and  a  gwect  gcndcnun,  that  was  hen, 
that  lovta  nic,  and  I  ioirc  him ;  and  if  he  s«s  you  spealt 
to  me  any  mure  he'll  Uirasli  yuur  Jacket  fur  >-ou,  he  will, 
you  great  sca-t^idf  I 

Mm.  What,  do  yon  mean  thai  fair-ntialheT  i^pArk  that 
TTM  here  ji«t  now  ?  will  he  thrash  ray  jacket? — let'n^ 
;  But  An  he  comes  near  mc,  mayhap  I  may  giv'n  a 
»1t  ocl  Tot's  supper,  for  all  that  What  doesi  failter  mean 
to  leave  me  nlone  as  soon  as  I  mrac  home,  with  such  a 
dirty  dowdy?  Sia-calf !  I  an't  caif  enough  to  lirk  yotir 
chalkcil  face,  you  cltmc-ciird  ywii  I — Marry  thee  1  'oons. 
I'll  marry  i  Laiilaod  witch  as  Hion,  and  live  npon  MtlNng 
cnntniry  n-inds  and  wredicd  ve«;tsdii. 

A«f.  1  wwn't  lie  called  names,  nor  1  won't  be  abtiecd 
thus,  »o  I  wou't. — If  I  were  a  man  [£>'Vj].  you  durst  nut 
talk  at  this  nic  ^no,  you  diini  iwt,  you  stinking  tot- 
^bwKtl 
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£Hfer  Mrs.  Foresight  and  Mi«.  Frah. 

Mn.  Fair.    [Aside  fa  Mrs.  Frail.]    TIH.7  have 
tolled  just  as  we  coulti  wi.-i!i. 

Jifti,  Tar-barrel?  let  your  sweetheart  there  call  me  bo 
if  he'll  take  yotir  part,  your  Tom  Essence,  and  I'll  say 
something  to  him  ;  gad,  I'll  lace  his  musk  doublet  foi 
him  1   I'll  make  him  stink !  he  shall  smell  more  like 
wease]  than  a  civet  cat  aibre  I  ha'  done  with  'en. 

Mrs.  Fore.  Bless  me,  what's  the  matter,  miss  ? 
does  she  cry? — Mr.  Benjamin,   what  have  you 
to  h»? 

Ben.  IjA  her  cry :  the  more  she  cries,  the  less  she' 
she  has  been  gathering  foul  weather  in  her  mouth, 
now  it  rains  out  at  her  eyes. 

Mrs.  Fore.  Come,  miss,  come  along  with  me,  ftnd 
rae,  poor  child. 

Mrs.  Frail,  Lord,  what  shall  we  do  ?  there's  my  brother 
Foresight  and  Sir  Sampson  coming. — -Sister,  do  you  take 
miss  down  into  the  parlour,  and  I'll  catrj-  Mr.  Benjamin 
into  my  chamber,  for  they  must  not  know  that  they  arc 
fallen  out— Come,  sir,  will  you  venture  yourself  with  me  ? 
\Loo)dng  Mndty  tfa  Hm. 

Ben.  Venture,  mess,  and  that  1  will,  though  'twere  to 
sea  in  a  storm.  \Exeunt. 


SCENE  IV. 

The  same. 

Enter  Sir  Sampson  and  Foresight. 

Sir  Samp.    I  left  'em  together  here ;  wliat,,  are  i 

gone  ?    Ben's  a  brisk  boy ;  he  hsis  got  her  into  ■&  c 

father's  own  son,  failh,  he'll  [ou/le  her,  and  niouzleh 

the  rogue's  sharp  set,  coming  from  sea ;  if  he  should  ^ 
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y  for  iajing  grace-,  oltl  TorciigJit,  bul  (all  lo  willioui 
e  help  of  a  panon,  ha?  Odd,  if  )\i  should,  I  could  not 
f  tingty  with  him ;  'lutould  be  but  like  mt:.  a  iidf  •"/  ikt 
V /ti/ci.  Ha!  thim'n  mciancholic.  aid  proguuslicadun ; 
(nidancbnlic  n«  if  (hou  hn^l^l  lipill  the  salt,  oriuurd  ihy 
A  On  a  Sumiiy. — Come,  cliiier  UJ^  look  ntioat  ihce : 
:  up,  old  mu-giZQt. — [.4sii/r.]  Now  is  he  poring 
^n  the  gTountt  for  a  crooked  pin.  or  on  old  hoTsc-nail, 
H  the  head  towoidx  hiiiu 

:  Sir  SaiD[»soQ,  wc'U  have  tlic  wedding  to-monow 
mtng. 
'  Sam/.  With  alt  my  heart. 
J.^!-.  Al  ten  o'cbck,  punctually  at  ten. 
j^jSirStm/'.  To  ft  mimiie,  to  a  second;  thoushaltsel 
y  watch,  3.nil  the  liridf^mom  shaJl  oliM^rvi;  its  motionc ; 
y  thjll  lie  miuTicd  tn  a  tuinute ;  gii  to  IW  to  a  minute ; 
Bind  wbuD  the  alarm  sTrikes,  they  shall  kci-{i  lime  like  thu 
""       »  of  St.  Dunstnn'«  iitoci:,  and  {amummafum  at  sluill 
g  all  over  the  jurisli. 

.£/*/(•/■  Slandau 
Si'^ff.  Sir  Sompfiou,  sad  ufwii  1 
.  mess  RS I 
r  Samf.  Why,  ■vthat'-UhcniJtli'r? 

.  Can't  j'oii  i;iJu»H  at  H'hat  oupht  Id  aillicl  you  and 
I,  and  all  of  us  more  than  anything  else? 
ifr  Sam^.  Body  o'  roe^,  1  don't  know  any  universal 
lut  a  ni-w  taic,  fir  ihe  Inss  of  ilie  Canary  fleet, 
Bipnperysliuuld  be  landed  in  Ihc  Wi;sl,  Eir  die  l-'nmth 
t  vitie  at  anchor  at  BlarlcwiUI. 
liSiTw.  Nnl  nndotihltilly  Mi.  Foresight  knew  all  this, 
bid  nrighl  have  preventt-d  it. 
•  /Vr-  'TiH  no  cartliiiuake  1 

TjSaitt.  No,  not  yet ;  not  wliitlwiiid.    Rui  wed'm'ikunw 
t  il  may  lyme  in. — But  it  lias  had  a  ctmse'iuiaiLT; 
3jIv  lUui  t>iui!h»  UK  all. 
rSiimf.  Why,  liudy  o'  twi:,  oiil  with't. 
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Stmt.  Something  hiia  appeared  to  yovtt  son  Valentine. 
— He's  gone  to  bed  upoii'i,  and  very  Ul.— He  spealcs 
little,  yet  says  he  has  n  woHiI  to  say,  A&ks  for  his  father 
and  the  wise  Foresight ;  talks  of  Raymond  l.ully,  and  the 
ghost  of  Lilly.  He  has  secrets  to  imparl  I  suppose  to 
you  two.  I  can  get  nothing  out  of  him  but  aijfhs.  He 
desires  he  may  sec  you  in  the  morning,  but  would  not  be 
disturbed  to-night,  because  he  has  some  business  to  do  iu 
a  dream. 

Sir  Samp.  Hoity,  totty.  m'hat  have  I  to  do  with  his 
dreams  or  his  divinations  ?- — Body  o'  me,  tliis  is  a  trick,  to 
defer  signing  the  conveyance.  I  warrant  the  devil  will 
tell  him  in  a  dream,  that  he  must  not  part  with  his  estate  j 
but  I'll  bring  him  a  parson,  to  tell  him  that  the  devil's  n 
liar ;  or,  if  thai  won't  do,  I'll  bring  a  lawyer  that  shall 
OUtlic  the  devil.  And  so  I'll  try  whether  my  blackguard 
or  his  shall  get  the  better  of  the  day.  [Exit. 

Sean.  Alas,  Mr,  Foresight !  I'm  afraid  all  is  not  right—  . 
You  are  a  wise  man,  and  a  conscientious  man ;  a  searcher 
into  obscurity  and  futurity ;  and  if  you  commit  an  error, 
il  is  with  a  great  deal  of  consideration  and  discretion  and 
caution. 

J^Orf.  Ah,  good  Mr,  Scandal — 

Sian.  Nay,  nay,  'tis  manifest ;  I  do  not  flatter  you. — 
ISut  Sir  Sampson  is  hasty,  very  hasty ; — I'm  afraid  he  is 
not  scrupulous  enough,  Mr.  Foresight. — He  has  been 
wicked,  and  Heaven  grant  he  may  mean  well  in  his  aS»ii 
with  you. — But  my  mind  gives  me,  these  things  catmoc  ho 
wholly  inslgnificaQt.  You  are  wise,  and  should  not  tc 
over-reached,  methinks  you  should  not, 

/^ore.  Alas,  Mr.  Scandal ! — Jlumanum  est  errart. 

Scan,  You  say  true,  man  will  err ;  mere  man  will  err- 
but  you  are  something  mote. — There  ha\'e  been  wise  men ; 
but  they  were  such  as  you ; — men  who  consulted  the  stars, 
and  were  obsen-ers  of  omens, — Solomon  was  wise,  but 
how?— by  his  judgment  in  astrology : — so^ys  Pineda  ia 
his  third  book  and  eighth  chapter. 


scBm  IV.] 


ZOVK  FOR  LQl^. 


Strt.  You  aiG  leaiDcd,  Mr.  Scandal ! 

Sean,  A  trifltr— fmi  a  lover  of  art.— And  tbc  wise  men 
of  ihc  Ea«t  mrMi  their  'mstmrtiiin  to  £  stiir,  wtbcb  is 
lighUjr  obsened  hy  Gr»^iy  \ht  Grwit  in  farour  of  axxm- 
logy :  And  .VlbcrtUB  &f£);nus  aaVa  it  ibc  i"<»t  valuable 
ideatx :  lecaujn!  (snys  he)  it  teaches  us  to  consider  the 
i3in»iioa  of  causes,  iu  tin:  c:ui.-iet  nf  Khing*. 

/■'prt,  I  piotcst  1  lioodUt  yoti.  Mr,  Scandal : — I  did  not 
think,  yoa  had  Iiecn  read  in  ilicsc  maiien:. — l-'cw  yuuog 
ton  ase  indineil — ■ 

Sam.  I  thank  m)'  sui*  that  haw  fncUnwl  me.— Bill  I 
fear  tills  niAiTiagc,  and  making  ova  "Hoi  «taic.  this  trans- 
femng  oi"  a  tightAil  inheritance,  will  bnnji  jiidjctnents 
npon  Us.  I  [irophcsy  it.  and  I  would  not  have  the  bt« 
of  Caiiandta,  not  to  bi:  licticvinJ.  Vnlmttnc  la  distnrliinl, 
wliai  can  be  the  cauie  of  l]ia,t?  and  Sir  S^trnpson  is  hur- 
ried on  by  nn  unusua]  violence.— I  fear  he  does  not  act 
wholly  from  hinMcIf;  mcthinks  he  does  not  look  as  he 
used  to  do. 

JWe.  He  was  always  uf  an  impetuous  naturi;, — Rut  as 
to  thiJt  marriage,  i  have  consulted  the  stars,  and  all 
spj>cariUicc£  aie  jtrosptrous. 

Satn.  Come,  corae,  Mr.  Fortsigiit,  lei  not  tt«  prospect 
of  worldly  lucre  cany  you  beyond  your  judgment,  nor 
ajainstyourconseitnte;— you  arc  not  satisfied  that  you 
act  jnstly. 

JRifTf.  How  ? 

Sean.  You  urc  not  f^ati^cd,  I  Bay. — I  aui  loath  tii 
dftcoonigo  you— tmi  il  \&  i>ii\ii\ih  thai  yuu  »rc  not  Bittia* 
fied. 

ftvr.  How  docs  il  appear,  Mr.  Scandal?  I  Ibink  I 
am  very  wm^  tatuAod. 

Sta/i'  Etifiet  yoti  suffer  yt- ursclf  to  dcteive  your>cU  j 
Diyou  do  Dol  know  younelf. 

Jvf/.  Pray  cxpUi*  yourself. 

Stan,  Dn  }-oq  slnp  well  a'  ntghis? 

/(»rf.  Voywcll 
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Stan.  Arc  you  certain  ?  you  do  not  look  so. 

Fere.  I  am  tn  health,  I  think, 

Stan.  So  was  Valentine  this  morning;  ami  looked 
jtutso. 

Fore.  How  I  am  I  allt-rw!  any  way  ?  1  don'c  per- 
«ave  it. 

S(>m.  That  may  be,  but  your  beard  is  longer  than  it 
was  two  hours  ago, 

Fere.  Indeed!  bless  me! 

Enter  Mrs,  Foresight. 

Mrs.  Fore.  Husband,  will  you  go  to  bed?  It's  ten 
o'clock. — Mr.  Scandal,  your  servant. 

Scan.  \Aside^^  Pox  on  her!  .she  has  interrupted  my 
deagn  :^but  I  muslwork  her  into  tlie  project, — \At9ud^ 
You  keep  early  hours,  madam, 

Mrs.  Fore.  Mr.  Foresight  is  punctual,  we  sit  u[j  after 
him. 

Ft»-e.  My  dear,  pray  lend  me  your  glass,  your  liltle 
looking-glass. 

Scan.  Pray,  lend  it  him,  madam — I'll  tell  you  the  rea- 
son.— [She  gives  him  tJie  glass.-  Scandal  and  she  iaOt 
asiiU.'\  My  passion  for  you  is  grown  so  violent,  that  I 
am  no  longer  master  of  myself. — I  was  interrapled  in  the 
morning,  when  you  had  charity  enough  to  give  mc  your 
attention,  and  I  had  hopes  of  tinding  another  oppor- 
tunity of  explaining  myself  to  you  j^butwas  disappointed 
aUtbis  day;  and  the  uneasiness  that  has  attended  me  ever 
smce,  brings  me  now  hither  at  this  unseasonable  hour. 

Mrs.  Fare.  Was  there  ever  such  impudence !  to  make 
love  to  me  before  my  husband's  face  !  I'll  swear  I'll  lelt 
faim. 

Scan.  Do;  I'll  die  a  martyr,  rather  than  disclaim  my 
passion.  But  come  a  litde  farther  this  way,  and  I'll  tell 
you  what  project  I  had  to  get  him  out  of  the  way,  that 
I  might  have  an  opportunity  of  waiting  upon  you. 

Fore.  \L0vkh1g  tn  the  glass.'l  I  do  not  see  any  levolu- 
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—mcthinks  I  look  wilh  a  serene  and  benign 

ct— [utl«,  a  liltJe  |ia)e — but  ibe  roses  of  these  chMM 

e  been  gatliwcd  many  ytara. — Ha !  I  Ao  ooi  Jdtc  thai 

nltlcn  tlosliitig ;— gone  .ilrcKljr ! — hem,  hem,  hen* !  fainl* 

My  heait  is  pretty  good ;  )d  it  beaU:   and  my 

cs.  ha  1 — I  have  non*: — mercy  on  me  I— hum—yo, 

tbfy   are — ^a]I»i),   galloji.   gullop,   ftalloi),   (talloit, 

jji,  hey!  wluUier  wiD  they  huiry  mc?— Now  thry'n; 

^  ogmn — and  nov  I'm  faint  again ;  n,v>\\  jale  o^ain, 

I,  bent;  and  my,  beml— Inoilli,  bcml— gron^  »hor1^ 

n  I  hem  !  he,  he,  hem  I 

L  [Aruff  h  Mrs.  FoRESiasr.J  II  takes ;  panac  it, 
a  the  name  oi  Xow.  antl  pleawn;  I 
jWW,  Serf.  How  do  you  do,  Mr.  Foresight? 
Fert.  \lxaa,  not  so  well  as  1  thought  I  was.    U-nd  me 
rbaod. 

katt.  liiok  you  there  now— yonr  Udy  nays  your  sleep 
s  bc«n  untjijiet  of  late, 
:.  "StTj  likel)'. 

'.  Fori.  O  mighty  restless;  but  I  wa»  afraid  to  tell 
n  5o. — He  has  been  subjt'rt.  to  itdluug  and  starting. 
Stan.  And  did  not  use  to  be  so? 
Mrs.  Fort.  Never,  revcr,  lillw-ithln  these  three  nifihts? 
t  cannot  say  that  lie  lias  once  broken  my  rest  since  we 
eheen  married. 
Fere.  I  will  go  to  bed 

Scatt.  Do  so,  Mr.  Foresight,  and  say  your  [irayers.— 
~e  looks  better  than  he  did. 

'  Mn.Fm-f.  Nnrtc,  niirw-'l  \CalU, 

Fart.  JiQ  yfiu  tliink  so,  Mr.  Scandal? 
Stan.  Yes,  yes ;  1  hope  th[i  will  lie  Kone  by  luoming,. 
tkrng  It  In  time 
I  hcpe  io. 

jE«*>-  Nnnte. 


[  Jlfrr.  Fart.  Kiiiir,  yoar  nuistet  in  not  » 
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Scan.  \  hope  you  will  be  abli:  to  «ee  Valentine  in  t 
morning.    You  hod  best  t^ke  a  lilUc  diacodian  anc]  c 
slip  water,  and  lie  upon   your   back,  may  be  job  1 
dream. 

Fore.  I  thank  you,  Mr.  Scandal,  I  will.— Nurse,  1 
mc  have  a  watch-Iiglit,  and  lay  Ti\e  Crumh  i>/  Qtm/art  IJ 
me. 

JVursf.  Yes,  sir. 

Fere.  And — hem,  hern  1  1  am  very  faint. 

S(iin.  No,  no;  you  look  much  better. 

Fere.  Do  I? — [To  Aurse.]    And,  d'ye  hear,   briiy 
me,  let  me  see— within  a  quarter  of  twelve — hem— h«^.J 
hem ! — just  apon  the  turning  of  the  tide,  bring  me  theW 
urinal.     And  I  hope  neither  the  lord  of  my  ascendan^^ 
nor  the  moon,  will  be  combust;   and   then  I  may  dO'fl 
well 

&an.  I  hope  Eo,    Leave  that  to  me;  I  will  erect  a<l 
scheme ;  and  I  hope  I  shall  find  both  Sol  and  Venus  ii 
the  sixth  house. 

Fare.  I  thank  yoil,  Mr.  Scandal ;  indeed  that  would^ 
be  a  great  comfort  to  me.     Hem.  hem;  good  night. 

[£.xi(  Kith  Nurse.  I 

Scan.  Good  night,  good  Mr.  Foresight ;  and  I  hoptt  J 
Mars  and  Venus  will  be  in  conjunction,  while  your  wiftCn 
and  I  are  together. 

Mrs.  Fore.  Well,  and  what  uae  do  you  hope  to  make  J 
of  this  project  ?  you  don't  think  that  jmu  are  ever  like  tO'I] 
succeed  in  your  design  upon  me? 

Scan.  Yen,  faith,  I  do ;  I  have  a  better  opinion  bot 
of  you  and  myself  than  to  despair, 

Mrs.  Fort.  Did  you  ever  hear  such  a  toad  ?  Hark  y 
devil !  do  you  think  any  woman  honest  ? 

Scan.  Yes,  several  very  honest ;  they'll  cheat  a  little^ 
cards,  sometimes ;  but  that's  nothing. 

Mrs.  Fore.  Pshaw  !  but  virtuous,  I  mean, 

Scan.  Yes,  faith ;  I  believe  some  women  are  virtnoij 
too ;  but  'tis  as  I  believe  some  men  are  vahaut,  thraiM 
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fenr,  For  wity  shoiilil  a  man  cotiit  ilangcr,  or  a  woniiin 
ahun  plea™rc  ? 

Mrs.  Fere.  0  monsttous  I  wlmt  are  conscience  and 
honour? 

StoH.  Why,  hiinour  is  a  public  enemy ;  and  constuence 
a  domestic  thief;  and  he  tliat  would  secure  his  picasurt;, 
must  Jay  a  tiibule  to  one,  am!  go  halves  with  t'other.  As 
for  honour,  that  you  have  secured ;  for  you  have  piir- 
chasttl  a  perpetual  opportunily  for  pleasure, 

Mn.  Fore.  Ah  opportuiiitj-  for  pleasure? 

■Sww.  Ay,  yoiij  husband ;  a  husband  is  an  opportunity 
for  pleasure ;  so  you  hare  taken  care  of  honour,  ^d  'tis 
the  leitat  I  can  do  to  take  care  of  conscience, 

Mrt.  Ftre.  And  so  you  think  wc  ate  free  for  one 
anolbcr. 

5W.  Yes,  failh,  I  think  ao ;   I   love   lo   speak  ray 

Mrs.  F^t.  Why,  then  I'll  speak  my  uiind.  Now,  as 
to  tliis  affair  betwi-cn  you  and  luu.  Here  you  make  Iofc 
to  me  ;  why,  I'll  confess,  it  does  not  displease  me.  Your 
person  is  well  enough,  and  your  understanding  is  not 
Amiss. 

St«t.  I  have  no  great  opinion  of  myself;  but  I  think 
I'm  Dcitlicr  deformed  nor  a  fool. 

Mrt.  Fore.  But  you  have  a  villainous  eliamcler;  you 
are  a  Ubertint;  in  spftci-Ji  .t»  well  a*  practice. 

Stan.  Come,  1  know  what  you  would  say;  you  think 
it  more  dangerous  to  be  seen  in  conversation  with  mc, 
than  to  allow  some  other  nwn  the  law  favour.  Vou 
miiftaki^;  the  liberty  I  lake  in  talking  vi  punily  afTeclcd, 
for  flu:  service  of  your  sex.  He  tliat  first  cries  oul,  i/ijt 
\  fiat/!  is  oft«o  he  that  has  stolen  the  treasure.  I  am  a 
Jngalcr,  that  act  by  confedtnocy ;  and,  if  yovi  pleane,  we'll 
'  pat  a  trick  upon  the  worhl. 

Mm.  Fore,  Ay;  but  you  are  snch  a  nnivwiht!  jnggler, 
thu  l\a  a&aid  you  luvc  a  greal  many  confederates, 

■Sun.  Failh,  ISn  sotind. 
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Mrt.  Sore.  O,  fy  ! — I'll  swear  you're  impudcni. 

&an.  rU  sweat  you're  handsome. 

Mrs.  Pore.  Pish!  you'd  tell  mc  so,  though  you  did! 
not  think  so. 

Stan.  And  you'd  think  so,  though  I  should  not  t«Il  I 
ynu  so.  And  now  I  think  we  know  one  another  pretty  I 
well. 

Afrs.  F.-rt.  0  Lord,  who's  ht-rc  ? 

Enter  Mrs,  Fhaii.  j«(/Ben. 

Sffi.  Mess,  I  love  to  speak  my  mind;  father  has  j 
nothing  to  do  with  me.  N.iy,  I  can't  say  that  neither; 
he  has  something  lo  do  with  me.  But  what  does  that  I 
signify?  if  so  be,  that  I  bc'n't  minded  to  be  steered  [ 
by  him,  'tis  rs  tho'f  he  should  strive  against  wind  and  I 
tide. 

Mrs,  Frail.  Ay,  but,  my  dear,  we  must  keep  il  st 
till  the  estate  be  settled  ;  for  you  know  marrying  without 
an  estate  is  like  sailing  in  a  sliip  without  ballast. 

Sen.  He  I  he  1  he  I  why,  that's  true ;  just  so  for  all  the  ] 
world  it  is  indeed,  as  like  as  two  cable-ropes, 

Afrs.  Frail.  And  tliough  I  have  a  good  portion,  you  ' 
know  one  would  not  venture  all  in  one  bottom. 

Ben.  Why,  that's  true  again ;  for  mayhap  one  boltom  i 
may  spring  a  leak.  You  have  hit  it  indeed,  mess,  you've  I 
nitked  the  channel. 

Mrs.  Frail.  Well,  but  if  you  should  forsake  mc  after  1 
all,  you'd  break  my  heart 

Ben.  Break  your  heart !  I'd  rather  the  Marygold  should  I 
break  her  cable  in  a  storm,  as  well  as  I  love  her.  Flcsh, 
you  don't  think  I'm  false -hi-aned  Hke  a  landman  1  A 
sailor  will  be  honest,  tho'f  mayhap  he  has  never  a  penny  I 
of  money  in  his  pocket. — Mayhap  I  may  not  have  so  fair  I 
a  face  as  a  citiKcn  or  a  courtier ;  but  for  all  thai,  I've  | 
as  good  blood  in  my  veins,  and  a  heart  as  sound  x 

Mrs.  Frail.  And  will  you  love  me  always? 
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Ben.  Nay,  an  I  loveoncc,  Til  ittidi  Kkti  pitch ;  I'll  tcII 
)^u  tKat     Come,  I'll  sing  you  a  soDg  for  a  »aiti>r. 

&fr$,  fraU.  Hold,  tl«re's  my  sister^  I'll  call  her  to 
hear  it. 

Mrs,  Fere.  Well,  I  won't  go  to  bed  to  my  ImslianJ  tn- 
niglil;  l)t;cau»e  I'll  retire  to  my  own  chamber,  and  thiuk 
of  what  you  have  said. 

S(m.  Well ;  ywi'Il  give  mc  leave  to  wait  upon  you  to 
your  chamber  door,  and  leave  you  my  last  instructions  ? 

Mrs.  Fare.  Hold,  here's  my  sihtet  ccHuiug  towards  iik. 

Mn.  Frail.  If  it  won't  intcmipt  you,  I'll  cotertaiu  you 
with  a  aong. 

Ifm.  The  song  was  made  upon  one  of  our  ship's  crcw'» 
wife;  our  boatswain  made  tlie  song;  mayhap  you  may 
know  fecT,  sir.  Before  she  was  uiarricd,  ihe  was  q^cil 
biixom  JOnti  or  Heptforci. 

Sian.  I  lidvf  lieard  of  liei. 


A  soldier  and  a  lallor, 

A  tinker  and  a  tailor. 

Had  onrt  n  doiilrtfiil  strife,  sir, 

To  make  a  maid  a  wife,  sir. 

Whose  namu  wsis  buxom  Joan. 
Fwr  nctw  ihe  liinc  was  emled, 
Wlieu  «lii:  no  mare  iulended 
To  lirk  her  lips  at  men,  sir, 
.And  gnaw  the  sheet*  in  vain,  iiir, 

And  lie  o'  nights  alone. 

The  sulilier  swore  Bkc  ihundw. 
He  Itivi-ii  h«  more  than  plunder ; 
And  nliowttd  hw  miiny  a  w^nr,  trir, 
"ITiat  he  liad  brought  from  far.  sir, 

WiUi  lijthtin^  for  her  sake, 
Tlte  lailor  tlioujjht  lo  pIcaHC  kei, 
With  (iffaing  her  his  meotnirc. 
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The  litiker  loo  with  mctlle, 
Said  he  could  mend  her  kettle. 

And  stop  lip  every  leak. 
But  while  these  lliree  were  prating. 
Tile  sailor  slily  wailing, 
Thought  if  it  came  about,  sir, 
That  they  should  all  fall  out,  sir. 

He  then  might  play  his  part. 
And  just  e'en  as  he  meant,  sir. 
To  loggerheads  they  went,  sir. 
And  then  he  let  fly  at  her 
A  shot  'twixl  wind  and  water, 

That  won  this  fair  maid's  heart. 

If  some  of  our  crew  that  came  to  see  mc  arc  not  gone,  ■ 
you  shall  see  that  we  sailors  can  dance  sometimes  as  well  i 
as  other  folks. — [lf7ih//et.]     I  warrant  that  brings 'ecu, 
an  they  be  within  hearing, 

£n(cr  Sailors. 
Oh,  here  they  be  I— and  fiddles  alon 
my  lads,  let's  have  a  round,  and  I'll  r 


•  with  'em,     Come, 
lake  one. 

Jim.  We're  merry  folks,  we  sailors,  we  han't  much  to 
care  for.  Thus  we  live  at  sea;  eat  biscuit,  and  drink 
flip :  put  on  a  clean  shirt  once  a  quarter — come  home 
and  lie  with  our  landladies  once  a  year,  get  rid  of  a  little 
money ;  and  then  put  off  with  the  next  fair  wind.  Hew 
d'ye  like  us? 

Mrs.  Frail.  O  you  are  the  happiest,  merriest  ineit 
alive ! 

Mrs.  Fore.  We're  beholden  to  Mr.  Benjamin  for  this  ] 
entertainment.— I  believe  it's  late. 

Bin.  Why,  forsooth,  an  you  think  so,  you  had  hest  go  j 
10  bed.     For  my  part,  I  mean  to  toss  a  can,  and  remem- 
ber my  sweetheart,  afore  I  turn  in  ;  mayhap  I  may  dream  \ 
of  lier. 
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Mn.  PwT.  Mr.  Scuiial,  )Ott  lad  best  fo  to  be>]  -sad 

M. 

Wliy  f]i''-    1    *"»'   1   '"-^l  Svtiy  tuu^ituliott; 
and  can  dreai^  :;-<i9c  u  inoiha,  if  1 

set  abffiti  « ;  I'  :  Jtr  telnsit  oi"  ».  biy. 

bo5ick».  an^)  :: ;  -      tlic  Uu  glintpK  ol 

fc>vc  to  wom-oui  i^s-cj^  ii.d  ihc  £flini  da»iuaj  of  a 
blta  to  Kifliiiic  ipH?  and  growidj;  boy*. 

TbcK'f  noujcht  Init  wilEti];,  wiktng  love  tba)  cm 
Make  bkst  tbc  ti^acDcd  loaid  aod  finished  man. 


ACT  THE  FOURTH. 
SCENE  1. 

1  Anti-room  ai  Valentine's  lodging. 
Scandal  and  Jeremv, 
I  CAN.  Well,  is  your  ma.iter  ready?  doesd 
he  look  madly,  and  talk  madly? 

Jer.    Yes,  sir;    you    need    m^ke    no.] 
great  doubt  of  that ;  he  that  was  so  near  I 
tiiming  poet   yesterday  morning,  can't  T 
be  much  to  seek  in  playing  the  madman  to-day. 

Scan.  Would  he  have  Angelica  acquainted  with  the  J 
reason  of  his  design  ? 

Jar.  No,  sir,  not  yet ;— he  has  a  mind  to  try,  whether"! 
Iiis  playing  the  mailman  won't  make  her  play  the  fool,  1 
and  fall  in  love  with  hiin ;  or  at  least  own  that  she  haS'f 
loved  him  all  this  while  and  concealed  it 

Scan.  I  saw  her  laie  coacb  just  now  with  her  maid  j  ] 
and  think  I  heard  her  bid  the  coachman  drive  hither. 

Jer.  Like  enough,  sir,  for  I  told  her  maid  this  mor 
ing  my  master  was  run  stark  mad  only  for  love  of  her  1 
mistress.  I  hear  a  coach  stop;  if  it  should  be  she,  sir,.r 
I  believe  lie  would  not  see  her,  till  he  hears  how  she- J 
lakes  it. 

Scan.  Well,  I'll  try  her:^'tisshe,  bete  she  comt.-s. 

Enter  Angelica  and  Jenny. 

Ang.    Mr.  Scandal,    I   suppose  you  don't  tliink  it   a  | 
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norelty  tn  sec  a  woiaan  risU  a.  man  al  his  own  lodgings 
in  a  moinint!  ? 

Scan.  Not  upon  a  kind  occasioD,  madam.  Bui  when 
a  Iwiy  comes  tjraniii  rally  to  insult  a  niiiiei]  lover,  and 
nutkc  miuiircRt  lii;  cruel  tfiumjihs  of  her  beauly,  the 
barharily  of  it  something  surprises  mc. 

W«f.  I  don't  like  riullt^  from  a.  serious  face— Pray 
(til  me  what  is  tlie  mailer? 

Jer.  No  strange  matter,  madam;   my  niastM'*  mail, 
ihai'fi  all :  I  suppose  your  ladyship  has  thoujjhi  him  »o  a 
{tnat  wJiili;. 
Ang.  How  d'ye  mean,  mad? 

Jer,  Wliy,  f*tth,  mndiim,  he's  mad  for  wont  or  ht9 
wits,  jiESt  as  he  was  poor  Tor  want  of  money;  his  head  re 
e'en  as  light  as  his  pockets ;  nod  anybody  that  has  a 
mind  to  a  bad  Uaigoin,  coii'l  do  belter  than  tti  l^ej;  him 
for  his  cstaK. 

Ang.  If  you  siicali  trutli,  your  endeuvonring  at  wit  is 
veiy  unseasonable. 
&(iw,  \Aside.  I  She's  concerned,  and  lores  him. 
Ang.  Mr,  Scandal,  yuu  cannot  Uiink  mc  fiuilty  uf  so 
much  inhumanity,  as  not  to  bo  conto'ucd  for  a  man  I 
inuKt  own  myself  obligrd  to ;  pray  Icll  roe  the  truth. 

Sam.  Faith,  madam,  \  wiftU  Itllinjl  a  lie  vouUl  mend 
the  matter.  But  this  is  no  new  clTcct  of  an  unsuccostful 
puMon. 

Ang.  [^.via'/.J  I  Jmovc  not  what  to  think.— Vut  I 
xhould  be  vc:xed  to  have  a  trick  put  upon  me. — \Ali>ui}.\ 
May  I  not  lee  him  ? 

Sam.  I'm  afiaid  the  physician  is  not  willing  you 
siiould  we  lihn  yet. — ^Jeremy,  go  in  and  inquire, 

[A-tZ/jESEMV. 

Aitg,.  \Aiiiif^  Hal  I  uw  liim  wink  and  mdiIc — I 
faiiL^ 'Ibalricfc-ril  try.-f.-//,W.]  1  wuiild  diafjul.-H;  to 
all  the  world  a  failing  which  I  must  own  lo  you.— I  fcai 
my  hajijiinoo  depcntb  upon  the  tecorery  of  Valentine. 
TI)>3);fon;  1  coDjntv  you,  as  you  arc  his  friend,  and  Uf 
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you  have  compoxsion  upon  one  fearful  of  afflk-tJoi 

nie  what  I  am  lo  hope  for,— 1  cannot  speak — bat  yoi 

may  tell  roc,  for  you  know  what  I  woiiW  ask. 

Scan.  \Atide^  So,  tliis  is  pretty  plain. — \Alouil.\  ] 
not  too  mucli  concerned,  madam,  I  hope  his  condition  ii 
not  desperate :  an  acknowledgment  of  love  from  you,  per 
haps,  may  ivorit  a  core;  as  the  fear  of  your  e 
occasioned  Uis  distemper. 

Ang.  \Asiiie\  Say  you  so?  nay,  then  I'm  convincedjj 
and  if  I  don't  play  trick  for  trick,  may  I  never  taste  th( 
pleasure  of  revenge  ! — \A!oitd^^  Acknowledgment  of  love  (9 
I  find  you  have  mistaken  my  compassion,  and  think  U 
guilty  of  a  weakness  I'm  a  stranger  to.     But  I  have  (oof 
much  sincerity  to  deceive  you,  and  too  much  diarity  ti 
suffer  him  to  be  deluded  with  vain  hopes.     Good-natm 
.ind  humanity  oblige  me  to  be  conccmed  for  him ;  Vjut  h 
love  is  neither  in  my  power  nor  inclination ;  and  if  h 
can't  be  cured  without  I  suck  the  poison  from  his  wotindSji 
I'm  afraid  he  won't  recover  his  senses  till  I  lose  mine, 

Stan.  \Aside.'\  Hey,  brave  woman,  i'faith  !~[.(l/4'/«i'.]J 
Won't  you  see  him  then,  if  he  desire  it? 

Ang.  What  signify  a  madman's  desires?  besides, 'twouldj 
make  me  uneasy.     If  I  don't  sec  him,  perhaps  my  con-if 
cem  for  him  may  lessen.     If  I  foiget  him,  'tis  no  morefl 
than  he  has  done  by  himself;   and  now  the  surprise  ii 
over,  methinks  I  am  not  half  so  sorry  as  I  was. 

Sean.  So,  faith,  good  namre  works  apace;  you  y 
confessing  just  now  an  obligation  to  his  love. 

Ati^.  But  I  have  considered  that  passions  are  unreaso 
able  and  involuntaiy ;  if  he  loves,  he  can't  help  it ;  n.niE 
U  I  don't  love,  I  can't  help  it;  no  more  than  he  can  helfl 
his  being  a  man,  or  1  ray  being  a  woman;  or  no  mort 
than  I  can  help  my  want  of  inclination  to  stay  l^ngCI 
here.— Come.  Jenny. 

[iS*ftf«^  Angelica  andl^mnr. 

Scan.  Humph!— An  admirable  composition,  ftu'tli,  f 
same  womankind  I 


Jiftfdtr  Jutiur. 

/er.  Whai,  is  she  gone,  sir  ? 

■S^M,  Cone?  nhj'she»i»  oetw  be«;  not  toywljcre  j 
elsci  cot  I  dan'l  knnw  her  if  I  sm  bet ;  nor  yoo  HclUiKt. 

/er.  CfXfd  lack !  whAt'i  the  mslta  now?  zrt  xny  man  j 
i}f  0.1  to  be  nud?    Wfcjr,  w,  my  marter  loi^  lo  ace  h»; 
and  is  olnioet  vaA  in  good  eorncu  with  tbc  joyful  news  1 
of  ha  bcinjc  htm. 

.fuao,  \Vc  xn  oil  under  a  miscakc  Asb  no  r|u«stioni[,  j 
for  1  cau't  n:solv«  yoo  ;  but  III  inTomi  yota  nuthttt. 
ihi:  roran  thnc,  if  oni  i>toirct  sirccinrd  do  bcttavrith  his 
father  than  it  does  iritb  hb  miftmo,  he  nuy  dneend 
from  bis  exAliaiioo  of  nudncsa  into  tiic  io.-id  of  commoa 
veax,  and  be  content  only  to  he  made  3  foot  wHtb  otHei 
reasonalile  pcuplc,^ — ^1  bmr  Skr  Batnp^on.  ^'ou  tiuow 
jQur  cae;  TO  lo  \Tmx  master.  [£.»/. 

£iittr  Bit  Sadfson  mJ  Bvckkam. 

.Sr  .%/n^.  D'ye  ser,  Mr.  IlDckriun,  bcre'n  the  \iA\ya 
»gncd  with  bi&  o¥m  hand. 

Smk.  Good.  sir.  And  the  conveinuicc  is  roidy  dnwu 
in  thU  box,  if  he  be  rcatly  to  ngo  and  waL. 

.Srr  .Si«<y.  Ready,  body  □'  me,  be  niu&i  be  rmdy  I  hii  ' 
shom-sckncsE  slun't  excuse  him. — U,  here's  his  scoundrcL  , 
— Stnah,  fHwic's  yiitit  mMtrr? 

Jir.  Ah,  nr,  lie'&  quite  gone. 

Sir  Samf>.  Conel  what,  he  is  not  dead  ? 

Jtr.  No,  iir,  not  'laid. 

Sif  Sitm/.  What,  is  be  gone  out  of  U'wn  ?  run  .iway, 
f»  I  he  has  triiJted  nic  ?  .spceA,  varlct 

.ytr.  Nn.  nfj.  sir,  ht-'n  mfc  enough,  sir,  an  he  were  hut 
a*  »und,  ))i?or  gcnilenmn.  He  ii,  indeed,  hem.  bit,  and 
not  here,  sir, 

&r  Sam/.  Heyday,  nmml,  do  yuit  banter  nu  7  sinab, 
d'fe  IwntfiT  in«? — Sycakt  aimth,  wben:  i&  be?  for  1  will 
find  hitn. 
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Jrr.  Wotilil  you  could,  sir!    fot  lie  has  lost  i)iTnsdt| 
Indeeil,  sir,  I  have  almost  broke  my  heart  about  him— 
can't  refrain   tears  when  I  think  of  him,  sir: 
meluncboly  for  him  as  a  passing-bell,  sir;  or  a.  hone  tn^ 
pound. 

Sir  Sainfi.  A  pox  confound  your  similitudes,  airl-^ 
Speak  to  be  understood,  nnd  tell  nie  in  ploi 
what  the  matter  is  with  him,  or  I'll  crack  your  fooHi 
skull. 

Jer.  Ah,  you've  hit  it,  sir  I  that's  the  matter  with  \ 
srir;  his  skull's  cracked,  poor  gentleman  I  he's  slark  madJ 
sir. 

Sir  SamJ).  Mad  I 

Jiuck.  What,  is  he  noH  eomfos  t 

Jcr.  Quite  mn  iompos,  sir. 

Suck,  Why,  then  all's  obliterated,  Sir  Sampsa 
be  mn  compos  meitlis,  his  act  and  deed  will  be  of  no  eETedfl 
it  is  not  good  in  law. 

Sir  Samp.  'Oons,  I  won't  believe  it!  let  mc  see  hin 
sir. — Mad  !  I'll  make  him  find  his  senses, 

/er.  Mr.  Scandal  is  with  him,  sir;   I'll  knock  at  thf 
door.  [Goes  to  tht  Sane,  jvhich  epeta 


Another  Room-  at  Vakntine'i  Lodgings. 

Sir  Sampson,  Valentink,  Scandal,  Jehemy,  and  \ 
Bucksam,     Valentine  upon  a  imuh,  disorderly  drgssi 

Sir  Samp.  How  now!  what's  here  to  do? 

i'ul.  {Sl^rting.}  Ha \  who's  that ? 

Scan.  For  Heaven's  sake  soflly,  sir,  and  gently!  don*! 
provoke  hitn. 

Val.  Answer  me,  who  is  that,  and  that  ? 

Sir  Samp.  Gadsobs,  does  he  not  \aovi  me  p 
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mijchievouB?  I'll  -xpaCK  Kcntly.— Val,  V«l,  doti  tbou 
noi  know  mc  boy?  not  know  thy  own  fatbcr,  VjU?  I 
■ain  Iky  own  father,  ancl  this  is  honest  DrlcT  Bucknun  tlie 

f'fl/.  tt  rony  Ik  wi — I  illil  not  know  you— the  norii]  19 
fill),— Th«€  3ie  people  thai  we  ilo  innw  und  jiiMple  ihai 
wc  do  not  know ;  and  yci  the  sun  shines  upon  all  alike. 
—There  are  fathers  Uiat  have  many  rhi)ilrcn  ;  and  there 
arc  thihlteii  liiat  liavc  uany  Cathcis. — 'Tis  srr;itn;t  I  Imt  I 
am  I'nilh,  and  came  to  give  tiic  world  the  lie 

.Sr  Sainji.  Body  o'  me,  I  know  not  what  tu  jay  li; 
him! 

I'al.  Why  does  that  \s»~f&  wear  lilock? — docs  he 
cany  his  consdwiM  wilhuulslde  ? — lawyer,  wliat  ait 
Ihoii  7  dosT  thou  know  mc  ? 

J!u(l.  0  Konl!  what  muBt  I  sayi'— YeS.  Jiir. 

i'al.  TIioTi  li«st,  for  I  am  Truth.  'Tis  hard  t  cannot 
gel  a  Gvelibood  amongst  yoii.  i  have  lieen  sworn  out  of 
Wtslminster-hall  tlie  first  day  t>(  every  term— lut  me  see 
— nil  maltur  how  long— Irat  I'll  tell  ynu  cm;  thinij ;  it's  a 
question  that  wrmlil  puxtle  an  orithniutidan,  if  yon  iliould 
ask  hmi,  whcUicr  the  Bible  aavcs  more  souls  in  W«si- 
minstcr-Abbc)'  or  damns  more  in  Wcstimn»l,cr-Hall  \  for 
my  part,  I  ain  Truth,  and  can't  tell ;  I  liavc  vwy  ftw 
ftOiiiaiotancc 

Sir  Sam/i.  Pody  o'  me,  he  talks  sensibly  in  his  nud- 
Txss  I  lias  he  no  inicivaU? 

Jrr.  Very  short,  ar. 

/iwk  Sir,  1  can  do  you  no  swvitu:  wliile  he's  in  tkiB 
condition ;  hcre'ii  your  paper,  sir — be  may  do  me  a  mis- 
cltlrif  if  I  slay — Utc  ctniwyancc  is  nsuly,  sir,  if  he  recovci 
fats  lenitu.  \&iii  IIuckram. 

^  Stmp.  Hold,  hold,  hold,  don't  you  p;o  yet. 

Scatf.  You'd  b«Wr  let  him  go,  or;  arid  siaid  fnr  him 
if  ilien*  be  oceoMnn;  Jut  i  fasKy  bis  presencie  provokei 
him  iniim 

Val.  Is  the  bv-ycr  gone?  'tis  well}   then  wc  may 
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dnnlE  about  without  going  logctbct  by  the  cars — ixif^ 
ho  1  What  o'clock  is  't  ? — My  father  here  1  your  blessii^ 


Sir  Samp.  He  recovers.— Bless  tliee,  Val,— how  dO) 
thou  do,  boy  ? 

Vol.  Thank  you,  sir,  pretty  well — I  have  been  a  litt] 
out  of  order — won't  you  please  to  .«t,  sir? 

Sir  Samp.  Ay,  boy. — Come,  thou  shall  sit  down  t 
me. 

Vol.  Sir,  'tis  my  duty  to  waiL 

.Sir  Satfip.  No,  uo,  come,  come,  sit  thee  down,  honest  ] 
Val;    how  dost  thou  do?   let  me  feel  thy  pulse, — -Oh,  i 
pretty  well  now,  Val;   body  o'  rae,  I  was  sorry  to  seel 
thee  indisposed !  but  I'm  glad  thou  art  better,  honea^ 
Val. 

Val.  I  thank  you,  sir. 

Scan.  Miracle  I  the  monster  grows  loving,  [Ai-idf. 

Sir  Samp.  Let  me  feel  thy  hand  again,  Val ;  it  doea  ^ 
not  shake — I  believe  thou  canst  write,  Val;  ha,  boy,  , 
thou  cajist  write  thy  name,  Va!  ? — Jeremy,  step  and  oveiv  J 
take  Mr.  Buckram,  bid  him  make  haste  back  with  thCg 
conveyance  1  quick  I  quick  ! 

[  iiliisfiers  fi>  Jeremy,  w/m  gofs  <>u/,'\ 

Scan.  [Asiife.]   That  ever   I  should  suspect  such  a 
heathen  of  any  remorse  I 

Sir  Samp.  Dost  thou  know  this  paper,  Val?     I  ki)OV,J 
thou'rt  honest,  and  wilt  perform  articles. 

[S/uNvs  Mm  mpapfr,  huf  holds  it  mt  of  his  r 

I  Val.  Pray,  let  me  see  it,  sir.  ■  You  hold  it  SO  far  o^ 
that  I  can't  tell  whether  I  know  it  or  na 

Sir  Samp.  See  it,  boy  ?  ay,  ay,  why  thou  dost  see  it-^ 
'tis  thy  own  hand,  Vally.  Why,  let  me  sec,  I  cnn  read  !9 
as  plain  as  can  be ;  look  yOu  here^[jP^iMV.]  "  The  coa' 
ditions  of  this  obligation  " — look  you,  as  plain  as  can  I)fl| 
so  it 'begins— and  then  at  the  bottom — "As  witness  r 
hand,  Valentine  Legend,"  in  great  letters ;  why,  'tis  a 
plain  as  the  nose  in  one's  face ;  what,  arc  my  eyes  betti 
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3iBi  Ihiae?    X  IwlicTc  I  can  icad  it  fulba  off  yet — Id 

Val.  Will  jrog  plcuc  10  let  me  hoH  it.  sii  ? 

JSp  £iw^  L«t  lhi%  holil  It,  safest  thou  r— ay,  with  all 

I  mfiiEiiTt — WhatmmliTUilwhiiliolii&it?  ffhotacnlany- 

I  XkA^  huU  tl? — I'll  pill  it  in  niypofkrt.  V»l,  ami  lh«i 

i  nobody  Deed  hold  it. — \ISttt  th*  paptr  in  kit  ft'iiH.\ 

Tbtjf,  Vat.  it's  ufc  enough,  boy — but  thou  iAa\\  hare  it 

»  SCOD  as  (Iwu  hut  Kt  thy  hanil  to  Anoibcr  papci,  Ultlc 

V«L 

fW.  Wh«t,  is  my  boil  gcnittx  ben;  again  I    Oh,  no,  it 

I  U  thv  laAVL-t  witlt  hiv  ild'iing  i>iilra ;  and  lie's  ^otnc  to  be 

I  wntchod — my  nails  arc  not  long  enough— Ici  mc  have  a 

pair  of  uflJiot  ton^  qtiJckly!  (luicktyl  Mid  you  sbnil 

see  me  art  St.  Uunitan,  aiut  lead  the  tlevjl  by  the  noKc. 

Buci.  O  Ijinl,  let  mc  bt  gone  1  111  not  vcnliitc  myxelf 

witli  It  madman.  \k\H. 

I'al.  Ha !  ha  I  ha  I  yua  ncnl  nnt  itjn  so  fast,  houesty 

will  not  overtaltc  you. — H;l  I  ha  I  ha  1  th«  rogiie  foiiiiil 

mc  out  to  be  in/ormi*  paitf^is  prcwnily. 

Sir  Samf.  Ouii*!  wliat  a  vexation  is  here  I  Iknownot 
to  do  or  say,  ot  wbiiJi  way  to  go, 

i'ai.  Who's  tlut,  tiiat's  out  of  his  way  I    I  am  TruUii 

I  ftnd  can  set  Um  Kglit.— Hark  ye,  (rivnd,  tlio  stnught  mail 

is  the  worst  way  you  uko  go-. — hs  that  followi  liin  note 

alvray*,  will  very  ofien  be  kd  tnto  a  Btinlc.— yy.'*a/«yw  «/. 

—But  what  ore  you  for.  teb^ot)  nt  j>ohticii?    'I'hi-te't  u 

couple  nf  to|ncx  ritrytra,  no  mort-  like  one  amiCla-r  tliau 

j  oil  and  vinegar;  and  yet  thote  two  beaten  together  by  a 

[  Elaic-cook,  make  ^uce  for  the  whole  nation. 

Sir  Sitm/-  \\1ial  the  devil  bad  I  to  do,  ever  lo  begot 
I  sons?  why  eIiU  I  tvrt  muny? 

r<i/.  Tlei  wte  thoii  wert  a.  moiuter,  old  troy  j  the  tiro 
[  gKAIest  monwterfi  in  the  wotld  are  a  man  and  a  woman } 
whatVthy  o^niiioiii' 
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Sir  Samp.  Why,  my  opinion  is  that  those  two  n 
joined  together,  make  a  yet  greater,  that's  a  man  and  luftfl 
wife. 

VaL  Aha,  old  trucpeimy !  saycst  thou  so  ?  ihon  1 
nicked  it. — But,  it's  wonderful  strange,  Jeremy. 
Jtr.  What  is,  sir? 

VoJ.  That  grey  hairs  should  cover  a  green  head,  a 
I  make  a  fool  of  my  father. — What's  here  !  Erra  Paler^% 
or  a  hearded  Sibyl?  If  Prophecy  comes,  Tnith  maSt,  1 
give  place.  \^Jixeunt.^ 


SCENE  111. 
An  Anteroom  al  V'aletiHne's  Lo^ingi. 

Enkr  Sir  Sampson,  Scandal,  Foresight,  Mrs.  Fow 
siGiir,  and  Mrs.  Frail, 

Fore.  What  says  he?  what,  did  he  prophesy?— 
Sir  Sampson,  bless  us!  how  are  we? 

Sir  Samp.  Are  we !    a  pox  o'  your  prognostication— 
why,  we  are  fools  as  we  used  to  be. — Oons,  that  ; 
could  not  foresee  that  the  moon  would  predominate,  an^ 
my  son  be  mad  I — Where's  your  oppositions,  your  trities 
and  your  quadrates?— What  did  your  Caidan  and  youtl 
Ptolemy  tell  you?   your  Messahalah   and  your  LongOrJ 
montanus,  your  harmony  of  chiromancy  with  astrology?'* 
Ah  I  pox  on't,  that  I  that  know  the  world,  and  men  aW" 
manners,  that  don't  believe  a  syllable  in  the  sky  a 
stars,  and  suns,  and   almanacs,  and  trash,  .ihould  ' 
directed  by  a  dreamer,  an  omen-hunter,  and  defer  hu 
ness  in  expectation  of  a  lucky  hour  I  when,  body  o'  t 
there  never  was  a  lucky  hour  after  the  first  opportunity.ii 
\Exit  Sir  SAMPSoij 

Fore.  Ah,  Sir  Sampson,  Heaven  help  your  head  I  'Il( 
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vis  none  of  your  ludcy  hour  I  Nem«  eatmbm  h^is  tafii. 
\  What,  is  he  gone,  and  in  contempt  o(  scitfoce?  Ill  stars 
f  And  unconvertible  if  noninr^  aiienti  liim  ! 

Stan,  Yim  muiJ  evaiie  lii*  pussioD,  Mr.  l''nn.-»glit. 
for  he  iia5  lict^  he^mil]^  vexeil. — His  son  u  mm  omifm 
I  mftUit,  sod  tl^ettby  inc4|utMe  of  making  any  confcyaiioe 
I  in  law;  >o  that  alt  hi*  nKOMires  arc  disappointed. 
J^iV.'.  Hat  Mqrjfousoi* 

jtfi-j.  /nw/.  [wlrwi  w  Mrs.  Korbsigiit.]  What,  has 
1 '  my  ma-lover  lost  his  anchor  ot'  bo|;ie  ttitrn  P 

Mrx.  Fijre.  Oh,  iktcf,  what  will  you  do  with  hin»? 

jVfT.  Frail.  Do  wiih  him  1  send  him  to  sea  again  in 

ihe  next  foul  weathcf.— He's  used    to  an   inconeiant 

dement,    and    won't    b«    surjm.wti    lo    sec    tlie    tide 

fumed. 

J'''wt,  Wherein  was  1  mistaken,  not  to  foresee  this? 

Scan.  [Asiiif  to  Mrs.  Forksiuht.]  Mailam,  you  anil  t 
can  tell  hitn  xomelJring  else  that  he  did  not  foresee,  and 
more  paitictilarly  relating  to  Ina  o\m  fortune. 

Mri.  Ju>re.  \Asid(  to  Scandal.]  What  Jo  you  mean  ? 
I  don't  underitand  you. 

Seati.  Hush,  softly — the  pleasures  of  last  night,  my 
dear  I  too  cnnsuletalite  to  he  forgot  so  soon. 

Afrs.  Ferf.  Last  nighttand  what  woukl  your  impu- 
dence infer  IVom  laiit  night  1  last  night  was  like  tlic  nifht 
before,  I  tidnk. 

SioM.  'Sdcath,  do  you  make  no  diffciencc  between  me 
Knd  )'aur  huxbnnti  ? 

jifrj.  Fun.  Not  mucli ,- — he'*  supcrstiliaus,  and  yiiu 
are  mad,  in  my  oiunion. 

Sixtn.  Vou  make  me  nlad.^  Vo»  are  not  senous  \-^ 
pray,  recollect  yourself. 

Mrs.  t'ers.  0  j-cs,  noir  I  Temeinber,  you  ¥rCTC  very 

impcttiaCDt  and  impudent, — and  would  haVl^cofaeto  bed 

\  tome, 

Saut.  Aud  did  nt)t> 
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Mrs.  Fer(.  Did  noi !  with  wl«t  face  can  you  ask  tj 
question  > 

Scan.  [vi«V/c]  T)iis  I  have  heard  of  Lcforc,  but  no 
bulievetl.  1  have  been  told  she  had  thai  adniirabli 
quality  of  foigetting  to  a  man's  face  in  the  morning  tl 
she  had  Iain  with  liini  all  night,  and  denying  that  3h( 
had  done  favours  with  more  impudence  than  she  ci 
grant  'era.^MatUm,  I'm  your  humble  servant, 
honour  you, — \Aloud.\  You  look  pretty  well,  Mr.  Fore 
sight. — How  did  you  rest  last  night  ? 

JFore.  Truly,  Mr,  Scandal,  I  was  so  taken  up  viol 
broken  dreams  and  disUacted  visions,  that  I  lemembf 
htUe. 

Sean.  'Twas  a  very  forgetting  night,— But  would  you 
not  talk  with  Valentine,  perhaps  you  may  imderhland 
him?  I'm  apt  to  believe  there  is  something  mysterious 
in  his  discourses,  and  sometimes  rather  think  him  inspired 
tiuui  mad. 

Fi>re.  You  speak  with  singular  good  judgment,  Mfci 
Scandal,  truly.— I  am  inclining  to  your  Turkish  opinio! 
in  this  matter,  and  do  reverence  a  man  whom  the  vu%«I 
think  mad.     Let  us  go  to  him. 

\Extunt  Foresight  and  Scand*i- J 

Mrs.  Erail.  Sister,  do  you  stay  with  them ;  I'll  fin(" 
out  my  lover,  and  give  him  his  discharge,  and  come  tffil 
you. — O'  my  conscience  here  he  comes. 

[£j:it  Mrs,  I'oRESluiTfr-^ 

£ntcr  Ben. 

Ben.  Al!  mad,  I  think.— Flesh,  I  believe  all  the  calen^J 
tures  of  the  sea  are  come  ashore,  for  my  part ! 

Mrs,  Frail.  Mr.  Benjamin  in  choler  I 

£en.  No,  I'm  pleased  well  enough  now  I  have  fi 
you,^Mes8, 1  have  had  such  a  hurricane  upon  your  a 
count  yonder ! 

Mrs.  Frail.  My  account !  pray  what's  the  matter? 

£c!i.  Why,  father  came  and  found  me  squabbling  wi 
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yon  ciiitty-fiiced  ihiiig  ivs  titj  wmitd  have  me  marry, — so 

I  he  asked  what  was  the  matter.— He  asked  in  a  surly  sort 

I  ofa  way. — It  scans  brother  Val  is  gone  mad,  iind  so  that 

I  putV  into  a  passion ;  but  what  did  I  know  tliat,  wliat's 

'  that  to  me?— So  he  asked  in  a  surly  son  of  manner,— 

I  and  gjtd  I  aaswi!r«d  'cu  aa  biirlily ;  what  thoT  he  be  ni]r 

I  (fttht'T?  I  an't  bwnnd  primtltc  to  'i.-n:^so  faith  I  told'n 

"  I  plain  terms,  if  1  were  minded  to  marry  I'd  marry  (o 

please  myself,  not  him :  and  for  the  young  fl'oman  that 

he  provided  for  me,  I  thought  it  more  fitting  for  her  to 

learn  her  sampler  atid  make  dirt-piffn,  thari  to  look  after 

I  a  husband;  for  my  pait  I  was  none  of  her  man.— I  had 

another  voyage  to  make,  let  him  take  it  as  he  wUl 

Mrs.  Frail.  So  then,  yoii  inlciid  lo  go  to  sea  again  7 

Bm.  Nay.  nay,  my  mind  nin  upon  you,— hut  I  would 

not  tell  him  so  much, — So  he  said  he'd  make  my  heart 

ache ;   and  if  so  be  that  he  could  get  a  woman  to  his 

mind,  he'd  marry  himself.    Gad,  says  I,  an  yon  play  tiic 

'  fool  ami  marry  at  Ihe.ie  year*,  there's  more  danger  of 

your  head's  acJiing  than   my  hcarL^He  was  woundy 

angry  when  I  ga^'n  that  wipe. — He  hadn't  a  word  to  say, 

and  aO  I  left'u  arul  the  ^een  jjirl  together;  mayhap  the 

hee  may  bite,  «id  he'll  marry  her  himself;   with  all  my 

heart. 

Afri.  Frail,  And  were  you  this  iindutiful  and  graceless 
wreidi  to  your  bthcr  ? 

Bai,  Then  why  was  he  f{mcele.ss  first? — If  I  am  nu- 
dutifiil  and  guicelesi,  why  did  he  beget  me  so  ?  I  did 
nut  ){et  myjieir. 

.Vr(.  Frttil.  0  impiety  I   how  ha«  1  btcn  mistaken  t 

what  an  inhuman  merciless  creature  have  I  set  my  heart 

upon  I     0,  i  am  happy  lo  liavc  discovered  the  shelves 

and  luicksaiKls  tlial  lurk  lieneoth  that  faithless  sitnihiig 

I  fa«l 

Hen.  Hoy  luss?  what's  the  nutter  now?  why,  you  hcn't 
I  oagry,  be  you? 

Ab-s.  Frail.  O  sec  me  no  tnorc  t  for  thou  wctt  boni 
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amongst  rocks,  «uclcle<l  by  whnlcs,  cradlcil  in  a  tempi 
and  whistled  to  liy  winds ;  and  thou  art  come  forth  wi! 
fins  md  scales,  and  thrcu  rows  of  iccth,  a  most  untmj 
Dus  fish  of  prey. 

Ben.  O  Lord,  O  Lord,  she's  mad !  poor  yoimg  womaQj 
love  lias  turned  her  senses,  lier  braiji  is  quite  overset 
Well-a-day,  how  shall  1  do  to  set  her  to  rights? 

Mrs.  Frail.  No,  no,  I  am  not  mad,  monster,  I 
wise  enough  to  find  you  out.  Hadst  thou  the  impudence 
to  aspire  at  being  a  husband  with  that  stubborn  and  dis- 
obedient temper?^ You  that  know  not  how  to  submit  to 
a  father,  presume  to  have  a  sufficient  Stock  of  duty  to 
undergo  a  wife?  1  should  have  been  finely  fobbed  indeed) 
very  finely  fobbed. 

Bm.  Hark  ye,  forsooth ;  if  so  be  that  you 
right  senses,  d'ye  see ;  for  aught  as  I  perceive  I'm  like  to 
be  finely  fobbed. — if  I  have  got  anger  here  upon  your 
account,  and  you  are  tacked  about  already.^ What  d'ye 
mean,  after  all  yourfair  speeches  and  stroking  mycheekSi 
and  kissing,  and  hugging,  what,  would  you  sheer  off 
would  you,  and  leave  me  aground  ? 

Mrs.  Frail.  No,  I'll  leave  you  adrift,  and  go  whii 
way  you  will. 

Bm.  What,  are  you  false-hearted,  then  ? 

Mrs.  Frail.  Only  the  wind's  changed. 

Ben.  More  shame  for  you  :  -  the  wind's  diangeii ! 
an  ill  wind  blows  nobody  good,^mayhap  1  have  a  g 
riddance  on  you,  if  these  be  your  tricks,  What  did 
mean  all  this  while,  to  make  a  fool  of  me? 

Mrs.  Frail.  Any  fool  but  a  husband. 

Ben.  Husband  I  gad,  I  would  not  be  your  husband,' 
you  would  have  me,  now  I  know  your  mind,  tho'f 
had  your  weight  in  gold  and  jewels,  and  tho'f  I  li 
you  never  so  well. 

Mrs.  Frail.  Why,  canst  thou  love,  porpoise  ? 

Ben.  No  matter  what  I  can  do;  don't  call  names 
don't  love  you  so  well  as  to  bear  tliat,  whiitcver  1 
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I'm  gjad  yoii  bJiow  youiwlf,  mistress. — Lcf  them  marry 
you,  OS  don'l  know  you : — gad,  I  know  you  too  well,  by 
sad  cxpciienco;  I  believe  he  that  miirrie^  you  will  go  fo 
sea  in  a  hcn-pcckec!  frigate — I  believe  that,  youiig  wo- 
man— am!  maybap  may  come  to  an  anchor  ill  Cuckold's- 
point ;   so  thftc's  a  da.'^H  for  you,  take  it  as  you  will, 
mayhap  you  may  bolla  after  me  when  I  won't  come  W. 
{Exit. 
Mrs.  Frail.  Ha !  ha  !  hn  I  no  doubt  on't ; — 
[JiMjfj,]    My  iruc  love  is  gone  to  sea — 

Re-tnier  Mr*.  FORESKiH-r, 

Mrs.  Frail.  0  liisler,  had  yoti  eoiuc  a  tninuie  sooner, 
j<w  would  have  seen  the  resolution  of  a  lover. — Honest 
Tar  and  1  are  parted, — and  with  Ihe  same  indifference 
that  «'c  met, — 0"  my  life  I  am  half  vexed  at  the  inscusi- 
hilily  of  a  brute  Ihat  I  despised, 

Mrs.  l^ort.  What,  thi-n,  he  boa-  it  most  heroically? 

Mrs.  Frail  Mcst  tyrannically, — for  you  see  he  has 
got  the  Blart  of  rac  ;  and  I  the  poor  forsaken  maid  am 
\tSt  corapl.iining  on  the  shore.  But  I'll  tell  you  a  hint 
thai  he  has  f;iven  luc;  Sir  SainpKon  is  enraged,  and  tnlks 
desperately  of  commrtting  matrimony  bimaclf;— if  be  has 
a  mind  to  throw  liim»elf  away,  he  can't  do  it  more  effec- 
tually than  \ipon  me,  if  we  couJd  bring  it  about. 

Mrt.  Fore-  Oh,  hang  him,  old  fox  I  he's  too  cunning; 
lit-sides  he  hates  both  you  at\d  me.  But  I  liav-e  a  ])rojc<'t 
in  my  head  for  you,  and  I  have  ROne  a  jiood  way  tovi-ards 
iL  I  have  almost  made  a  bargain  wilh  Jeremy.  Valcu- 
tiDc'fi  miiQ,  to  sett  hix  master  to  us. 

Mri.  Frail.  Stjll  him  1  how? 

Mrt.  Furf.  Valentine  raves  upon  Angelica,  and  to(»k 
me  for  her,  and  Jeremy  says  will  take  anybody  for  her 
that  ho  Imposts  on  him.  Now  I  have  promised  him 
EDOuntaiDH,  if  in  one  of  hit  mod  fiu  he  will  bring  yuii  to 
him  in  h«;t  i^teiul,  and  get  you  married  to^'ether,  and  put 
to  Imd  togcthd;  and  after  oonsaniDiaiion,  girl,  there's  no 
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revoking,  And  if  he  should  rtovct  his  senses,  he'll  Is^l 
Ijlad  at  lenst  to  make  you  a  good  .tciHeincnt, — Ht-re  tlwrjhS 
conic  :  stand  aside  a  little,  and  tcll  mo  how  you  like  tbe  T 


^n/r»- Valentinb,  Scandal,  Foresight,  awrf  jESEtWJl 

Stan.  \Tb  Jeremy.]  And  have  you  given  your  raasterl 
s.  hint  of  iheir  plot  upon  him  ? 

Jtr.  Yes,  sir;  he  says  he'll  favour  it,  and  mistake  her*] 
for  Angelica. 

S(an.  It  may  make  us  sport. 

Fore.  Mercy  on  us! 

Val.  Hush  l—intemipt  mcnol;  I'Hwhisper  prcdictioa  J 
to  thee,  and  thou  shalt  prophesy.  I  am  Truth,  and  c 
teach  thy  tongue  a  new  trick: — I  have  told  thee  what'sj 
past — now  I'll  tell  what's  to  come.  Dost  thou  kncnqrfl 
what  will  happen  to-morrow? — answer  menot — for  t  wtUri 
tell  thee.  To-morrow,  knaves  will  thrive  through  CT,ift,jr 
and  fools  through  fortune,  and  honesty  will  go  as  it  (  ' 
frost-nipped  in  a  summer  suit.  Ask  me  questions  c 
ceming  to-morrow. 

Scan.  Ask  him,  Mr.  Foresight, 

Fort.  Pray,  what  will  be  done  at  court? 
VaL  Scandal  will  tell  you;^I  am  Truth,  I  never  cc 
there. 

Fore.  In  the  city? 

Val.  Oh,  prayers  will  be  said  in  empty  churches,  i 
the  usual  hours.      Vet  you  will  see  such  zealous  f; 
behind  the  counters,  as  if  rehgion  were  to  lie  sold    : 
every  shop.    Oh,  things  will  go  methodically,  in  the  cityJ 
the  clocks  will  strike  twelve  at  noon,  and  the  homec' 
herd  buzz  in  the  Exchange  at  two.    Husbands  and  wiv( 
will  drive  distinct  trades,  and  care  and  plea,sure  .separate 
occupy  the  family.     Coffee-houses  will  be  full  of  smok^iJ 
and  stratagem.     And  the  cropt  prentice,  that  sweeps  h 
master's  shop  in  the  morning,  may,  ten  to  one,  dirty  \!Si 
sheets  before  night.     But  there  are  two  things  that  ) 
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I  will  see  Tciy  sttongc ;  which  ate  wanton  wives  witli  Uj»r 
f  lefts  tir  liberty,  and  tame  nickolds  with  ch«in«  aliuul  ihdt 
»  atiis. — But  hoUi,  1  tnuu  ouunine  yoii  bcfotc  1  go  (in- 
'  thrr;  you  look  aispidoosty.     Are  you  a  hnsband? 
/^Tf.  I  .im  HMTTicd. 

Fa/,  Poor  creature!   ii  yoiir  wife  of  Covent-gardcn 
I  pari^? 

/^ore.  No  J  St.  ManinVin-thc-ficldi. 
Fa/.  Max,  poor  man !  his  eyes  are  sunk,  and  his  hands 
I  shiivcUcd;  ids  legs  dwindled. and  his  lurk  bowed;  pray, 
[  pmy,  Tot  a  raFtdunorphoiis.      Chau^c  thy  shape,  uiil 
ihake  off  agc^  gel  tltce  Medea's  kctde,  and  be  boiled 
I  anew,-  come  forth  with  labouring  cnllmis  hamU.  n  chine 
of  »iecl.  nnd  Atlas  shouldera.     Lci  Taliacoiius  trim  the 
1  ealves  ol  twenty  chairmen,  and  make  ihcc  pedestal;^  to 
sum)  etccl  upon,  vtd  look  matrimony  in  the  face.     HaI 
ha  I  ha !  that  a  nuin  should  have  a  stomach  to  awedding 
supper,  when  I  lie  pigeons  ooght  rallicr  lobe  lord  tn  his 
feet,  bal  hsl  lu! 
/&»■<•.  His  frenzy  is  very  high  now,  Mr.  Sean<Ial- 
StitH,  I  bdieve  it  is  a  spring-tide. 
Fare.  Very  likely,  tndy  ;  you  «m1CTSlnnd  ibcse  maitCTS ; 
—Mi,  Scandal,  I  shall  be  very  ((Ud  10  tonfcr  witli  j-ou 
about  these  Ihing-i  whiih  lie  hnn  iincred>— hi^  sayings  ate 
vciy  tnyMeriouB  and  hieroglypliical, 

Fal.  Ob.  why  wouM  Angelica  be  absent  from  my  ex-cs 
I  »nlun]{? 

_fir.  Sbc'*  here,  sir. 
Mn.  Fttri.  Now.  sislcr. 
Mn,  Frail.  O  J.«nl,  what  mnst  1  say? 
SatM.  Humour  him,  moflam,  by  all  meJin^ 
JW-  Where  is-  she?  oli.  I  Me  hw;    »he  comes  like 
richer,  health,  anil  liberty  jU  onee,  to  n  despairing,  storv- 
tD|;.  and  alumdoncil  wn-icb.    Oh  wclcnmi^  welcotne, 
Urt.  ftMl.  How  d'ye,  ■tr?  can  1  mrvc  yoo  ? 
Vil.  Hatk  ye— I  havea  lecrei  to  tell  yon— Endyminn 
and  the  tnoon  siiall  meet  u.-*  npoD  Mount  l^imoft,  and 
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we'll  be  married  in  the  dead  of  niRht— but  say  not  a  " 
word,  flymen  shall  put  his  torch  into  a  dark  laDtcm. 
that  it  may  be  SL'tret;  and  Juno  Kliall  give  bcr  peaiioek 
poppy -water,  that  be  tnay  fold  his  ogling  tail,  and  Argoa'^ 
hundred  eyes  be  shut,  ha!  Nobody  shall  know  b^' 
Jeremy. 

Afrs.  Frail.  No,  no,  we'll  keep  it  secret,  it  shall  X 
done  presently. 

f(i/.  The  sooner  the  better.— Jeremy,  come  hithcM 
closer — that  none  may  overhear  us— Jeremy,  I  can  t  ' 
you  news;  Angelica  is  turned  nun,  and  1  am  turning 
friar,  and  yet  we'll  marry  one  another  in  spite  of  the 
pope.  Get  nie  a  cowl  and  beads,  that  I  may  play  my 
part;  for  she'll  meet  me  two  hours  hence  in  black  and 
white,  and  a  long  veil  to  cover  the  project,  and  we  won't 
sec  one  another's  faces,  till  we  have  done  something  to 
be  ashamed  of,  and  then  we'll  blush  once  for  all.  ^H 

Enter  Tattle  and  Angelica.  ^H 

/cr.  I'll  take  care,  and—  ^^ 

Val.  Whisper. 

Ang.  Nay,  Mr.  Tattle,  if  you  make  love  to  me,  you 
spoil  my  design,  for  I  intend  to  make  you  my  conl^ 
dant.  J 

Tat.  But,  madam,  to  throw  away  your  person,  Kucltrj^l 
person,  and  such  a  fortune,  on  a  madman  }  ^| 

Aug.  1  never  loved  him  till  he  was  mad ;  but  don't 
tell  anybody  so. 

S(an.  \Asidc.^  How's  this!  Tattle  making  love  to 
Angelica? 

Tat.  Tell,  m^dam  !  alas,  you  ilon't  know  me — I  have 
much  ado  to  tell  your  ladysliip  how  long  I  have  been  in 
love  with  you  ;  but  encouraged"  by  the  impossibility  of 
Valentine's  making  any  more  addresses  to  you,  I  have 
ventured  to  declare  the  very  inmost  passion  of  my  heart. 
Ob.  madam,  look  Upon  us  both ;  there  you  see  the  ruins 
of  a  poor  decayed  rreatuR', — here  a  complete  anil  lively 
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figure,  with  youth  nnd  health,  and  all  bis  five  «cn*cs  in 

perfection,  madam  ;  and  to  aJi  this,  the  most  paswonatc 
lover — 

Aug.  O  fy,  for  shaiuc !  hold  youi  tongue ;  a  passionate 
lover  and  five  senses  in  jittrfcction  !  when  you  are  as  mad 
as  Valentine,  I'll  believe  you  love  roe,  ami  lhcmadde6t 
shall  take  me. 

Val.  It  is  enough. — I-Ia,  who's  licre? 

Mrs.  Frail.  \_AsitU  If  jKKiiMV.]  0  Lord,  her  looming 
will  spoil  all  I 

Jfr.  [Asr/ff  la  Mrs.  Frail.]  No,  bo,  madam,  he  won't 
know  her :  if  he  :«hiiutd,  1  cqd  permade  him. 

Val.  Scanilal,  who  are  thcsa  ?  foreipitfrs  ?  If  they 
are,  V\i  tell  you  what  I  think.— { IV/iispfrs.]  Get  away  all 
the  company  but  Angelica,  that  I  may  discover  my  design 

toh«. 

Sem.  \ih7iitper.K.\  Iwill;  I  have  discovered  somethmg 
of  Tatll*  that  is  of  a  piece  with  Mrs.  Frml.  He  conrts 
Angelica^  if  wc  could  coulrivc  to  couple  'cm  togeihcr ; 
hatfc  ye. 

Afrs.  J^srr.  He  won't  know  you,  rniisin,  l:i;  liiuiwi 
nobody. 

^trt.  But  he  knovrs  more  than  anybody.  Oh,  niece, 
he  knowv  tilings  pft«  ajid  to  cume,  and  all  the  i>rofound 
suirttB  (^  time. 

Ta^t.  Look  you,  Mr.  B'oreHght,  it  is  not  my  way  tn 
mnlte  many  word*  til'  matters,  and  so  1  shan't  say  miich  j 
but,  in  short,  d'ye  see,  I  will  hold  you  a  hundred  pounds 
now,  that  I  know  more  secrets  than  he. 

/Stc.  How  I  I  cannot  read  that  knowledge  in  ynur 
bee,  Mr.  Tattle.     Pray,  what  rlii  you  know  ? 

Tat.  Why,  d'ye  think  I'll  t«ll  you,  sir?  Read  it  in 
my  fare!  no,  sir,  'tis  wrilicu  in  my  heart]  and  snfct 
there,  sir,  than  lellei*  writ  in  juice  of  Icinon ;  for  no  fiic 
can  fetch  ii  out.    I  nin  no  blab,  sr. 

/v.  \Ande  to  S'-ANDAU]  Awjuaint  Jeremy  with  it,  he 
nwy  eakUy  Imug  it  about. — \Akmd.\  They  arc  wclcume. 
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and  I'll  tell  'cm  so  myaclf.  What,  do  you  look  struigtf  J 
upon  me?  then  1  must  be  plain, — [Coming uf  le lheni^\ 
I  am  'I'tiith,  iiml  Initio  rin  old  aciiuaintancc  with  a  hcttJ 
face.  [ScAKDAL  .fCM  asiiU  zeil/i  Jkremv. 

Tat.  Do  you  know  me,  Valentine  ? 
Vai.  You  ?  who  arc  you  ?  no,  1  hope  not. 
Tal.  I  am  JacJ;  Tattle,  your  fjiend. 
Val.  My  friend  ?  what  to  do  ?    1  am  no  married  man, 
and  thou  canst  not  lie  with  my  wife  ;  I   am  very  poor, 
and  thou  canst  not  borrow  money  of  me ;  then  what  J 
employment  have  I  for  a  friend  ? 

Tal.  Ha  I  n  good  open  speaker,  aivl  not  to  be  trusted  J 

with  a  secret, 

Ang.  Do  you  know  me.  Valentine  ? 

Val.  Oh,  very  well. 

Ang.  Who  am  I  ? 

Va^.  You're  a  woman, — one  to  whom  Heaven  gavel 

heautj',  when  it  grafted  roses  on  a  briar.     You  an 

reflection  of  Heaven  in  a  pond,  and  he  that  leaps  at  yo(jJ 

is  sunk.     You  are  all  white,  a  sheet  of  lovely,  spotless-B 

paper,  when  you  first  are  bom  ;  but  you  are  to  be  scrawled  J 

and  blotted  by  every  goose's  quill.     I  know  you  ;  for  1 1 

loved  a  woman,  and  loved  her  bo  long,  that  1  found  outj 

a  strange  thing  ;  I  found  out  what  a  woman  was  good  ■ 

for. 

Tat.  Ay,  prithee,  what's  that  ? 
Val.  Why,  to  keep  a  secret. 
Tal.  O  Lord  ! 

Val.  0,  exceeding  good  to  keep  a  secret :  for  IhoughJ 
she  should  tell,  yet  she  is  not  lo  be  believed, 
Tat.  Ha  !  good  again,  faith. 

Val.  I  would  have  mu.sic,^Sing  me  the  song  that  ] 
like. 

SONC, 

I  tell  thee,  Chairaion,  could  I  time  retrieve, 
And  could  again  begin  to  love  and  live, 
To  you  I  should  my  earliest  offering  give; 
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I  know,  my  eyes  would  leail  ray  bean  to  yoa, 
Aui]  I  sbonlil  211  mj  vows  .ind  oalhs  rtrnear; 
Bnt,  to  be  fiUin,  I  never  would  be  Inic. 

For  by  our  vreak  and  weary  tnith  I  find, 
Lqvc  hatcB  to  centre  in  a  point  assigned  ; 
Hut  runs  with  joy  t)ie  dicli;  of  tin:  mini! 

Then  never  let  us  chain  what  shorild  he.  fire. 

But  for  relief  of  either  sex  agree  i 

Since  women  love  lo  change,  and  no  do  we. 

i-W.  No  more,  for'  I  nm  melancholy.    [  IVtilis  fnusmf;, 
Jer.  [Atu/f  to  Scandal.]  I'll  do't,  sir. 
Sim.  Mr-  foresight,  wc  had  l»si  leave  him.    lie  mny 
I  grow  ourrageouti]  ^nd  do  mischief. 
Fore.  I  will  be  direaed  by  you. 
Jer.  [Aside   to   Mrs.   I'kaiu]    Yon'll  meet,  madam? 
I'll  latc  care  everything  shall  be  ready. 
Mti.  Frisii  Thon  sJalt  do  wUal  thou  wilt ;  in  siicirt,  I 
■  will  deny  thee  nothinji. 

Tat.  \Ta  Anceuca.]  Madam,  sbnil  I  wait  upon  you? 
W((j.  No,  I'll  slay  with  him ;  Mr.  Smndul  will  protect 
[  mc, — Aunt,  Mr.  TatUe  dcsitrs  you  woald  giw  him  leave 
j  to  wail  mi  ywu. 

Jirf.  fiffuA-.]  rox  on't  I  thure's  no  coming  oiT.  now 
Bht  has  said  \>xa.\.—\AS9Ud.\  Madam,  will  yon  d«  m«  the 
I  lionciUr? 

Mti.  Fare.  Mr.  Tatllc  might  haye  used  less  ceremony. 

\Fxfunt  PoBPSicnr.  Mrs.  Fhaii,,  Mrs. 

PuBESinur,  and  TKrri.v.. 

Stan.  Jeremy,  follow  Tatllc-  [Fxit  Jrrhmv, 

yltn;.^  Mr.  Sr:uidiil,  I  only  stay  till  my  maid  comes, 

and  because  I  had  n  imnd  tn  \k  rid  of  Mr.  Tattltr. 

Stun.  Madam,  I  am  very  (jlaii  titol  I  overhMni  a 
belliM^  reason,  wludi  you  gave  to  Mr.  Tattle ;  for  im 
imfjcrtincnce  foiced  you  to  scltnowledge  a  kindness  for 
Valentine  which  yon  dcnjcd  tn  all  liis  sulTcnngs  and  my 
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solicitations.    So  I'll  leave  him  to  make  u.w  of  the  iliv 
covery,  and  yoiii  ladyship  to  the  free  coofcssioa  of  yoii 

incUnationa. 

Ang.  Oh  Heavens  !  you  won't  leave  mc  alone  with  | 
miuim^in  ? 

Scan.   No,  madam,   I  only  leave  a  madman   to  h^J 
remedy,  \Exit  ScANuAliiJ 

fW.  Madam,  you  need  not  be  very  much  afraid,  For  % 
fancy  I  begin  to  come  to  myself. 

Ang.  \Asidf.\    Ay,    but   if  I    don't  fit   you,    I'll  b^J 
hanged. 

Vol.  Vou  see  what  disguises  love  makes  us  put  oad 
gods  have  been  in    counterfeited  shapes  for  the  sar 
reason  ;  and  the  divine  part  of  nie,  my  mind,  has  wonr] 
this  mask  of  madness,  and  this  motley  livery,  only  as  tlM 
slave  of  love,  and  menial  creature  of  your  beauty. 

Ang.  Mercy  on  me,  how  he  talks  !  poor  Valentine  ! 

VaL  Nay,  faith,  now  let  us  understand  one  anoiheq 
hypocrisy  apart, — The  comedy  draws  toward  an  cnA 
and  let  us  think  of  leaving  acting,  and  he  ourselves ; 
since  you  have  loved  me,  you  must  own,  I  have  at  Icr 
deserved  you  should  confess  it. 

Ang.  \Sighs^  I  would  I  had  loved  yon  I — for  Heaven  | 
knows  I  pity  you ;  and  could  I  have  foreseen  the  bad 
effects,  I  would  have  striven ;  b«t  that's  too  late. 

\sighs, 

Val.  What  bad  effects? — what's  too  late?  My  si 
ing  maduess  has  deceived  my  father,  and  procured  i 
time  to  think  of  means  to  reconcile  me  to  him,  and  pre 
serve  the  right  of  my  inheritance  to  his  estate  ; 
otherwise  by  articles  I  must  this  morning  have  resigned  sj 
and  this  I  had  informed  yon  of  to-day,  but  you  w 
gone,  before  I  knew  you  had  been  here, 

Ang.  How!  I  thought  your  love  of  me  had  can 
this  transport  in  your  soul ;  which  it  seems  you  Dtilj| 
counterfeited,  for  mercenary  ends  and  sordid  interest  I 

Val.  Nay,  now  you  do  me  WTOng ;   for  if  any  it 


nn  oonsiderctl  it  was  yours ;  since  I  thought  1  wanteJ 
umu  lliun  Inve  to  nuilce  me  woilhy  of  you. 

jlttg.  Then  yrtu  thought  me  merocuary. —  But  how  aw 
[  ilthiilnl  by  this  inttiival  of  tWDEC,  to  rcaHoo  with  u 
madman  t 

l^al  Oh,  'tU  barburous  to  nilsundci^taud  mc  longer. 

£»fcr  JERRMV. 
Ang.  Ob,  here's  3  leasonaLle  weaUire — sure  he  will 
not  have  tlw  impudence  to  petscvcru. — Come,  Jeremy, 
acktiowlttige  your  irick,  ujiii  (.-onfess  your  lo^iiter's  mad- 
ness counterfeit. 

Jer.  Counterfeit,  madam  I  I'll  maintain  !iim  in  bt:  ns 
ahiiolutely  and  substantially  mad  ae  any  freeholder  in 
Bethlehem  ;  nay,  he's  as  inad  as  auy  proji'ctor,  fanatic, 
chemist,  lover,  or  poet  iu  Euro|)e. 
fa/.  Sirrah,  you  lie !  I  am  not  mad. 
j1/^.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  you  sec  he  denies  it. 
ytr.  0  Lord,  madam,  did  you  ever  knoiviiny  madiuan 
m«d  enough  to  own  it  ? 

fa/.  Silt,  can't  yiiu  eoniprehcnd? 
Aug.  Why,  he  talked  very  sciwihlt  jusl  now. 
Jer.  Yes,  madam,  he  hoB  intcfvals ;  hut  you  mw-'  he 
begins  to  look  wild  again  niiw. 

Vol.  Why,  you  tliicV-skulled  nl^cal,  I  ti;ll  you  the  fiirce 
is  done,  and  I  will  be  mad  no  longer.  [Beafx  /lim. 

Atig.  Hii[  hal  hal  is  hcnwtl  or  no,  Jcicmy? 
/er,  P;irlly  I  Ihmk— for  he  ilws  not  know  his  own 
mind  two  bours.—- 'I'm  sure  I  left  Um  just  now  in  the 
tiuinutir  to  lie  nud  ;  and  1  think  I  have  not  found  hJni 
very  ijUiet  at  (hi*  present  \—\^fCniKHig aHAe  iitw.\  Who's 
there? 

Vol.  Go  se*.  you  sot.^(jE'.tiy  Jkuj'.nH.]  I'm  very 
gliul  thai  I  f.An  nio\*-  your  mirth,  though  not  your  wm- 
posann. 

Ang.  1  did  iioi  tliitik  yuu  had  apprehension  enough  to 
t  jdaaw  tbeoiKlvcs  most,  by 
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over-prete0cliog  to  a  sound  unUcTKianding  ;  as  drunke^ 
men  do  by  over-acting  sobriety.  I  wan  half-inclinihg  tS 
believe  you,  till  I  accidentally  loutlifd  iijjon  yCiur  loide^ 
pari;  but  now  you  have  restored  me  to  my  forma 
opinion  and  compassion. 

Re-itiier  Jerfmv, 
Jo".  Sir,  your  father  has  sent  to  know  if  you  are  anffl 
better  yet.^Will  you  plea,se  to  be  mad,  sir,  or  how? 

Val.  Stupidity  !  you  know  the  penalty  of  all  I'm  wortltl 
must  pay  for  the  conffssion  of  my  senses;  I'm  mod,  and  I 
will  be  mad  to  everybody  but  this  lady. 

Jer.  So  ; — Just  the  very  backside  of  trutli.-  But  lyin^  I 
is  a  figure  in  sjieech,  that  interlards  the  greatest  part  of  4 
my  conversation. — Madam,  your  ladyship's  woman, 

Enter  Jennv. 

Ang.  Well,  have  you  been  there  ?- — Come  hither. 

Jen.  {Aside  to  Angelica.]    Yes,  madam,  Sir  Sampsoi 
wilt  wait  upon  you  presently. 

Val.  You  are  not  leaving  me  in  this  uncertainly  ? 

Ang.  Would  anything  but  a  madman  complain  of  un3 
certainty?  Uncertainty  and  expectation  are  the  joys  of^ 
life.  Security  is  an  insipid  thing,  and  the  overtaking  and  ] 
possessing  of  a  wish,  discovers  the  folly  of  the  cliasEi  J 
Never  let  us  know  one  another  better:  for  the  pleasure  i 
of  a  masquerade  is  done,  when  we  come  to  show  oUf'^ 
faces;  but  I'll  tell  you  two  things  before  I  leave  you; 
am  not  the  fool  you  take  mc  for ;  and  you  are  mad,  ao^ 
don't  know  it,  \£xrunt  Angelica  and  JfiN.f 

Val.  From   a  riddle  you  can  expect  nothing  but  s 
riddle.     There's    my  instruction,  and    the  moral  of  n 
lesson, 

Re-enter  Jeremv. 
/er.  What,  is  the  lady  gone  again,  sir  ?     I  hope  yot 
understood  one  another  before  she  went? 

Val.  Understood  1  she  is  harder  to  be  undcnstood  tl 


[  SCENE  MI.]  lOrK  FOR  £0r£.  18; 

a  piece  or  Egxi'lUR  anlit)uity.  or  an  [rati  ituouscript : 
yxHi  taay  pore  till  you  ^xril  your  eyes,  and  not  improve 
yowT  knowledge. 

/rr.  I  h4ve  howl  'em  say,  aiT,  they  read  hard  Hebrew 
[iO(Aa  backwards ;  teay  be  you  begin  (o  read  «l  ihc 
wTODg  end. 

Fa/,  llvy  ay  no  of  A  iritch's  prayer :  anil  drttuRi^  anfl 
Dutch  almanacs  are  lobe  undentood  by  conlnrici.  But 
tltcre's  nsulariiy  and  method  in  that ;  she  i&  a  medal 
without  a  rcycr«:  or  imciiplion.  for  indiiTcrvTicir  has  both 
sklo  alikt!:.  Yet  while  she  docs  noi  seeni  to  haw  tnc, 
1  will  inirsue  bci,  and  know  hef  if  il  be  possible,  in  *j>ite 
of  the  opuiii>n  uimy  satirical  friend,  Sc^adal,  who  »ys 
That  wunivn  art:  )ikt;  trirWs  by  slt-ii^hl  of  hand, 
Whirh.  1.1  Titliuin.'.  i\e  should  not  umlcKtand. 


ACT  THE  FIFTH. 

SCENE  1. 
A  Room  in  Foresight's  Jloust. 

Entrr  Angelica  and  Jennv. 
NG.  ^VTiere  is  Sir  Sampson  ?  did  you  not 
tell  me  he  would  be  here  before  me? 

Jtn.  He's  at  the  great  glass  in  the 
dining-room,  madam,  setting  his  rtavat 
and  wig. 

Aug.  How !   I'm   glad   on't.— If  he   has  a  mind 
should  like  him,  it's  a  sign  he  likes  me;  anil  that's  more   ^ 
tlinn  half  my  design. 
Jin.  I  hear  him,  madam, 

Ang.  I«ave  me;  and  d'ye  hear,  if  Valentine  should 
come  or  send,  I  am  not  to  be  spoken  with. 

[£>('/ J  ENNV. 

F-nler  Sir  Sampson. 

Sir  Samp.  I  have  not  been  honoured  with  the  com-  j 
mands  of  a  fair  lady,  a  great  while  :— odd,  madam,  yOH  I 
have  revived  me  I — not  since  I  was  five-and-thirty. 

Ang.  Why,  you  have  no  great  reason  to  complain,  SirJ 
Sampson,  that  is  not  long  ago. 

Sir  Samp.  Zooks,  hut  it  is,  madam,  a  very  great  while  I 
to  a  man  that  admires  a  line  wunian  as  much  as  I  d 

An^.  Vou'rc  an  absolute  courtier.  Sir  Sampson. 
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Sir  Samp.  Not  at  all,  madam;  odsbud  you  wroog 

nu ;  1  am  not  so  old  neither  to  be  a  l>are  couriiet,  iraly 
a  man  tif  words '.  odd,  I  imve  wuiin  blood  about  mc  yet. 
and  tan  sene  a  laiiy  any  way. — <Jomc,  come,  let  mc  lull 
you,  yOu  women  think  a  man  Okl  too  soon,  faith  and 
troth,  you  do  I — Come,  don't  despise  fifty;  odd,  fifty,  in 
a  haJc  constLttitioo,  is  no  such  conlcmptiljle  age. 

Aag.  Fifty  a  contemptible  age  I  no!  at  at!,  a  ver^" 
fashionable  age,  I  think. — lassui'e  you,  I  know  very  con- 
siderable beaux  tliat  set  a  good  face  upon  fiity; — liftyl 
I  have  seen  fifty  in  a  sidu-box,  liy  candle-light,  out- 
blossom  fivc-and-twcnty. 

Sir  Samp.  Outsides,  outsider ;  a  pizc  t^c  'em,  mere 
outsidesl  bang  your  side-box  beaux  I  no,  I'm  none  of 
those,  none  of  your  forced  trees,  that  pretend  to  blo^om 
in  the  fall,  and  bud  when  they  should  bring  forth  fniil; 
I  am  of  a  long-lived  race,  and  inherit  vigour :  none  of 
my  ancestors  married  till  lifty;  yet  they  begot  sons  and 
daughters  till  fourscore;  1  am  of  your  patriarchs,  I,  a 
branch  of  one  of  your  antediluvian  families,  fellows  that 
the  flood  could  not  wash  away.  Well,  nudamj  what  are 
your  commands?  baa  any  young  rogue  nifrontcd  you, 
and  iJiall  I  cut  his  throat?  or — 

Ans-  No,  Sir  Sampson,  I  have  no  quarrel  upon  my 
hands — I  have  more  occasion  for  your  coodiict  than  your 
courage  at  this  time.  I'o  tell  you  tltu  truth,  I'm  weary 
of  living  .liiiglc,  and  want  a  Imsbaud. 

Sir  Samp.  Odsbud,  and 'tis  pity  you  should  \—[Ai}iir.'\ 
Odd,  would  she  would  like  me,  then  J  should  hamper 
my  yt)unj{  rogues :  odd,  would  she  would ;  faitii  and 
Irotli  ahe'i  dcvitisi)  handsome  I — {Aloud.']  Madam,  you 
deserve  a  good  husband,  and  'twere  pity  you  should  ha 
thrown  away  upon  any  of  tlicse  young  idle  rogues  about 
the  town.  Odd,  there's  ne'er  a  yimng  fellow  wortlt  hang- 
ing 1 — that  is  a  vay  young  fellow.— Pise  on  'em!  they 
never  (liinle  beforehand  of  anything; — and  if  they  com- 
'   mjt  matrimo&y,  'tisas  they  commit  murder;  out  of  a  frolic^ 
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and  ore  teiwly  to  hang  themselves,  or  to  be  hiuiged  \ 
ihe  law,  Ibt;  nuxt  morning: — odso,  have  a  care,  madanii  ^ 

Ati^.  Thcrtfore  I  ask  your  advice,  Sir  Sampson;  (■ 
hnve  fortune  enough  to  make  any  man  easy  that  I 
like  \  if  there  were  such  a  thing  as  a  young  agteeaU 
man  with  a  rtasofiable  stock  of  good-nature  and  scnsc.-^ 
For  I  would  nather  have  an  ahsolute  wit  nor  a  fool. 

Sir  Samp.  Odd,  you  are  hard  to  please,  madam ;  to 
find  a  young  fellow  that  is  neither  a  wit  in  his  own  t-ye, 
nor  a  fool  in  the  eye  of  the  world,  is  a  very  hard  task. 
But,  faith  and  troth,  you  speak  very  discrectlyi  for  \ 
hate  both  a  wit  and  a  fool. 

A?ig.  She  that  marries  a  fool,  Sir  Sampson,  forfeits  ti 
reputation  of  her  honesty  or  understanding:  and  i 
that  marries  a  very  witty  man  is  a  slave  to  the  seveiiH 
and  insolent  conduct  of  her  husband,  I  should  likefl 
man  of  wit  for  a  lover,  because  I  would  have  such  a 
in  my  power ;  but  I  would  no  more  be  his  wife  than  li 
enemy.  For  his  malice  is  not  a  more  terrible  conse 
quence  of  his  aversion  than  his  jealousy  is  of  his  love. 

Sir  Samp,  None  of  old  Foresight's  Sibyls  ever  utti 
such  a  truth.     Odsbud,  you  have  won  my  heart  I     I  hftE? 
a  wit ;  I  had  a  son  that  was  spoiled  among  'em ;  a  good'  ' 
hopeful  lad,  till  he  learned  to  be  a  wit — and  might  have 
lisoi  in  the  state. — But  a  pox  on't  I  his  wit  run  him  out 
of  his  money,  and  now  his  poverty  has  ran  him  out  of 

A»g.  Sir  SampBon,  as  yoor  friend,  I  mnst  tell  ycHvJ 
you  are  very  much  abused  in  that  matter:  hc'a  no  mot| 
mad  than  you  are, 
&>■  Samp.  How,  madam  !  would  I  could  prove  it  t 
Ang.  I  can  toll  you  Iiow  that  may  be  done. — But  it^ 
a  thing  IJiat  would  make  mc  appear  lo  be  too  much  coi 
ccmcd  in  your  affairs. 

'  Sir  Samp.  \Asiile.']  Odsbud,  I  believe  ifhe  likes  n 
\Aioud.'\  Ah,  madam,  all  my  affairs  are  scarce  wort 
to  be  iuid  at  your  feet ;  and  I  wish,  maditm,  they  were  Jj 
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Ang.  Will  you?  well  do  jrou  find  the  estate,  and  leavi 
the  nthcr  to  mc. 

Sir  Samp.  0  rogite  1  l)iil  I'll  tiuat  you.  And  will  yW 
coascnt  1  is  it  a  match  then  ? 

Ang.  l^t  me  consult  my  lawyer  concerning  this  obH« 
gatioQ  ;  and  if  I  fmcl  whiit  you  propose  ptacticable,  I'^l 
give  you  my  answer. 

Sir  Samfi.  With  all   my  heart;  come  in  willi 
I'll  lend  you  the  bond. — You  shall  consult  your  iawytf^] 
and  I'll  consult  s.  parson,     Odzooks  I'm  a  young  man ; 
odsooks,  I'm  a  young  man,  and  I'll  make  it  appear. 
Odd,  you're  devilisli  liandsome  ;  faith  and  troth,  you're 
very  handsome ;  and  I'm  very  yoimg,  and  very  lusty. 
Odsbud,  hussy,  you  know  how  to  choose,  and  so  dO- 
I; — odd.  I  think  we  are  very  well  met.  Give  me  your  hand^J 
odd,  let  me  kiss  it  j  'tis  as  warm  and  as  soft — as  what? — .  J 
Odd,  as  t'other  hand ;  give  me  t'other  hand,  and  I'D- J 
mumble  'em  and  kiss  'em  till  they  melt  in  my  mouth. 

Aug.  Hold,  Sir  Sampson  :  you're  profuse  of  yout  J 
vigour  before  your  time :  you'll  spend  your  estate  before  1 
you  come  to  it. 

Sir  Samp.  No,  no,  only  give  you  a  rent-roU  of  myij 
possessions, — hal  baggage! — I  warrant  you  for  littl*l 
Sampson;  odd,  Sampson's  a  very  good  name  for  aaT 
able  fellow :  youi  Sampsons  were  strong  dogs  from  fea^ J 
beginning. 

Ang.  Have  a  care,  and  don't  overact  your  part.    ]j^ 
you   remember,   Sampson,    the   strongest   of  the 
pulled  ao  old  house  over  his  head  at  last. 

Sir  Samp.  Say  you  so,  hussy?  Come,  let's  go  then; 
odd,  I  long  to  be  polling  too,  come  away. — Odso,  here's 
somebody  conung.  \_£xeunt. 
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Tit/.  Close  dog  !  a  good  whoremaster,  I  waixunt  him. 
The  time  draws  nigh,  Jeremy.  Angelica  will  he  veiled 
like  a  nun;  and  I  must  be  hooded  like  a  friar;  ha, 
Jeremy? 

Jir.  Ay,  sir,  hooded  like  a  hawk,  to  seize  at  first 
upon  tJie  quarry.  It  is  the  whim  of  my  master's  madn«» 
to  be  so  dressed;  and  she  is  so  in  love  wilh  him,  she'll 
comply  with  anything  to  please  him.  Poor  lady,  I'm 
sure  she'll  have  reason  to  pray  for  me,  when  she  finds 
what  a  happy  exchange  she  has  made,  between  a  madmaft. 
and  so  accomphshed  a  gentleman. 

Tat.  Ay,  faith,  so  she  will,  Jeremy;   you're  a 
friend  to  her,  poor  creature.     I  swear  I  do  it  hardly  svf 
much  in  consideration  of  myself  as  compassion  to  her. 

/tf.  "Vis  an  act  of  charity,  sir,  to  save  a  fine  woman 
wilh  thirty  thousand  pounds,  from  throwing  herself  away. 

Tat.  So  'tis,  faith.  I  might  have  saved  several  others 
in  my  time ;  but  egad,  I  could  never  find  in  ray  heart  to 
marry  anybody  before. 

/it.  Weil,  sir,  I'll  go  and  tell  her  my  master  is  coming] 
and  meet  you  in  half  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  with  your  dis 
guise,   at   your  own  lodgings.     You  must  talk  a  lit 
madly,  she  won't  distinguish  the  tone  of  your 

Tat.  No,  no,  let  me  alone  for  a  counterfeit;    I'll  fa* 

ready  for  you.  [Exit  Jeremy. 

Enter  Miss  Prue. 

Prue.  0  Mr.  Tattle,  are  you  here!  I'm  glad  I  have 
found  you ;  I  have  been  looking  up  and  down  for  you 
like  anything,  'till  I  am  as  tired  as  anything  in  the  world. 

Tat.  {Asidc.l  O  pox,  how  shall  I  get  rid  of  this  foolis " 
girl ! 

True.  0  I  have  pure  i 
I  must  not  marry  the  seaman  r 

Why  won't  you  be  my  husband  ?  you  say  you  love  me. 
and  you  won't  be  my  husband.  And  I  know  you  may  b 
my  husband  now  if  you  please. 

Tat.  O  fy,  miss !  who  told  you  so.  child  ? 
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sudden  turn  of  good  fortune  in  the  lottery  of  wives ;  andfl 
promise  a  great  he.-itity  and  great  fortune  leservcd  alonorV 
for  me,  by  a  private  intrigue  of  destiny,  kqjt  secret  fronzl 
tlie  piercing  eye  of  perspicuity;  from  all  astrologers  audi 
the  stars  themselves. 

Fort.  How?     I  will  make  it  appear  that  what  you  say-1 
is  impossibJe. 

Tat.  Sir,  I  beg  your  panlon,  I'm  iu  haste — 

Fore.  For  what? 

Tal.  To  be  married,  sir,  married. 

Fore.  Ay,  but  pray  take  me  along  with  you,'  sir- 
To/.  No,  sir:  'tis  to  be  done  privately.     I  Devermakt^ 
confidanti?. 

Fore.  Well,  but  my  consent,   I  mean. — ^You   won't  J 
many  my  daughter  without  my  consent. 

Tat.  Who,  I,  sir?     I'm  an  absolute  stranger  to  yoal 
and  your  daughter,  sir. 

Fore.  Heyday!  what  time  of  the  moon  is  this? 

Tal.  Very  tnie,  sir,  and  desire  to  continue  so.     1  haw 
no  more  love  for  your  (laughter  than  I  have  likeness  o 
you;  and  I  have  a  secret  in  my  heait,  which  yOii  wouldfl 
be  glad  to  know,  and  shan't  know;  and  yet  you  shall4 
know  it  too,  and  be  sorry  for  it  afterwards.     I'd  have  you  ■ 
to  know,  sir,  that  I  am  as  knowing  as  the  stars,  and  as 
secret  as  tlie  night.     And  I'm  going  to  be  married  just 
now,  yet  did  not  know  of  it  half  an  hour  ago ;  and  the 
lady  stays  for  me,  and  does  not  know  of  it  yet.     There's  J 
a  mystery  for  you  ! — I  know  you  love  to  untie  difficulti^M 
—or  if  you  can't  solve  this,  stay,  here  a  quarter  of  aa'l 
hour,  and  I'll  come  and  explain  it  to  you.  \Bxil,  I 

Ihue.  O  father,  why  will  you  let  him  go ?  won't  yott J 
make  him  to  be  my  husband  ? 

Fore.  Mcicy  on  us  !  what  do  these  lunacies  pottend  ?1 
— ^Alas !  he's  mad,  child,  stark  wild. 

Prue.  What,  and  must  not  I  have  e'er  a  husband  then  S 

What,  must  I  go  to  bed  to  nurse  again,  and  be  a  child  a 

'  i,s.  Let  me  nndeislwid  you. 
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£en.  Who,  father?  ay,  he's  come  home  with  a 
geaiice. 

Mrs.  Forf.  Why,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Ben.  Matter  I  why,  he's  mad. 

F»re.  Mercy  on  us !  I  was  afraid  of  this. 

Btn.  And  there's  the  handsome  young  woman,  she, 
they  say,  brother  Val  went  mad  for,  she's  mad  too, 
think. 

Fore,  O  my  poor  niece,  my  poor  niece,  is  she  gone 
too  ?     Well,  I  shall  nin  mad  next. 

Mrs,  Fore.  Well,  but  how  mad?  how  d'ye  mean? 

Ben.  Nay,  I'll  give  you  leave  to  guess ; — I'll  undertake 
to  make  a  voyage  to  Antegoa — no,  hold,  I  mayn't  say  so 
neither — but  I'll  sail  as  far  as  Leghorn,  and  back  again, 
before  you  shall  guess  at  the  matter,  and  do  nothing  else  j 
mess,  you  may  take  in  all  the  points  of  the  compass  and 
not  hit  right 

Mrs.  Fore,  Your  experiment  will  take  up  a  little 
much  time. 

Beti.  Why  then  I'll  tell  you:  there's  a  new  wedi 
upon  the  stocks,  and  they  two  are  a-going  to  be  mi 
to-night. 

Scan.  Who? 

Ben.  My  father,  and — the  young  woman,     I  can't 
of  her  name. 

Scan.  Angelica? 

Ben.  Ay,  the  same. 

Mrs.  Fore.  Sir  Sampson  and  Angelica :  impos!iible| 

Ben.  That  may  be — but  I'm  sure  it  is  as  I  tell  you. 

Scafi.  'Sdealh,  it's  a  jest !     I  can't  believe  it. 

Ben.  Look  you,  friend,  it's  nothing  to  me  whether  yeftj] 
believe  it  or  no,     What  I  say  is  true,  d'ye  see ;  thty 
married,  or  just  going  to  be  married,  I  know  not  which, 

Fore.  Well,  but  they  are  not  mad,  that  is  not  lunatic? 

Ben.  I  don't  know  what  you  may  call  madness 
she's  mad  for  a  husband,  and  he's  horn  mad,  I  think, 
they'd  ne'er  make  a  match  together. — Here  they 


f-  '"I  (tivd  me.  '  ™"»i  I  iop,  you'll  t. 
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body  else.  The  young  woman's  a  handsome  young 
woman,  I  can't  deny  it ;  but,  father,  if  I  might  be  your 
pilot  in  this  case,  you  should  not  marry  her,  Il'«  just 
tlie  same  thing,  as  if  so  be  you  should  sail  so  far  as  the 
Straits  without  provision. 

Sir  Samp.  Who  gave  you  authority  to  speai,  sirrah  ? 
To  your  element,  fish !  be  mute,  fish,  and  to  sea  1  rule 
your  helm,  sirrah,  don't  direct  me. 

J3fn.  Well,  well,  take  you  care  of  your  own  helm,  or 
you  mayn't  keep  yoiu-  new  vessel  steady. 

Sir  Samp.  Why,  you  impudent  tarpaulin  !  sirrah,  do 
you  bring  your  forecastle  jests  upon  your  father?  but  I 
shall  be  even  with  you,  I  won't  give  you  a  groat. — Mr. 
Buckram,  is  the  conveyance  so  worded  thai  nothing  can 
possibly  descend  to  this  scoundrel  ?  I  would  not  so  much 
as  have  him  have  the  prospect  of  an  estate;  though 
there  were  no  way  to  come  to  it  but  by  tlie  north-east 
passage. 

Buck,  Sir,  it  is  drawn  according  to  your  directions, 
there  is  not  the  least  cranny  of  tlie  law  unstopped. 

Ben.  Lawyer,  I  believe  there's  many  a  cranny  and  leak 
unstopped  in  your  conscience. — If  so  be  that  one  had  a 
pump  to  your  bosom,  I  believe  we  should  discover  a  foul 
hold.  They  say  a  witch  will  sail  in  a  sieve, — but  I  believe 
the  devil  would  not  venture  aboard  o"  your  conscience. 
And  that's  for  you. 

Sir  Samp.  Hold   your    tongue,    sirrah!— How   m 
who's  here  ? 

Enler  Tattle  and  Mis,  pRAit. 

Mrs.  Frail.  0  sister,  the  most  unlucky  accident! 

Mrs.  Fore,  What's  the  matter  ? 

Tal.  Oh,  the  Iwo  most  unfortunate  poor  creatures  3 
the  world  wc  are ! 

Fare.  Bless  us  !  how  so  ? 

Mrs.  Frail.  Ah,  Mr.  Tattle  and  I,  poor  Mr.  Tat 
and  I  are — I  can't  speak  it  OUL 


I  bdi.ve  Mr.  T.ttio  mo„.  ,hc  (avour  lo  mc,J 
^  n^,  ;        ."  ""  '»'»'  "«1  '!""».  >o] 

f  '°  'J=  "»'M;-Umt  i.,  f,»  ,ny  „„,,  , 
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body  else.     The  young  woman's  a  hantlsome  young 

woman,  I  can't  deny  it ;  but,  father,  if  I  might  be  your 
pilot  in  this  case,  you  shouki  not  marry  her.  It's  just 
the  same  thing,  as  If  so  be  you  should  sail  to  far  as  the 
Straits  urithout  provision. 

Sir  Samp.  Who  gave  you  authority  to  speak,  siirah  ? 
To  your  element,  fish  I  be  mute,  fish,  and  to  seal  rule 
your  helm,  sirrah,  don't  direct  me. 

Sfn.  \\'ell,  well,  take  you  care  of  your  own  helm,  or 
you  mayn't  keep  your  new  vessel  steady. 

Sir  Samp.  Why,  you  impudent  taqjaulin !  sirrah,  do 
you  bring  your  forecastle  jests  upon  your  father?  but  I 
shall  be  even  with  you,  I  won't  give  you  a  groaL^Mr. 
Buckram,  is  the  conveyance  so  worded  that  nothing  can 
possibly  descend  to  this  scoundrel  ?  I  would  not  so  much 
as  have  him  have  the  prospect  of  an  estate;  tliough 
there  were  no  way  to  come  to  it  but  by  the  north-cast 
passage. 

Buck.  Sir,  it  is  drawn  according  to  your  directions, 
there  is  not  the  least  cranny  of  the  law  uustoppeil. 

Ben.  Lawyer,  I  believe  there's  many  a  cranny  and  leak 
unstopped  in  your  conscience. — If  so  be  that  one  had  a 
pump  to  your  bosom,  I  believe  we  should  discover  a  foul 
hold.  They  say  a  iritch  will  sail  in  a  sieve,^but  I  believe 
the  devil  would  not  venture  aboard  o'  your  conscience. 
And  that's  for  you. 

^iV  Samp,  Hold    your    tongue,    sirrah ! — How   : 
who's  here  ? 

Enter  Tattle  and  Mrs.  Frail. 

Mrs.  Frail.  O  sister,  the  most  unlucky  accident! 

Mrs,  Fore.  What's  the  matter  ? 

Tat.  Oh,  the  two  most  unfortunate  poor  creatures  J 
the  world  we  are  ! 

Fore.  Bless  us  1  how  so  ? 

Mrs.  Frail.  Ah,  Mr,  Tattle  and  I,  poor  Mr. 
and  I  are — I  can't  speak  it  out 
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Tat.  Nor  I — but  poor  Mrs.  Frail  and  I  art- — 

AfrA:  Frail  MamwL 

Mn.  Fori.  Mairicd  !    How  ? 

I'al.  fiuJdenly — before  wc  knew  where  we  were — that 
villain  Jcreoiy,  by  the  lidp  of  ilisguiaes,  tridied  as  into 
ooc  anotficr. 

Fort.  Why,  you  told  me  just  now,  yon  went  hence  in 
haste  to  be  manicd. 

4ng.  But  1  believe  Mr,  Tattle  meant  the  favour  to  n 
I  tliank  bim. 

Tal.  I  did,  as  1  hope  to  be  saved,  madam ;  my  bten- 
lions  were  goorL— But  this  is  the  most  cnicl  thing, 
marry  one  does  not  know  how,  nor  why,  nor  wherefore. 
— The  devil  take  me  if  ever  1  was  so  much  concerned  at 
anything  iu  my  life ! 

Ang.  'Tis  very  unhappy,  if  you  don't  care  for  one 
another. 

Tat.  The  least  in  tlie  world; — that  is,  for  my  part; 
Speak,  for  myself.  Gad,  I  never  had  the  least  thought  of 
serious  kindness: — I  never  liked  Anybody  less  in  my  life. 
Poor  woman !  gad,  I'm  sorry  for  hw,  too ;  for  I  have  no 
reason  to  hate  her  neither ;  but  I  believe  1  shall  lead  her 
n  ilamned  sort  of  life. 

Mrs.  Fore.  [AsiJe  to  Mrs.  Frail.]  He's  Ijcttcr  than  no 
husband  at  all — though  he's  a  coxcomb, 

Mrt.  Frail  \_Adde  to  Mrs.  Foresight.]  Ay,  ay,  it's 
wtll  it's  no  worse, — \Atitud.\  Nay,  for  my  part  I  alwayis 
desiii»«l  Mr.  Taltlu  of  iJl  things ;  nothing  but  hli being 
my  husband  could  have  nude  me  like  him  Ices. 

'F.il.  Look  you  tl>«c,  I  thought  as  much ! — Pox  on't, 
I  wish  led  could  keep  i:  )«crel  I  whyi  1  ditn'l  ihnlwif » 
of  lliis  eompany  waold  ^peitk  'if  »• 

Mn.  frail.    But,    my    lieiir, 
parson  and  Utat  rogue  Jertany   ' 

Tai.  Ay,  ray  dcai,  so  they  i^  < 

Ang.  O  you'll  v^nt  very  wti: 
will  make  it  e^uy  lo  jvu. 
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Tai.  £as]rl  pox  c 
to*nighr. 

Sir  Samp.  Sleep,  quotha  1  no ;  why  yon  would  r 
sleep  o'  your  wedding  uiglit  I  I'm  an  older  fellow  tf 
you,  and  don't  mean  to  sleep. 

Sen,  Wliy,  there's  anotliermaldinow,astho'fa  coUfrfff 
of  privateers  were  looking  for  a  priae,  and  should  fall  foul 
of  one  another.  I'm  sorry  for  the  young  man  with  all 
my  heart  Look  you,  friend,  if  I  may  advise  you,  when 
she's  going,  for  that  you  must  exji^'^t,  I  have  experience 
of  her,  when  she's  going,  let  her  go.  For  no  matrimony 
is  tough  enough  to  hold  her,  and  if  she  can't  drag  her 
anchor  along  with  her,  she'll  break  her  cable,  I  can  tell 
you  that — ^Who's  here  ?  the  madmaa  ? 

Enter  Valentine,  Scandal,  and  Jeremt. 

VaL  No;  heie'a  the  fool;  and,  if  occasion  be,  ] 
give  it  under  my  hand, 

&r  Sump.  How  now  I 

Val.  Sir,  I'm  come  to  acknowledge  my  errors,  and  a 
your  pardon. 

Sir  Samp.  What,  have  you  found  your  senses  at '. 
then?  in  good  time,  sir. 

Val.  You  were  abused,  sir,  I  never  was  distracted. 

Fore.  How,  not  mad  !  Mr.  Scandal  ? 

Scats.  No,  really,  sir ;  I'm  his  witness,  it  was  all  coun^ 
terfeit. 

Val.  I  thought  I  had  reasons.— But  it  was  a  poor  cooi-i 
trivance ;  the  effect  has  shown  it  such. 

Sir  Samp.  Contrivance  !  what,  to  cheat  me?  to  c 
your  father  ?  sirrah,  could  you  hope  to  prosper  ? 

Val.  Indeed,  I  thought,  sir,  when  the  father  endaa 
voured  to  undo  the  son,  it  was  a  reasonable  rctum  <( 
nature. 

Sir  Samp.  Very  good,  sir ! — Mr.  Buckram,  Me  ; 
ready? — [To  Valentine,]  Come,  sir,  will  you  sign  a 
seal? 


««'^m^.&:^.^^r^ 


»S».  sir?  coim,  mU  JOB  ,i6„ 
my  heart,  sir. 
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Svck.  Here  is  tte  deed,  sir. 

VaL  But  ivhuTC  is  the  bond,  by  whkh  I  am  obliged^ 
sign  lliis  ? 

Suck.  Sir  Sampson,  you  have  it. 

Ang.  No,  1  have  it ;  and  I'll  use  it,  as  I  would  every- 
thing that  is  an  enemy  to  Valentine.        \TeaTs  the  paper. 

Sir  Samp.  How  now  1 

Val.  Ha! 

Afig.  [To  Valentine.]  Had  I  the  world  to  give  you, 
it  could  not  make  me  worthy  of  so  generous  and  faithful 
a  passion ;  here's  my  hand,  my  heart  was  always  yours, 
■  and  struggled  very  hard  to  make  this  utmost  trial  of  your 

Va/.  Between  pleasure  and  amazement,  I  am  lost.7^ 
But  on  my  knees  I  take  the  blessing.  4 

Sir  Samp.  Oons,  what  is  the  meaning  of  this  ?  ^ 

Eeti.  Mess,  here's  the  wind  changed  again  1  Father, 
you  and  I  niay  make  a  voyage  together  now. 

Ang.  Well,  Sir  Sampson,  since  I  have  played  you  2 
trick,  I'll  advise  you  how  you  may  avoid  such  another. 
Learn  to  be  a  good  father,  or  you'll  never  gel  a  second 
wife.  I  always  loved  your  son,  and  hated  your  unforgiv- 
ing nature.  I  was  resolved  to  try  him  to  the  utmost ;  I 
have  tried  you  too,  and  know  you  both.  You  have  not 
more  faults  than  he  has  virtues  ;  and  'tis  hardly  more 
pleasure  to  me,  that  I  can  make  him  and  myself  happy, 
than  that  I  can  punish  you. 

Va/,  If  my  happiness  could  receive  addition,  this  ki 
surprise  would  make  it  double. 

Sir  S/itnp.  Oons,  you're  a  crocodile  I 

Fore.  Really,  Sir  Sampson,  this  is  a  sudden  eclipse;. 

Sir  Samp.  You're  an  illiterate  old  fool,  and  I' 
other  1  [Ei 

Tal.  If  the  gentleman  is  in  disorder  for  want  of  a  wife, 
I  can  spare  him  mine. — [Te  Jeremy.]  Oh,  arc  you  there, 
sir?     I'm  indebted  to  you  for  ray  happiness, 

/fr.  Sir,  I  ask  you  ten  thousand  pardons;  'twas 
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otnnt  mUtafce. — You  sw,  sir,  my  master  wfai  never  msul, 
OE  anylliini;  like  it : — tlien  hi>w  cuuM  it  be  otherwise  ? 

Ki/.  Tattle,  I  thanl:  you,  you  would  have  tutuposecl 
bebfieen  mc  and  Heaven ;  but  Providence  laid  pur^lorf 
in  your  way  : — yoii  have  Ltit  jii.itiar. 

&an.  I  hear  the  fiddles  that  Sir  Samjjson  provided  for 
his  uttti  wedding  ;  mcthinks  "lis  pity  they  should  not  be 
employed  when  llie  imitch  xt,  so  much  mended. — Valeu- 
tine,  thoagh  it  be  niotiiing,  we  may  have  a.  dance. 

Val.  Anything,  my  gicnd,  evaything  that  looks  like 
joy  and  twnsptirt. 

Scm.  Call  'cni,  Jeremy.  \Rxil  Jercuy. 

Ang.  \  have  done  difcscinbling  now,  Valentine ;  and  if 
Uiat  LolilnesK  which  1  havr  always  worn  before  you, 
slionid  turn  to  no  cxtrcitie  fonidneaii,  you  must  not  sus- 
pect it. 

Kr/.  I'll  pravcnt  tliJtt  MiA^jicion  : — for  I  int«;iid  to  dole 
to  that  immoderate  di^ree,  that  youi  fondness  shall 
DKVcr  iliNtinutiish  ifctelf  raoujjh  to  be  taken  notice  oC  If 
cvct  yoti  suetn  lo  love  too  tuudi,  it  muM  be  only  when  I 
cin't  love  moogU. 

Aftg.  HaTB  X  rare  uf  promises;  you  know  you  are  apt 
(o  ran  more  in  debt  tluin  you  atc  able  to  pay. 

/■'ff^  ThcTffore  I  yield  iny  body  at  your  jiri^ouer,  and 
make  ytmr  best  ou't, 

Jie-etitfr  jEftem'. 
Jfr.  The  music  slays  for  you.  {A  daita, 

Stan.  Well,  madam,  you  have  done  exemplary  justice 
in  p(ini»hiuK  an  iuhunmn  father,  and  rt-'warding  a  faiUiflil 
lover;  but  iliere  is  a  third  jfood  work,  wrfiicb  I,  in  par- 
ticular, niuM  thank  you  for;  I  was  an  iuiiJd  to  your  sck, 
(ind  you  fiave  couveilcd  mc— For  now  I  mw  ainvinced 
llutc  all  women  otir  not  like  Fortiini;.  blind  in  beitourin^ 
fKvatii^  citlin  un  thoM:  who  do  not  iHiiriti  or  who  do  not 
naot  'em. 
Ang.  Tis  aa  untcaionable  a-:cusaiiou,  that  you  by 
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upon  our  sex:  you  tax  us  wiib  injustice,  only  to  cover 
your  own  want  of  njciit.  Vou  would  (ill  have  ihc  reward 
of  love:  but  few  have  the  con«tan<^y  to  way  till  il  be- 
comes yonr  due.  Men  are  generally  hyjiociites  and 
infidels,  they  pretend  to  worship,  but  have  neither  zeal 
not  faith  ;  how  few,  like  Valentine,  would  j>ersevere  ever 
to  mart)Tdoni,  and  sacrifice  their  interest  to  their  e 
stancy  I  In  admiring  me  you  misplace  the  novelty  :— 
The  miracle  to-day  is,  that  wc  find 
A  lover  true :  not  that  a  woman's  kind. 

[£xatnf  omties. 


EPILOGUE. 

SPOKEN    AT  THE    OPENING   OF  THE   NEW   HOUSE 
BRACE  GIRDLE. 

Sure  Providence  at  first  designed  this  place 

To  be  the  player's  reftige  in  distress; 

For  still  in  every  storm  they  all  run  hitlier, 

As  to  a  shed  that  shields  'em  from  the  weather. 

But  thinking  of  this  change  which  last  befel  us, 

It's  like  what  I  have  heard  oui  poets  tell  us : 

For  when  behind  our  scenes  tlieir  suits  are  pleading,* 

To  help  their  love  sometimes  they  show  their  readinj" 

And  wanting  ready  cash  to  pay  for  hearts, 

They  top  their  learning  on  us  and  their  parts. 

Once  of  philosophers  they  told  us  stories. 

Whom,  as  I  think,  they  called— Py—  PythagonCfi  J- 

I'm  sure  'tis  some  such  Latin  name  ihey  give  *en», 

And  we,  who  know  no  better,  must  believe  'en 

Now  to  these  men  (say  they)  such  *cuis  were  giveDjI 

That  after  death  ne'er  went  to  hell  nor  liiuven. 
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Bnt  lived,  I  know  not  how,  in  beosts ;  and  then. 

When  tonny  ycaw  were  pasiied,  in  mcD  again, 

Mctbinlcs,  wc  players  resemble  such  a  soul ; 

That  docs  frtnn  fjotlies,  we  Troni  houses  stroll. 

Tbu*  Amtotle'»«oul,  of  old  that  was, 

May  now  be  damned  to  animate  an  ass  : 

Or  in  this  very  hoilse,  for  aught  w«  know, 

Ih  doin^  painful  ^UDancc  in  some  ticaii : 

Anfl  thns,  our  andience,  which  did  once  resort 

To  sfiiiiing  theatres  to  see  our  sport. 

Now  find  us  tossed  into  a  tenals-cwurt. 

These  walla  but  t'other  day  were  filled  with  noise 

Of  roaring  gamesters,  and  your  itamn-mc  boys ; 

"I'hcu  bOHniliijg  bnllsi  and  rackcU  tliey  encompasl, 

And  iinw  they're  filled  with  jesis,  and  flights,  and  h 

bastl 
I  vow,  I  don't  Tnuch  like  this  transmigration, 
Strnlling  from  place  to  place  by  circnlation ; 
Grant.  Hcavcii,  wc  don't  retunj  to  our  first  station  I 
I  know  not  what  ih«c  think,  but,  for  my  pan, 
1  can't  rdlctt  without  un  aching  heart, 
How  wc  should  cud  in  our  original,  a  cart. 
Bat  we  can't  fear,  since  you're  so  gnod  to  save  us 
Tliat  you  have  only  set  us  up,— to  leave  m, 
Thns  from  the  past,  wc  hope  for  future  grace, 

I  bea  it 

Aad  some  here  know  T  have  a  begging  face. 
Then  pray  contimie  tliis  your  kind  behaviour, 
Vat  a  dtw  5liigc  uron't  do,  without  your  favour. 
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^fiSt^ff^'^}  N  the  opinion  of  the  critics  T/ie  Way 
G^-^-l  ['•*"'',  f^'f  Jyor/i/hxhe  most  finished  of  all  ~ 
%'■,-•  '4""'  B'cvv'fl  comedies.  It  U  (uU  of  mova 
V^.  *  v'v'-,  ^nd  of  (hose  little  [imchcs  which  gii 
©^  ^  i  '^  ""  Insight  into  the  innrnere  of  the 
OSi^SiTft  "  Though  not  tin;  most  amusiEg,"  writ! 
fT^SsJSi"^  Leigh  Hunt,  "it  is  assuredly  the  moi 
complete,  piquant,  and  observant  of  all  the  works  of  CDa< 
greve  ;  full  as  an  egg  of  some  kind  of  wit  or  sense  in  almgst 
every  sentence,  and  a  rich  treat  for  the  lover  of  this  sort  of 
writing  sitting  in  his  easy  chair.  Millamant  pushes  the 
confident  playfulness  of  a  coquette  to  the  verge  of  what  ~ 
pleasing ;  but  her  animal  spirits  and  good  nature  seei 
her.  You  feel  that  her  airs  will  give  way  by-and-hy  to 
genuine  tenderness  ;  and  meanwhile  some  of  them  are 
quisite  in  their  affected  superiority  to  circumstances." 

Mr.  George  Meredith  commends  the  play  for  the  re- 
markable brilliancy  of  the  writing  and  the  figure  of  Milla- 
mant. "Where  Congreve  excels  all  his  English  rivals," 
he  remarks,  "  is  in  his  literary  force  and  a  succinctness  of 
style  peculiar  to  him.  He  hits  the  mean  of  a  fine  style 
and  a  natural  in  dialogue.  He  ia  at  once  precise  and 
voluble.  If  you  have  ever  thought  upon  style  you  will 
acknowledge  it  lo  be  a  signal  accomplishment.  In  this 
he  is  a  classic,  and  worihy  of  treading  a  measure  with 
Moti^re.  Sheridan  imitated  hut  was  far  from  surpassing 
him.  The  flow  of  boudoir  Billingsgate  in  Lady  Wishfort 
is  unmatched  for  the  vigour  and  poinledness  of  the  tongue. 
It  spins  along  with  a  final  ring,  like  the  voice  of  nature  in 
a  fury,  and  is,  indeed,  racy  eloquence  of  the  elevated  fish- 
wife. Millamant  is  an  admirable,  almost  a  lovable  heroine. 
It  is  a  piece  of  genius  in  a  writer  to  make  a  woman's  man- 
ner of  speech  portray  her.  You  feel  sensible  of  her  presence 
in  every  line  of  her  speaking.  An  air  of  bewitching  whi 
sicality  hovers  over  the  graces  of  this  comic  heroine,  " 
the  lively  conversational  play  of  a  beautiful  mouth. " 

Tie  Way  of  the  WoHd  was  produced  in  17c 
reception  was  bo  indifferent  that  the  author,  in 
vowed  that  he  would  never  again  write  for  the 
promise  which  he  rigidly  kept, 
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COMMENDATORY  VERSES. 

Til  Afr.  CONQREVE,  beeasiontd ^  hit  C«medy eatted"Tke 
n-'ayo/t/tf  If  arid." 

When  pleasure's  falling  fo  the  low  delight, 
In  the  vain  jojs  ol'  the  unCMtain  sight ; 
No  sense  of  wit  when  rtidr?  spectators  know, 
Oat  in  ilistorlEd  g:csture,  faicc  ard  shnw ; 
How  i:ou]d,  great  author,  your  asjiiriiig  niiad 
Dare  to  write  only  to  the  frw  refined  ? 
Yet  IhougiL  that  nku  ambUion  j-uu  puriiuo, 
'Ti*  not  in  Congnrve's  power  to  pk-ase  but  frw. 
Implidtly  devoted  to  liis  bmc, 
Wiill-drcsHed  barbarians  know  hU  awful  noinc. 
Though  senseless  they're  of  mirdi,  hut  when  they 

laugh. 
As  ihcy  feel  wine,  tjiil  vihen.  till  ilrank.  Ihcy  i^tuU. 

On  you  ft'Oin  laX'i  a  Uvisli  puriion  Icli 
In  evury  way  ot  writing  fo  esccl- 
Your  inusc  applause  to  AnbelU  bcingr, 
In  notes  iiB  iweet  as  Arahclla  iing:£. 
^VhB^o'^;ryon  draw  an  ondisscmbleil  w-or. 
Wilb  swut  diitrevit  yom  rural  tiiiiiibore  flaw : 
Paslnra'c  the  complatnt  of  every  swain, 
I\ietota  «llli  thic  odio  of  the  plain ! 
Or  ffyuur  riiml-  describe,  with  wannios  force. 
The  wmindcd  Ftrnehnwn  falling  ftoin  bis  horae  ; 
Anil  hci  iiwii  WilUuia  ghuiou*  in  Ihn  strifo. 
ne«;|owin)f  m  Ibcpratitate  fni:  hit  life: 
Yob  ilio  erotitact  ju  gAncKiusly  rcbcamt, 
And  aU  Uie  EngUab  fui^r's  in  your  wnc. 


I  a  COMMBNliA  TOR  Y  VK^SK^. 

By  youT  selected  sccdcs  and  handsome  choice. 
Ennobled  Comedy  walls  hor  voice  : 
Vdu  check  unjust  uatec;m  and  [ond  desire, 
And  teach  to  scorn  what  cUc  we  ihould  admire  i 
The  just  impression  taught  by  you  we  bear, 
The  player  acts  the  world,  the  world  the  player ; 
Whom  still  that  world  unjustly  disesteems, 
Though  he  alone  professes  what  he  seems. 
But  when  your  muse  assumes  her  tragic  part. 
She  conquers  and  she  reigns  in  every  heart ; 
To  mourn  with  her  men  cheat  their  private  woe, 
And  generous  pity's  all  the  grief  they  know. 
The  widow,  who,  impatient  of  delay, 
From  the  town  joys  must  mask  it  to  the  play. 
Joins  with  your  Mourning  Bride's  resistless  moatii 
And  weeps  a  loss  she  slighted  when  her  own ; 
You  give  us  torment,  and  you  give  us  ease, 
And  vary  our  afflictions  as  you  please. 
Is  not  a  heart  so  kind  as  yours  in  pain. 
To  load  your  friends  with  cares  you  only  feign ; 
Your  friends  in  grief,  composed  yourself,  to  leave  ? 
But  'tis  the  only  way  you'll  e'er  deceive. 
Then  slill,  great  sir,  your  moving  power  employ. 
To  lull  our  sorrow,  and  correct  our  joy. 

RICHARD  STKBLfi. 


TIj  the  Right  Honourable 
RALPH,  EARI.  OF  MONTAGU!-.  &c. 

My  Lord. 

WHETHER  the  world  will    arraign    mc    n( 

vanitr  or  not,  tliat  I  have  presumed  lu 

dedica(c.lhl»  comedy  to  your  Lurdsliip.  I 

3ni  yet  in  doubt ;  ifiout^h,  \\.  m.iy  bc>  it  U 

nc  dagrcn  of  vanity  even  to  doubt  of  ii. 

One  who  luts  at  any  timv  liud  Ibe  buaour 

of  your  l^rdship'>i  con versn lion,  canaot  tic  supposed  to 

Uiinfc  vi;ry  mi-aoly  ot  tlwl  which  he  would  prefer  to  your 

E|ieru9al;  yet  it  wi^re  to  incur  the  imputatiuti  of  tuo  much 

TBuflwieDcy,  to  pretend  to  such  a  merit  as  might  abide  llic 

teslofyoucLordRhip's  censure. 

Whatever  value  may  be  wanting  to  this  play  while  yet  it 
:,  will  be  sulEdoolly  made  op  to  it  when  it  is  once 
^eoomc  yoar  Lordsliip's;  and  it  i«my  »ecuiily  thai  1  can- 
Knot  havtovecrated  it  moreby  my  dedication,  than  your  Loid- 
l^liip  will  dignity  it  by  your  paironaije. 

That  it  succeeded  on  the  sta^c,  wa*  almost  beyond  my 
Ixpectattun  ;  Jut  but  Utile  of  it  was  prepared  for  that  gene- 
ral tnsti!  wirich  secmn  now  to  be  piedomtnanC  In  [lie  palaica 
iBf  our  audience. 

Tboic  characters  whidi  are  meant  (o  be  ridiculed  iu  mnci 
fbf  our  comedies,  aco  of  fools  so  );rniM,  thai,  in  my  humble 
""opinlMi,  they  should  rather  disturb  than  divert  llie  weil- 
natnnd  anil  rcDnirtinK  part  uf  an  auilicncu  ;  they  ura 
uthcr  object!  i,>f  'Jiarlty  than  ciFntempt  i  and  instead  of 
mavtnj;  our  mirth,  ilioy  oiislit  very  o'^*:i  to  cxoito  our  com- 
panloa. 
Tills  mSsrlicin  moved  me  In  deviKt  "O'^c  chnraciors  which 
hhiuilil  appear  ildlcutnus.  not  so  much  titrough  .1  nalucal 
"  '  f  (which  i<  incAnrijiUe.  and  tbeiefivre  not  proper  for  the 
ft)  as  Ihroitgb  an  aOtxted  wit ;  a  wit,  which  at  the  same 
e  that  it  ii  alTiKtei],  is  alsg  dilK,   Aa  there  \t  some  difS- 
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cvlly  la  tbc  rormation  or  a  cliaractcrof  tliU  nature,  so 
is  «omc  boiard  which  atlcndc  the  progress  af  iu  lURcm 
upon  tlic  Btaye ;  for  many  Cffiiie  to  i.  play  so  ovcrclmrsed 
with  criticism,  that  Ihity  vciy  often  let  lly  theic 
whca  through  liicii  rashness  they  have  rnislakcn  their  aim. 
This  1  had  occasion  lately  to  observe ;  for  this  play  had 
been  acted  two  ot  three  days,  before  some  of  these  hasty 
judges  could  find  the  leisure  to  distinguish  betwixt  the  cha- 
racter of  a  Witwoud  and  a  Truewit. 

1  must  beff  your  Lordship's  pardon  for  this  digression 
from  the  true  course  of  this  epistle  ;  but  that  it  may  not 
seem  altogether  impertinent,  I  beg  that  I  may  plead  the 
occasion  of  it,  in  part  of  that  excuse  of  which  I  stand  ia 
need,  for  recommending  this  comedy  to  your  protection.  It 
is  only  by  the  countenance  of  your  Lordship,  and  the  /eta 
BO  quali6ed,  that  such  who  wrote  with  care  and  pains  can 
hope  to  he  distinguished ;  for  the  prostituted  name  of  poei 
promiscuously  levels  all  that  bear  it. 

Terence,  the  most  correct  writer  ia  the  world,  had  a  Scipio 
and  a  Lslius,  if  not  to  assist  him,  at  least  to  support  him 
in  his  reputation ;  and  notwithstanding  his  e:ttraordinaiy 
merit,  it  may  be  their  countenance  was  not  more  than 
necessary. 

The  purity  of  his  style,  the  delicacy  of  his  turns,  and  the: 
justness  of  his  characters,  were  all  of  them  beauties  which 
the  greater  part  of  his  audience  were  incapable  of  tasting; 
some  of  the  coarsest  strokes  of  Plautus,  so  severely  censured 
by  Horace,  were  more  likely  to  aSeCt  the  multitude;  such 
who  come  with  e.tpectation  to  laugh  at  the  last  act  of  a  play, 
and  are  better  entertained  with  two  or  three  unseasonable 
jests,  than  with  the  artful  solution  of  ihc/ablc. 

As  Terence  excelled  in  his  performances,  an  had  he  great 
advantages  to  encourage  his  undertakings ;  for  he  built 
most  on  the  foundations  of  Menander  ;  his  plots  were  gene- 
rally modelled,  and  his  characters  ready  drawn  to  his  hand. 
He  copied  Menander,  and  Menander  had  no  less  light  in 
the  formation  of  his  characters,  from  the  observations  of 
Theophrastus.  of  whom  he  was  a  disciple;  and  Theo- 
phrastus,  it  is  known,  was  not  only  the  disciple,  but  the  tm* 
mediate  successor  uf  Aristotle,  the  first  and  greatest  .fudgci 
of  poetry.  These  were  great  models  to  design  by ;  and  tlte 
further  advantage  which  Terence  possessed,  lowat^  giving 
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Hhs  pUys  tlic  due  oniatn«tils  of  purity  oC  style  aod  justness 
ff  Manners,  was  not  less  considerable,  from  the  freedom  of 
tonvuTsation  which  'was  pemutted  bin  with  Laslius  and 
cipio.  (wo  of  the  greatest  and  mosC  polite  men  of  his  age. 
ftnd  indeed  the  privilege  of  such  a  conversation  is  the  only 
Mrtain  means  of  attaining  to  the  perfection  of  dialogue. 

If  it  has  happened  in  any  part  of  this  comedy,  that  I  have 
[Siucd  a  turn  of  style  or  expression  more  correct,  or  at 
ast,  more  corrigible,  than  in  those  which  1  have  formerly 
^frritten,  J  must,  with  eijual  pride  and  gratitude,  ascribe  it 
0  bofluur  of  voiit  I.otdship's  admitting^  me  into  your  con- 
II,  and  thitt  irf  a  society  where  everybody  else  was  so 
rell  worthy  of  ynu,  in  yotir  retirement  last  summer  from  the 
for  it  was  imtncdiiitcly  after  that  this  comedy  was 
n.  It  I  have  failed  in  my  performance,  it  is  only  to 
e  regretted,  where  there  were  so  many,  not  inferior  either 
a  Scipio  or  a  T.ccliuB,  that  there  slinuld  be  one  wanting 
tcjual  [u  capacity  to  a  Terence. 

»ra  not  mistaken,  poetry  is  almost  the  only  art  which 

I  pet  laid  claim  lo  your  Lordship's  patronage.    At- 

hshitccture  and  painting,  to  the  great  lioaour  oE  our  country, 

:  ilimrishtfd  nndrf  your  influence  and  prutcclion.    In 

Ibc  mean  time,  foelry,  tlie  eldoal  sister  of  all  arts,  and 

[parent  nf  mnsf,  seems  to  have  resJgned  h«  birthright,  by 

waving  neglected  to  pay  her  duty  to  your  Lordship,  and  liy 

permitting  olhcm  nf  a  later  extraction,  to  prepoRScss  that 

^lace  in  your  esteem  to  which  none  can  pretend  a  belti^r 

Jjtlc.  foetry,  \a  itn  nature.  \s  sacred  to  the  good  and  great ; 

'"  c  relalifln  bplweeii  them  is  reciprocal,  and  they  arc  ever 

propitious  lo  it.     It  is  tlw  pclvilcgo  of  poetry  to  address  lo 

I.  and  il  is  their  premgalive  alone  lo  give  it  protection. 

Thin  ri'CPlvwJ  Ena»im  is  a  general  apolpgy  for  all  writers 

whn  consecrate  fhtar  labours  to  great  men  i    but  1  could 

wish  at  tlil«  time,  thai  this  .^ddicst  w«te  exempted  from  thu 

jomrnoQ  prtitence  uf  ail  dedicaf tons :  and  that  I  can  distin- 

piisli  yirtit  l.imlnhip  cvtfl  antong  the  miwt  deserving,  so 

hbEs  offering  miglit  bL'Come  remarkable  by  some  parllculai 

■iuitance  of  rcspeet,  wliidi  ihould  a>Bure  your  1-ordship, 

|that  I  am,  with  all  dnr  wnw  of  your  extreme  worthinesj 

ind  homauity,  my  Lonl.  your  Lo/Jshtp's  mo«  obcdieat, 

laod  most  Dlrligvd  iimnble  lerrant,. 

WILL.  CONGREVE. 


PROLOGUE, 

SPOKEN  BY  MS.    BKITERTON. 


Of  those  few  fooI§  who  with  ill  slars  are  curst, 
Sure  scribhling  fciols,  called  poets,  fare  the  worst ; 
For  they're  a  sort  of  fools  which  Fortune  makea, 
And  after  she  has  made  'em  fools,  forsakes. 
With  Nature's  oafs  'tis  quite  a  different  case, 
Far  Fortune  favours  all  her  Idiot-race. 
In  her  own  nest  the  cuckoo-eggs  we  find. 
O'er  which  she  broods  to  hatch  the  changeling- kind,. 
No  portion  for  her  own  she  has  to  spare. 
So  much  she  dotes  on  her  adopted  care. 

Poets  are  bubbles,  by  the  town  drawn  in, 
Suffered  at  first  some  trifling  stakes  to  win  i 
But  what  unequal  hazards  do  they  run  ! 
F.ach  time  they  write  they  venture  all  they've  Wo 
The  squire  that's  buttered  stili,  is  sure  to  be  undone, . 
This  author  heretofore  has  found  your  favour  i 
But  pleads  no  merit  from  his  past  behaviour. 
To  build  on  that  might  prove  a  vain  presumption. 
Should  grants,  to  poets  made,  admit  resumption  ; 
And  in  Farnassue  he  must  lose  his  seat, 
If  that  he  found  a  forfeited  cstale, 

He  owns  with  toil  he  wrought  the  following  scenufl 
But,  if  they're  naught,  ne'er  spare  him  for  hU  pains  |1 
Damn  him  the  more  ;  have  no  commiseraliim 
For  dulnSss  on  mature  delibcrationi 


To  iilease,  tbb  time,  hu  bnn  h'n  tule  pcTTcno:. 


Wba  tn  year  jud^sL 


So  «ure  Of  duut,  after  yoor  o 


.>  yklili  i'A  rcsigaaUaa  : 


Followers  of  Mrs.  MiLLAiUNT 
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Fajnall.  in  lovf  with  Mrs.  Marwood. 
MirAbeli,,  inlove\vith  Mrs.  Millamant 

WiTWOIJU, 

Petulant, 

Sir  WiLFin-L  Witwocd,  half  Brother  to  Wll' 

and  Nephew  to  Lady  Wishfort, 
Waitwell,  Servant  to  Mirabell. 


Lady  Wishfort,  Enemy  to  Mirabell,  for  having 
falsely  pretended  love  to  her. 

Mrs.  MiLLAJiANT,  a  fine  Lady,  Niece  to  Lady  Wish- 
fort, and  loves  Mirabell. 

Mrs.  Marwood,  Friend  to  Mr.  Fainall,  and  likes 
Mirabell. 

Mrs.   Fainall,  Daughter  to  Lady  WISHFORT,  and_ 
Wife  to  FainaLL,  formerly  Friend  to  MtkabBI 

Foible,  Woman  to  Lady  Wishfort. 

Mincing,  Woman  to  Mrs.  Millamant. 

Bettv,  Waiting- maid  at  a  Chocolate-house. 

Peg,  Maid  to  Lady  Wihhfort. 

Coachmen,  Dancers,  Footmen,  and  Attcndanis, 


SCENE— London. 


MiRABEtL  an4  Fainall,  risias  /'■<"«  ear^s.  Beitv 

JR.  Vou  are  a  fDrlKnnlc  man,  Mr.  Fain- 
all  I 
Fiiiti.  Have  wc  done  ? 
J/iV-.  What  you  please:  I'll  pUy  on 
to  enlerlajn  you. 

fittUi.  No,  ni  give  you  ynur  re- 
I  vcnge  anotfier  time,  when  ycm  an;  not  sa  iDilrffcnniti 
1  you  are  thinking  of  something  diic  new.  iind  [iliiy  tuo 
I  n^ligcntly ;  the  coldness  of  a  losing  gamester  lessens  the 
I  |>1e.BSQrG  at  the  winner.  I'd  no  more  plity  with  a  man 
I  that  siighled  hl«  ill  fuftunt!  than  I'l!  make  U>ve  to  u 
l^wonvw  who  imdtTvnlued  the  lobS  at  her  rcputaliou. 

Mir.  You  have  3  Insit  extremely  iklicate,  and  an:  for 
I  refining  on  your  pleasures. 

Pititi.  I'rithee,  why  so  reserved  ?    Soroelhiug  has  {lut 
I-you  out  o[  huuunir. 

Atir.  Not  at  oil:  I  happen  to  be  j(ra\c  to-day.  and 
[you  ore  gay  -,  that's  nl). 
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Pain.  Confess,  Miltamanc  and  you  quatrcllcd  last 
night  ;if^cr  I  left  you ;  my  fair  cousin  has  sonic  humour:! 
lliat  would  tempt  the  patience  of  a  Stoic.  WKat,  some 
coxcomb  came  in,  and  was  well  received  by  her,  wlrilc 
you  were  by  ? 

Afir.  Witwoud  and  Petulant  j  and  what  was  worse, 
her  aunt,  your  wife's  mother,  my  evil  genius :  or  to  sura 
up  all  in  her  own  name,  my  old  Lady  Wishfort 
came  in. 

Fain,  0  there  it  is  then  !  She  has  a  lasting  passion 
for  you,  and  with  reason. — What,  then  my  wife  was 
then;? 

J/;>.  Yes,  and  Mrs,  Marwood,  and  three  or  four  more, 
whom  I  never  saw  before.  Seeing  mu,  they  all  put  on 
tlieir  grave  faces,  whispered  one  another ;  then  com- 
plained aloud  of  the  vapours,  and  after  fell  into  a  pro- 
found silence. 

J-'ain.  They  had  a  mind  to  be  rid  of  you. 

Afir.  For  which  reason  I  resolved  not  to  stir.  At  last 
the  good  old  lady  broke  through  her  painful  taciturnity 
with  an  inveqlive  against  long  visits.  I  would  not  have 
understood  her,  but  Millamant  joining  in  the  ai:gumctit, 
1  rose,  and,  with  a  constrained  smile,  told  her,  1  thought 
nothing  was  so  easy  as  to  know  when  a  visit  began  to  be 
troublesome.  She  reddened,  and  I  withdrew,  wilhotU 
expecting  her  reply. 

-Fain.  You  were  to  blame  to  resent  what  slie  spoke 
only  in  compliance  with, her  aunt. 

Jliir.  She  is  more  mistress  of  herself  than  to  be  under 
the  necessity  of  such  a  resignation. 

/i'aifi.  What !  though  half  her  formne  depends  upon 
her  marrying  with  my  lady's  approbation  ? 

Mir.  I  was  then  in  such  a  humour,  that  I  should  have 
been  better  pleased  if  she  had  been  less  discreet. 

/{W'«.  Now,  I  remember,  I  wonder  not  they  were 
weary  of  you  ;  last  night  was  one  of  their  cabal  nights  ; 
they  have  'cm  thnn.-  limes  a-wtick,  and  meet  by  turns  at 


J 


fclMc,  f„        "°'  ™  full  of  ,1,^  vL„a 

"pon<^  .0  I,,  ii  ^^J  *»W.  P=r„.ri„i  * 
°»»'«l«IIallmrff,!f;    ^'"Icvil'sm',    r 

Z  ''^"''""'-  B»  fj  df;  r*  '"i^d 


320 


THE  WA  V  OF  THE  WOULD. 


I 


Fain,   Coniess.   Millamant  and   you  quitnvlled 
night  artei  I  Icfl  you ;  my  TiiiT  cousin  has  somi:  hui 

that  would  ttimiit  Ilic  patience  of  n  Stoic     Wliat,  soi 
coxcomb  came  in,  and  was  well  received  by  her,  while 
you  were  by? 

Mir.  Witwoud  and  Petulant  j  and  what  was  worse. 
her  aunt,  your  wife's  mother,  my  evil  genius ;  or  lo  sum 
u|i  .tU  in  her  own  name,  itiy  old  Lady  Wijthfort 
came  in. 

Fain.  0  there  it  is  then  !  She  has  a  lasting  passion 
for  you,  uod  with  reason. — What,  then  my  wife  was 
there  ? 

Mir.  Yes,  and  Mrs,  Marwood,  and  three  or  four  more, 
whom  I  never  saw  before.  Seeing  me,  they  all  piit  on 
their  grave  faeea,  whispered  one  anotlier ;  then  com- 
plained aloud  of  the  vapours,  and  after  fell  into  a 
found  silence. 

Fain,  They  bad  a  mind  to  be  rid  of  you. 

Mir.  For  which  reason  I  resolved  not  to  stir.  At  last' 
the  good  old  lady  broke  through  her  painful  taciturnity 
with  nn  invective  against  long  visits.  1  would  not  have 
understood  her,  but  Millaraant  joining  in  the  argument, 
I  rose,  and,  with  a  constrained  smile,  told  her.  1  thought 
nothing  was  so  easy  as  to  know  when  a  visit  began  to  be 
troublesome.  She  reddened,  and  I  withdrew,  without 
ex])ecting  her  reply. 

Fain.  You  were  to  blame  to  resent  wliat  she  spo] 
only  in  compliance  with  her  aunt. 

Mir.  She  is  more  mistress  of  herself  than  to  be  uni 
the  necessity  of  sach  a  resignation. 

Fain.  What  1  though  half  her  fortune  depends 
her  marrying  with  my  lady's  approbation? 

Mir.  I  was  then  iu  such  a  humour,  that  I  should 
been  better  pleased  if  she  had  been  less  discreet. 

Fain.  Now,  I  remember,  I  wonder  not  they  WdC 
weary  of  you  -,  last  night  was  one  of  their  cabal  nights ; 
they  have  'cm  three  times  a-weck.  and  meet  by  turns  at 


■W'.  And  „!,„  „rT        , '"■'' """''"- 

*?/«' «-■.  £  its r  "•■* » i: 

-/■««.  Tliedr.^^  '''•^"  no  more. 
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think  that  Hh^  who  does  not  refuse  'tun  everything,  can 
refuse  'cm  nothing. 

Fein.  Vou  arc  a  gallant  man,  Mimbcll ;  and  though 
you  may  have  cruelty  enough  not  lo  itiitiKfy  a  latly'*  long- 
ing, you  have  too  much  generosity  not  lo  be  tender  of 
her  honotir.  Yet  you  speak  with  an  indifference  which 
seems  to  be  affected,  and  confesses  you  are  conscious  of 
a  n<^Ugence. 

Mir.  You  pursue  the  argument  with  &  distrust  that 
seems  to  be  unaffected,  and  confesses  you  are  conscious 
of  a  concern  for  which  the  lady  is  more  indebted  to  you 
than  is  your  wife. 

Fain.  Fy,  fy,  friend  !  if  you  grow  censorious  I  must 
leave  you, — I'll   look  upon  the  gamesters   in   the  next 

Mir.  Who  arc  they? 

Fain.  Petulant  and  Witwoud.—[7;' Betty,]  Bring  me 
some  chocolate.  \E3al, 

Mir.  Betty,  what  says  your  clock? 

Bfl.  Turned  of  the  last  canonical  hour,  sir.  [£xiJ. 

Mir.  How  pertinently  the  jade  answers  me! — {Zook- 
ing  oti  his  7valch.'\ — Ha  !  almost  one  o'clock  ! — 0,  y'aie 
come  1 

Enter  Footman. 
Well,  is  the  grand  affair  over?     You  have  been  some- 
thing tedious. 

Foot.  Sir,  there's  such  coupling  at  Pancras,  that  they 
stand  behind  one  another,  as  'twere  in  a  country  dance. 
Ours  was  the  last  couple  to  lead  up ;  and  no  hopes  ap- 
pearing of  despatch ;  besides,  the  parson  growing  hoarse, 
we  were  airaid  his  lungs  would  have  failed  before  it  came 
10  OUT  turn ;  so  we  drove  round  lo  Dukc's-jilace ;  an4 
there  tliey  were  rivctted  in  a  trice, 

Mir.  So,  so,  you  are  sure  they  arc  married. 

Foot.  Married  and  beddetl,  .^r;  \  am  witness, 

Mir.  Have  you  the  certificate  ? 

Fool.  Here  it  is,  sir. 
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Mtr.  Has  the  htiloi  brought  Waitwell'ti  clothes  Itomc, 
|.and  tho  new  liveries? 

Foot.  Yes,  ar. 

Mir.  Thai's  well.  Uo  you  go  home  again,  d'ye  hear, 
I  iind  adjourn  the  consummation  till  funht-.r  ocde^cK.  Bid 
1  Waitwcll  shake  his  ears,  aiid  Dame  Parllct  rustic  up  Iwa 
I  feathers,  and  meet  me  at  one  o'dodc  by  Rosamond's 
I  J'ond,"  that  I  may  see  her  before  she  returns  to  her  lady ; 
I  and  as  you  tender  your  ears  be  secret.  \ExeUnt. 


SCENI-:   n. 

The  sitm(. 

MiRABELi.,  I'AiSAU.,  ami  Betty. 

Fain.  Joy  of  your  success,  Mirabel! ;  you  look  pleased. 

Afir.  Ay;  I  have  Iwen  engaged  in  n  mattt-r  of  some 
|«ort  of  mirth,  which  is  not  yet  u\n  for  discovery.  I  am 
l.glad  ihU  is  not  a  cabal  night.  I  wonder,  Fainall,  that 
l-yoii  who  are  raanied,  and  of  consequent*  should  be  dis- 
I  avct.  rill  suffer  )"our  wife  to  be  of  such  a  party. 

Fsiin.  Kaith,  I  nsn  not  jeatouK.  Qeiitdes,  most  who  arc 
^engaged  ate  women  and  relations;  and  for  the  men,  they 
I  arc  of  a  kind  too  contemirtible  to  give  scandal. 

Afir.  I  am  of  another  opinion.  The  greater  the  cox- 
I  comb,  always  the  more  the  soindal:  for  a  woman,  who 
li»  not  a  fool,  can  have  but  one  reason  for  associailng 
(urith  a  man  who  is  ooe. 

Fain,  Arc  you  jealou*  a»  offen  a«  you  »ec  Witwoild 
IcnluUiiiicd  by  MiDamiint  ? 

Afir,  Of  her  nnderslanding  I  am,  if  not  of  her  person. 

Fain.  Mon  do  her  wrong ;  for,  to  give  her  her  diic,  she 
ItiAH  vnx. 

<f.\    of  wjicr   In    Ike  Siui|1i-Wt<| 
d  upla  1770, 
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Mir.  Slic  ha.s  beauty  enough  to  make  any  roan  t: 
so ;  and  complaisance  enough  not  to  contradict  him  whtf  I 

shall  icll  her  so. 

Fain.  For  a  passionate  lover,  mcthinlcs  you  arc  a  nia.n4 
somewhat  loo  iliscCTiiing  in  the  failings  of  yotir  mistress.  T 

Afir.  And  for  a  discerning  man,  somewhat  too  laff'J 
sionatc  a  lover ;  for  I  like  her  with  all  her  faults ;  nay.r 
like  hcf  for  her  faults.  Her  follies  are  so  natural,  or  sa  J 
aitftil,  thni  tli(.7  bccoiDc  her;  and  those  affectations  1 
which  in  another  woman  would  be  odious,  serve  but  toj 
make  her  mote  agreeable.  I'll  tell  Ihee,  Fainall,  shc-l 
once  used  mc  with  that  insolence,  that  in  revenge  I  took  J 
her  to  pieces;  sifted  her,  and  separated  her  failing.*  ;  IT 
studied  'ein,  and  got  'em  by  rote.  The  catalogue  was  so'] 
large,  that  I  was  not  without  hopes  one  day  or  other  tO"l 
hate  her  heartily  :  to  which  end  1  so  used  myself  to  think  1 
of  'em,  that  at  length,  contrary  io  my  design  and  cxpecta-' 
tion,  they  gave  me  every  hour  less  and  less  disttirbance ;  i 
till  in  a  few  days  it  became  habitual  to  me  to  remember  ■ 
'em  without  being  displeased.  They  are  now  grown  ! 
familiar  to  me  as  niy  own  fraUties  ;  and  in  all  probability.-j 
in  a  Uttle  time  longer,  1  shall  like  'em  as  well. 

Fain.  Marryher,inarry  her!  be  half  as  well  acquaintcdj 
with  her  charms,  as  you  are  with  her  defects,  and  tny  lifq^ 
on't,  you  are  your  own  man  again, 

Mir.  Say  you  so  ? 

Fiav.  Ay,  ay,  I  have  experience;  I  have  a  wife,  and] 
60  forth. 

Enter  Messenger. 

Mes.  Is  one  Squire  Witwoud  here? 

Jiei.  Yes,  what's  your  business? 

Mei.  I  have  a  letter  for  him,  from  his  brother  Sir  VVil. 
full,  which  I  am  charged  to  deliver  into  his  own  hands, 

Bei.  He's  in  the  next  room,  friend— that  way. 

\F..xit  Messenger^ 

Mir.  What,  is  the  chief  of  that  noble  family  in  townJ 
Sir  Wilfull  WitwQud? 


W  «gM.  ""'"  f  "o*  wc  have  !,lo,-thj 

•■  Nm  at  all.  m?'      I  »»)1l"»g  teUral? 
I,.,,,,.-,   ,       ■       '"'""Isroivsbj-fcjj, 
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him.  and  his  conwnon-pUcc  of  comparisons.     H«  is  I 
fool  with  II  gooil  momory,  and  some  few  Nuraj)!:  of  otlu 
folks'  wit.     He  is  one  whost;  conversation  can  never  b 
appTovud,  yet  it  is  now  and  then  lo  be  endured.    He  hati 
indeed  one  good  ijuality,  he  is  not  cxcepliou*  ;  for  he  saa 
passionately  affects  the  rejiuladon  of  understanding  rail- J 
Icry,  that  he  will  construe  an  affront  into  a  jest ;  and  cal^'l 
donTiright  rudeness  and  ill  language,  satire  and  6re. 

Fain.   If  you  have  a  mind  to  finiah  his  picture,  yotti 
have  an  opportunity  to  do  it  at  ftill  length.     Behold  the  J 


Rnler  WirWOUD. 

/('//.  Afford  me  your  compassion,  my  dears!  pily  me^l 
Fainall  I  Mirabell,  pily  me  I 

Mir.  I  do  from  my  &ouL 

Fain.  Why,  what's  the  matter? 

Wit.  No  letters  for  me,  Bctly? 

£el.  Did  not  a   messenger  bring  yon  one  but   nowj 
sir? 

}¥it.  Ay,  but  no  other  ? 

Btt.  No.  sir. 

Wit,  That's  hard,  that's  very  hard. — A  messenger ! 
mule,  a  beast  of  burden !   he  has  brought  me  a  letter  J 
from  the  fool  my  brother,  as  heavy  as  n  panegyric  in  ft  j 
funeral  sermon,  or  a  copy  of  commendatory  verses  from  | 
one  poet  to  another :  and  what'sworse,  'tis  as  sure  a  fore- 
runner of  the  author,  as  nn  epistle  dedicatory. 

Mir.  A  fool,  and  your  brother,  Witwoud  ! 

WU.  Ay,  ay,  my  half  brother.     My  half  brother  he  \\ 
no  nearer  upon  honour. 

Mir,  Then  'tis  possible  he  may  he  but  half  a  fooL 

M'lt.  Good,  good,  Mirabell,  k  drMc  t   good,   good  j; 
hang  him,  don't  let's  talk   of  him.— Fainall,   how  does  i 
your  lady  ?    Gad,  I  say  anything  in  the  worid  lo  get  this* 
fellow  out  of  my  head.     1  beg  pardon  thai  I  should  a 
a  man  of  pleasure,  and  the  town,  a.  question  at  ooec  ^ 
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fordga  and  iloincstk.  Btit  I  tallc  like  an  old  maicl  At  a 
mairii^;  I  ilon't  know  what  I  s&y.  bm  she's  the  Ust 
woman  in  ihe  world. 

Fain.  Tis  well  you  don't  know  what  you  say,  or  else 
your  commcndatios  would  go  w^is  to  m^ke  me  either 
vain  or  jealous. 

WiL  No  man  in  town  lives  well  witli  a  wife  bui  Fain- 
all. — Your  juil|^i.*nl,  Miraliell. 

Mir.  You  hwl  belter  step  ajid  iwk  his;  wife,  if  yiiii 
would  Irt  credibly  informed. 

mt.  Mirabcll? 

mr.  Ay. 

\VU.  My  dear,  I  ask  ten  Lhouamd  jiardons ; — gad,  I 
Iiavc  forgot  what  1  was  going  to  say  lo  you  1 

Mir.  I  thank  you  heartily,  liesutily. 

\W.  No,  but  [irithce  excuse  me;— my  memory  is  snch 
II  nteniory. 

Mir.  Have  a  care  of  such  apologies,  Witwoud  ;  for  I 
never  knew  a  fool  but  he  affected  to  complain,  cither  of 
the  spleen  or  hb  memory. 

FtUn.  WUal  have  you  done  with  Petulant? 

Wit.  He's  reckoning  his  moncy^ — my  money  it  was. — 
I  bsvb  no  lurk  to-day. 

ywM.  Vo"  "n^y  il'o*^  In™  '<^  win  of  you  at  play :  for 
you  are  sure  to  be  too  hard  for  him  at  rtpartec ;  since 
you  monopolise  the  wit  tlinl  is  between  you,  the  fortune 
muM  be  hlh  uf  i-ijuriu-. 

Mi:  1  don't  find  that  Pululant  confesses  the  supcii- 
otity  of  wit  to  be  yout  talent,  Wilwiniil. 

Wit.  Come,  conae,  you  uro  iiialiaoriii  now,  and  would 
breed  delratcsi. — I'ctulani'*  my  friend,  and  a  very  honest 
fellow,  and  a  very  pretty  fellow,  and  hau  n  smattering — 
faith  and  troth,  a.  pretty  deal  of  ■xa  odil  M<rt  of  i  htiiall 
wit;  nay.  111  do  hini  jnsbce,  I'm  hif  friend,  I  won't 
wion^  )utu  ncidicr. — Aim)  if  he  had  any  Jud|{inrnt  in  tiie 
wufid,  be  woald  not  be  altifguther  t'onieiii)ftible.  Coinc, 
coEne,  dimt  dcliaet  fratu  lUc  xaaiM  of  my  friend. 
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Fain.  Vuu  don't  take  your  fricjltl  to  bt;  over>iucclyJ 
breii? 

Wtl.  No,  no,  hang  him,  the  rogue  has  no  niannen  asfl 
all,  that  I  mast  own  : — no  more  breeding  than  a  biim*^ 
bailiff,  that  I  grant  you ; — 'tis  |>ity,  faith ;  the  fellow  Itaftl 
fire  aril  Itfc, 

Mir.  What,  courage? 

Wit.  Hum,  faith  1  don't  Jtnow  as  to  that,  \  ain't  sajrl 
as  to  that — ^Vcs,  faith,  in  a  controvemy,  he'll  contiadicXj 
anybody. 

Aftr.  Though   'twere  a  man  whom  he  feared, 
woman  whom  he  loved. 

Wii.  Well,  well,  he  does  not  always  think  before  he  1 
speaks ; — we  have  all  our  failings  :  yoti  are  too  hard  J 
upon  him,  you  are,  faith.  Let  me  excuse  him— I  caul 
defend  most  of  his  faults,  except  one  or  two  :  one  he  has,  J 
that's  the  truth  on't ;  if  he  were  ray  brother,  I  could  notl 
acquit  him:— that,  indeed,  I  could  wish  were  other- J 
wise, 

Mir,  Ay,  marry,  what's  that,  Witwotid  ? 

Wt.  0  pardon  me! — expose  the  infirmities  of  my] 
friend ! — No,  my  dear,  excuse  me  there. 

Faiti.  What,   I  warrant  he's  unsincerc,  or  'ti 
such  trifle. 

Iff/.  No,  no  ;  what  if  he  be?  'tis  no  matter  for  that^J 
his  wit  will  excuse  that:  a  wit  should  no  more  bcsincieK,jl 
than  a  woman  constant;  one  argues  a  decay  of  paru,  a»J 
t'other  of  beauty. 

Mir.  Maybe  you  tJiink  him  too  positive  ? 

If7/.  No,  no,  his  being  positive  is  aninccuiive  to  argu-3 
ment,  and  keeps  up  conversation. 

Fain.  Too  illiterare  ? 

Wit.  That  I  that's  his  happiness : — liis  want  of  leam-^ 
ing  gives  him  the  more  opportunities  to  show  his  natunilJ 
parts. 

Mir.  He  wants  words  ? 

If*/.  Ay:  bat  I  like  him  for  that  cow;  for  hi*  » 
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Pain.  He's  im[iud«ni? 
\%1i.  No,  that's  not  it. 
Mir.  Vain? 
JfT/.  Nti. 

Aftr.  Wlut!  he  BpcaksuDBcasonablp troths  !<ometlmes, 
'  because  })C  lias  not  wit  L-noii^h  to  invenL  an  eviuion? 

HW,  Tnilhs  1   ha !   ha  1   ha  I   no,  no ;  since  you  will 
'  haw  it. — I  m«in,  he  never  speaks  truth  at  ill, — that's  afL 
Ht  will  lie  like  a  diamlicrmaid,  or  n  woman  of  qualily'a 
I  [laner.    I^Tow  that  is  a  fnult. 

Entrr  Coachman. 
Owh.  Is  Master  I'ftulant  here,  niistieis  ? 

Q>Mh.  Thfcc  gcjidcwonien  in  a  coach  woulii  spt-ak 
;  witli  him. 

Fam,  0  lirave  pL-tiilanl  I  three! 
Bd.  I'll  tell  hmi. 

Cstuk,  V<w  mnst  bring  two  dishes  of  chocolate  and  a 
glfljflf  of  iinnAmon-w*ter.' 

\Exeutil  Bcrrv  and  Coachman. 
M'lt.  That  should  be  for  two  fasting  stniniputs,  and  a 
'  liftwd  trouhleil  with  tire  wind.     Now  you  may  know  wlwit 
!  the  three  arc. 

Ma:  You  arc  very  free  with  your  friend's  atiiuntnt- 
I  Bnco. 

Wit.  Ks,  ay,  friendship  without  freedom  is  as  dull  aa 

I  lovevnthouc  mijoynient,  or  wine  without  toasting.     Ku£ 

to  tcil  you    a  taairet,  these  are  trulls  whom  he  nllows 

coach-irice,  and  sometliioii  mure,  by  the  wctk,  lo  c;dll  on 

I  him  ono:  a-iiay  at  {>tiblic  plnccis. 

Mir.  HiwI 

N^.  Yoti  «hnll  see  he  won't  (;o  to  'cm,  because  there's 

innimon,  anil  Lat  waicr. 
1  martyr  to  ilyi-iiciKii. 
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no  more  company  here  to  lake  noike  of  hJm.— Wl»] 
this  is  nothing  to  what  he  iLSed  to  do : — before  he  foi 
utit  this  vray,  I  have  known  him  call  for  himself. 

Fain.  Call  for  liimself  1  what  do»t  tlioti  mean  ? 

KfC.  Mcaii !  why  he  would  slip  you  out  of  this  choco-- 
late-housc,  just  when  you  had  been  talking  to  him — k 
soon  iis  your  bnrk  was  turned — whip  he  was  gone 
then  trip  to  his  lodging,  dap  on  a  hood  and  scarf,  and  a 
mask,  slap  into  a  hackney-coach,  and  drive  hither  to  the 
door  again  in  a  trice,  where  he  would  send  in  for  him- 
self; that  I  mean,  call  for  himself,  wait  for  himself;  nay,, 
and  what's  more,  not  finding  himself,  sometimes  leave 
letter  for  himself. 

Mir.  I  confess  this  is  something'  extraordinary. 
believe  he  waits  for  himself  now,  he  is  so  long  a>comij 
Oh  I  I  ask  his  pardon. 

Enter  Prtijlaxt  and  Bettv. 

£el.  Sir,  the  coach  stays. 

Pit.  Well,  well  ;^I  come.^'Sbud.  a  man  had  as  go< 
be  a  professed  midwife,  as  a  professed  whoremastcr,  attl^J 
rate  I  to  be  knocked  up  and  raised  at  all  hours,  and  it 
places.     Pox  on  'em,  I  won't  come  I — D'ye  bear,  tell  '1 
I  won't  come  :— let  'em  snivel  and  cry  (heir  hearts  out.  | 

J^ain.  You  are  very  cruel.  Petulant 

Pd.  All's  one,  let  it  pass; — ^T  have  a  hmnour  10  h 
cruel. 

Mir.  I  hope  they  are  not  persons  of  condition  thaj 
you  use  at  this  rate. 

Pet.  Condition  1  condition's  a  dried  fig,  if  I  am  not  \JlM 
humour  I — By  this  hand,  if  they  were  your— a  —  a-^om* 
what  d'ye-call-'ems  themselves,  they  must  wait  or  tub  yj^ 
if  I  want  appetite. 

Mir.  What  d'ye-call-'ems !  what  are  they,  WitwoudSl 
Wit.  Empresses,  toy  dear :— by  your  what-d'yc-c  " 
'ems  he  means  suttnna  queens, 

Pfi.  Ay,  Raxolaius. 


»-.  No  I 

>i».  aavw  naint.  ^^^   ""J^| 

•ok  „,  lb,  ht,  rtt!  ■"'  "''"<''"■ 

Mcaiiinfi  mine,  sir?  ^ 

»°'n*l  IT  "f"''-^  !■■■»» .mklng, -I,; 
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and  if  be  should  many  And  h&vt  a  child,  you  inajr  U 
disinhctitcd,  Iia? 

Mir.  Where  hast  thou  Blumbled  upon  all  this  truth  ? 

Pit.  All's  one  for  ihat ;  why  then  say  I  know  sor 

Mir.  Corce,  thou  art  an  honest  fellow.  Petulant, ; 
shall  make  love  to  my  inistrc§s,  thou  sha't,  faith,  W 
hast  Ihou  heard  of  my  uncle? 

Pet.  I  ?  nothing  I.   If  throats  are  to  be  cut,  let  sword 
flash  1  snug's  the  word,  I  shrug  and  am  silent 

Mir.  Oh,  raillery,  raillery  I     Come,  I  know  thou  a 
in  the  women'ssecrets.— What,  you're  acabalist ;  !  kilOT 
you  stayed  at  Millamaut's  last  night,  after  I  went.     Wail 
there  any  mention  made  of  my  uncle  or  me  ?  tell  n 
If  thou  hadst  but  good-nature  equal  to  thy  wit,  Petulant,  1 
Tony  Witwoud,  who   is  now   thy  competitor  in  fame, 

luld  show  as  dim  by  thee  as  a  dead  whiting's  eye  by  4  I 
pearl  or  orient ;  he  would  no  more  be  seen  by  thee,  than  * 
Mercury  is  by  the  sun.  Come,  I'm  sure  thou  wo't  tell  me.  i 

Pei.  If  I  do,  will  you  grant  me  common  sense  then  •■ 
for  the  future  ? 

Mtr.  Faith,  I'll  do  what  I  can  for  thee,  and  I'll  pri^  i 
that  Heaven  may  grant  il  thee  in  the  meantime, 

Pet.  Well,  liarlt'ee. 

[MiKABELL  and  Petulant  lalk  ttpart,]\ 

Fain.  Petulant  and  you  both  will   find   Mirabell  S 
val  as  3  lover. 

Wit.  Pshaw!  pshaw!  that  she  toughs  at  Petulant  t 
plain.  And  for  my  part,  but  that  it  is  almost  a  fashion  t 
admire  her,  I  should — hark'ee — to  tell  you  a  secret,  b 
let  it  go  no  further — between  friends,  I  shall  never  b 
my  heait  for  bet. 


Wit.  She's  liandsome  ;  but  she's  a  Si 
woman. 
Pain.  T  thought  you  had  ditci  for  he 


t  ofa 


■■yJ"  yon  think  ,(,> 

poor  m1S«„M  £■•"■""'" 

-M*,"o^?rs;*r;"°''™-'-l 

'"'"""'""'*'"'«ro.  c„„U«,ta 

S'l  vol,  h,d  !,„„  ,1 

''•ftV,',   Ii„i  ,.^,       .    ^"-an-sf  favounie. 


3J4 


THE  IVA  Y  OF  TilK  WORLD. 


[ACT  I 


Fain.  Ay,  I'll  take  a  him  before  dinner. 

Wil.  Ay,  we'll  all  walk  in  the  Park  ;  the  ladies  talked  \ 
of  being  there. 

Mir.  I  thought  you  were  obliged  to  watch  for  your  i 
brother  Sir  Wilfull's 

Wit.  No.  no  ;  he  comes  to  his  aunt's,  my  lady  Wish-  | 
fort.     Pox  on  him  !     I  shall  be  troubled  with  him  too  j 
what  shall  I  do  with  the  fool  ? 

Pet.  Beg  him  for  his  estate,  that  I  may  beg  you  after- 
wards :  and  so  have  but  one  trouble  with  you  both. 

Wit.  O  rare  Petulant !  thou  art  as  quick  as  fire  in  a  J 
frosty  morning ;  thou  shalt  to  the  Mall  with  us,  and  we'll  \ 
be  very  severe. 

Pit,  Enough,  I'm  in  a  humour  to  be  severe. 

Mir.  Are  you  ?  pray  then  walk  by  yourselves  :  let  not  I 
tis  be  accessory  to  your  putting  the  ladies  out  of  coun* 
lenance  with  your  senseless  ribaldry,  which  you  roar  out 
aloud  as  often  as  they  pass  by  you  ;  and  when  you  have 
made  a  handsome  woman  blush,  then  you  think  you  have 
beer 

Pd.  What,  what !  then  let  'em  either  show  th«r  iiino- 
cence  by  not  understanding  what  they  hear,  or  else  show  " 
their  discretion  by  not  hearing  what  they  would  not  be 
thought  to  understand. 

Mir.  But  hast  not  thou  then  sense  enough  to  know 
that  thou  oughtest  to  be  most  ashamed  thyself,  when 
thou  hast  put  another  out  of  countenance  ? 

Pet.  Not  I,  by  this  hand  1 — I  always  take  blushing 
either  for  a  sign  of  guilt,  or  ill-breeding. 

Mir.  I  confess  you  ought  to  think  so,  You  are  in  the  J 
right,  that  you  may  plead  the  error  of  your  judgment  ia  I 
defence  of  your  practice. 

Where  modesty's  ill-manners,  'tis  but  fit 
That  impudence  and  malice  pass  for  wit 

\Bxtmf. 
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may  affect  endcanncntu  to  ca<ih  other,  profes<(  eternal 
frieD^ships,  aud  seem  to  (!oat  like  lovers ;  but  'tis  not  in 
tnir  nattiYi^s  long  to  pencvLTL-.  Love  nill  rcEtimc  Ids 
empire  in  our  breasts;  ami  evi-ry  heart,  or  soon  or  late, 
receive  and  ic-admit  him  as  its  lawful  tyrant. 

Mrs.  I'ain.  Mess  mc,  how  haw  J  been  deceived  I 
why  you  profess  a  libertine. 

Mn.  Mar.  Yon  see  my  friendship  by  my  freedom. 
Come,  be  as  sincere,  acknowledge  that  your  sentiiDeDts 
agree  with  mine. 

Mrs.  Fain.  Never! 

Mrs.  Mar.  You  hate  mankind  ? 

Mrs.  Fain.  Heartily,  inveterately, 

Mrs.  Mar.  Your  husband  ? 

Mrs.  Fain.  Most  tran  seen  dent  ly ;  ay,  though  I  -.ay  il. 
meritoriously. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Give  me  your  hand  upon  it. 

Mrs,  Fain.  There. 

Mrs.  Mar.  I  join  with  you ;  what  1  have  said  has 
been  to  try  you. 

Mrs.  Fait?.  Is  it  possible  ?  dost  thou  hate  those  vipers, 
men? 

Mrs.  Mar.  I  have  done  hating  'cm,  and  am  now  tiime 
to  despise  'em ;  the  next  thing  I  have  to  do,  is  eternally 
to  forget  'era. 

Mrs.  Fain.  There  spoke  the  spirit  of  nn  Amazon,  a 
I'enthesilea ! 

Mrs.  Mar.  And  yet  I  am  thinking  sometimes  to  carry 
my  aversion  further. 

Mrs.  Fain.  How  ? 

Afrs.  Mar.  Faith,  by  manning;  if  1  tould  but  find 
one  thai  loved  me  very  well,  and  would  he  thoroughly 
sensible  of  ill  usage.  I  think  I  should  do  my-self  the 
violence  of  undergoing  the  ceremony. 

Mrs.  Fain.  You  would  not  make  him  a  cuckold? 
Mrs.  Mar.  No ;  but  I'd  make  hmi  believe  I  did,  and 
tliat'K  as  biuL 
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iBfty  affect  cndcanncnls  to  each  other,  profess  eternal 
friendships,  find  seem  to  doat  like  lovers :  btit  'tis  not  id 
out  italut(;s  long  to  persevere.  Love  will  resume  Ilia 
empire  in  our  breasts ;  and  cx'ery  heart,  or  soon  or  kte, 
receive  and  re-adntit  him  as  its  lawftil  tyrant. 

Mrs.  Fain.  Bless  me,  how  have-.l  1m:i:ii  deceived  1 
why  you  profess  a  libertine. 

Mrs.  Mar.  You  see  my  friendship  by  my  freedom. 
Come,  be  as  sincere,  acknowledge  that  your  sentiments 
agree  with  mine. 
Mrs.  Pain.  Never! 
Mrs.  Mar.  You  hate  mankind  ? 
Mrs.  Fain.  Heartily,  inveterately. 
Mrs.  Mar.  Your  husband  ? 

Mrs.  Fain.  Most  transcend  en  lly  ;  ay,  though  !  say  it, 
meritoriously. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Give  me  your  hand  upon  it, 
Mrs.  Fain.  There. 

Mrs.  Mar.  I  join  with  you ;  what  I  have  said  has 
been  to  try  you. 

Mrs.  Fain.  Is  it  possible?  dost  thou  hnle  those  vipers, 
men? 

Mrs.  Mar.  I  have  done  hating  'em,  and  am  nowtorae 
to  despise  'em;  the  next  thing  I  have  to  do,  is  eternally 
to  forget  'cm. 

Mrs.  Fain.  There  spoke  the  spirit  of  an  AmaiOn,  a 
Penthesilea  I 

Mrs.  Mar.  And  yet  I  am  thinkmg  sometimes  to  rnrry 
my  aversion  further, 
Mrs.  Fain.  How? 

Mrs.  Mar.  Faith,  by  marrying;  if  I  could  bin  find 
one  that  loved  me  very  well,  and  would  he  lhorouf!hly 
sensible  of  iU  usage,  I  think  I  should  do  myself  the 
\'iolence  of  undergoing  Ihe  ceremony. 

Mrs.  Fain.  Ymi  would  not  make  him  a  cueltoid  ? 
Mrs.  Mar.  No ;  but  I'd  maJte  hmi  believe  I  did,  and 
that's  as  bad. 
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I-ain.  0  my  di'ar,  I  am  satisfied  of  your  tcndemciiE ; 
know  you  cannot  resent  anything  from  me ;  cspecaal 
what  is  an  effect  of  my  cunecrn. 

Mrs.  Fain,  Mr,  Mirabell,  ray  mother  interrupted  yoj 
in  a  pleasant  relation  last  night ;  [  would  fain  hetu*  | 
out. 

Afir.  The  persona  concerned  in  that  affair  have  yet  | 
tolerable  lepiitalion. — I  am  afraid  Mr.  Fainall  will  I 
censorious, 

Mn.  Fain.  He  has  a  humour  more  prevailing  than  h 
curiosity,  and  will  willingly  dispense  with  the  hearing  (fl 
one  scandalous  stoty,  to  avoid  giving  aa  occasion  to  make  ■ 
another  by  being  seen  lo  walk  with  his  wife.     This  way,  " 
Mr.  Mirabell,  and  I  dare  promise  you  will  obhge  us  both. 
[jejcean/ Mrs.  Fainai.l  (wrf  Mirabell.  j 

Fain.  Excellent  creature  I     Well,  sure  if  I  should  live  J 
to  be  rid  of  my  wife,  I  should  be  a  miserable  man. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Ay ! 

Faiiu  For  having  only  that  one  hope,  the  accomplish' 
ment  of  it,  of  consequence,  must  put  an  end  to  all  my 
hopes;  and  what  a  WTCtcli  is  he  who  must  sur 
hopes  i     Nothing  remains  when  that  day  comes,  but  to 
sit  down  and  weep  like  Alexander,  when  he  wanted  other  J 
worlds  to  conquer. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Will  you  not  follow  'em  ? 

Fain.  Faitli,  I  think  not. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Pray  let  us ;  I  have  a  reason. 

Fain.  You  are  not  jealotis? 

Mrs.  Mar.  Of  whom  ? 

Fain.  Of  Mirabell. 

Mrs.  Mar.  If  I  am,  is  it  inconsistent  with  my  love  C 
you  that  I  am  tender  of  your  honour  ? 

Fain.  You  would  intimate,  then,  as  if  there  were  i 
fellow-feeling  between  my  wife  and  him. 

Mrs.  Mar.  I  think  she  does  not  halt  liini  to  thi 
degree  she  would  be  thought. 

Fain.  But  he,  I  fear,  iij  too  insensililc. 
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Fain.  What,  wast  il  consricncc  tlien?  Professed  aJ 
friendship  1     O  the  pious  friendships  of  the  female  (a 

Mrs.  Mar.  More  leinler.  more  sincere,  and  more 
during,  than  all  the  vain  and  empty  vows  of  men,  whethtx-l 
professing  love  lo  us,  or  mutual  faith  to  one  another. 

Fain.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  you  are  my  wife's  friend  too. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Shame  and  ingratitude !  do  you  rqjroach  J 
me  ?  you,  you  upbraid  me?  Have  I  been  false  to  her,  J 
through  strict  fidelity  to  you.  and  sacrificed  my  friendship  1 
to  keep  my  love  inviolate  ?  And  have  you  the  basetiessJ 
to  charge  me  with  the  guilt,  unmindful  of  the  merit?  To''J 
you  it  should  be  meritorious,  that  I  have  been  viciotis:J 
and  do  you  reflect  that  guilt  upon  me,  which  should  lie  • 
buried  in  your  bosom  ? 

Fain.  You  misinterpret  my  reproof.  I  meant  but  to 
remind  you  of  the  slight  account  you  once  could  make  of 
strictest  ties,  when  set  in  competition  with  your  love 
to  me. 

Mrs.  Mar.  'Tis  false,  you  urged  it  witJi  deliberate 
malice  I  'twas  spoken  in  scorn,  and  I  never  will  forgive  it,  J 

Fain.  Your  guilt,  not  your  resentment,  begets  youTil 
rage.     If  yet  you  loved,  you  could  forgive  a  jealousy! 
but  you  are  stung  to  find  you  are  discovered. 

Mrs.  Mar.  It  shall  be  all  discovered.  You  too  3hall 
be  discovered ;  be  sure  you  shajl.  I  can  but  be  exposed. 
—If  I  do  it  myself  I  shall  prevent  your  baseness. 

Fain.  Why,  what  will  you  do? 

Mrs.  Mar.  Disclose  it  to  your  wife ;  Own  what  has  | 
passed  between  us. 

Fain.  Frenzy  I 

Mrs.  Mar.  By  all  my  wrongs  I'll  do't  1 — I'll  publisfi 
to  the  world  the  injuries  you  have  done  me,  both  in  mjJ 
fame  and  fortune  1  With  both  I  trusted  you,  you  bank-] 
rupt  in  honour,  as  indigent  of  wwillh. 

Fain.  Your  fame  I  have  preserved :  your  fortune  hoj 
lieen  bestowed  as  the  prodigality  of  your  love  would 
have  it,  in  pleasures  which  we  both  have  shared. 
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j.[i  THE  WAY  OF  THE  WORID.       [ACT  n. 

Fdin.  It  is,  to  love  another. 

Mrs.  Mar.  But  not  to  loathe,  detfsl,  nbhor  milnliind, 
mvseli',  ami  the  whole  treacherous  wotM. 

Fain.  Nay,  this  is  extravagance. — Come,  1  aak  yonr 
pardon — no  tears — I  was  to  blame,  I  could  not  love  you 
and  be  easy  in  my  doubts.  Pray  forbear — I  believe  you  ; 
I'm  convinced  I've  done  you  wrong ;  and  any  way, 
every  way  will  make  amends.  I'll  hate  my  wife  yet 
more,  damn  her !  I'll  part  with  her,  rob  her  of  all  she's 
worth,  and  we'll  retire  somewhere,  anywhere,  to  another 
world,  I'll  many  thee — be  pacified. — 'Sdeath,  they  com^ 
hide  your  face,  your  tears  ; — you  have  a  mask,  wear  it  a 
moment.'    This  way,  this  way — be  persuaded.    [^Extunl, 
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SCENE  II. 

r//f  same. 
MlRABELLflWMrs.  Fainall. 

Mrs.  Fain.  They  are  here  yet. 

Mir.  Tiiey  are  turning  into  the  other  walk, 

Mrs.  Fain,  ^Vhile  I  only  hated  my  husband,  I  could  ] 
bear  to  see  him  ;  but  since  I  have  despised  him,  he's  too  , 
offensive. 

Mir,  0  you  should  hate  with  prudence. 

Mrs.  Fain.  Yes,  for  I  luve  loved  with  indiscretion. 

Mir.  You  should  have  just  bo  much  disgust  for  your  I 
husband,  as  may  be  sufficient  to  make  you  relish  your  j 
lover. 

Mn.  Fain.  You  have  been  the  cause  that  1  havej 
loved  without  bounds,  and  would  you  set  limits  to  thai  1 

'  Masks  at  (his  dnie  wore  eenerally  worn ;  Ibey  were  the  tub*! 
Gtitut«  of  Ibe  modern  veil.  A  r«n' years  Inter  they  became  assoctsialfl 
with  diiTTfnitnble  women,  xaJ  piissed  out  of  fashion,  giving  place.! 
to  Kolourea  hoods.  " 
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her  by  protlncing  a  wrtifiotte  of  her  gallant's  fonncr 

Mir.  Vcs,  upon   condition   that  i«h«  consent  to  my 
mnrringc  with  her  niuce,  anti  SurrL-ntier  the  moieiy  of  hor^ 
fortune  in  her  poiisession. 

Mrs.  Fain.  She  talked  last  night  of  endeavouring  «  i 
match  between  Millamnnt  and  your  mide. 

Jlftr.  That  was  by  Foible's  direction,  and  my  iostniofl 
tion.  that  she  might  seem  to  carry  it  more  privately. 

Afrs.  Fain.  WeJl,  I  havi:  an  opinion  nf  your  siicccssji^ 
for  I  believe  my  lady  will  do  anything  to  get  a  hnsliiind  jl 
and  when  she  has  tlii«,"which  you  have  provided  foe  liCfil 
I  suppose  she  will  submit  to  anything  to  get  rid  of  him. 

Mir.  Ye3.  I  think  the  good  lady  would  marry  anj^-fl 
thing  that  resembled  a  man,  though  'twere  no  more  thutf 
what  a  butler  could  pinch  out  of  a  napkin, 

Mrs.  Fain.  Female  frailty !  we  must  all  come  to  il,  ifj 
we  live  to  he  old,  and  feel  the  craving  of  a  false  3[jpetit£fl 
wlien  the  true  is  decayed. 

Mir.  An  old  woman's  appetite  is  depraved  like  that  o 
a  girl — 'tis  the  green  sickness  of  a  second  chtldhoodd 
and,  Uke  the  faint  offer  of  a  latter  spring,  serves  but  to^fl 
usher  in  the  fall,  and  withers  in  an  affected  bloom, 

Mrs.  Fain.  Here's  your  mistress. 

Ffitfr  Mrs,  MiLLAMANT,  WiTwouD,  and  Ml^■ClNO, 

Mir.  Here  she  come*,  i'faith,  full  sail,  with  her  iaa,\ 
Spread  and  hei  streamers  out,  and  a  shoal  of  fools  for 
tenders  ;  ha,  no,  1  cry  her  mercy  I 

Mrs.  Fain.  I  see  but  one  poor  empty  sculler ;  and  li 
tows  her  woman  after  him. 

Mir,   [Ti?  Mrs.  Mii.I.amant.]    Vou  seem  to  be  unal''] 
tended,  madam— you  used  to  have  the  k-au  itirndt  thronffj 
after  you ;  and  a  llock  of  gay  fine  pcnikcs  hovering  round, 
you, 

Wit.  Like  moths  about  a  candle.— I  had  like  to  havol 
lost  my  compmson  for  want  of  breath. 
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never  pin  up  my  hair  witli  ptose, — I  think  I  tried  once, 
Mincing. 

Min.  0  mem,  I  shall  never  forget  il. 

Mrs.   Mil.    Ay,  IK>0I    Mincing    tift    and  lift  all 
morning. 

Min.  Till  I  had  tlie  cramp  in  my  fingers,  I'll  vow,  row 

and  all  to  no  purpose.     But  when  your  la'ship  pins  it  u 

with  poetry,  it  sits  so  pleasant  the  next  day  as  anythin 

and  is  so  pure  and  so  crips. 

WtL  Indeed,  so  crips? 

Mm,  You're  such  a  critic,  Mr.  Witwoud. 

Mrs.  Mil.  Mirabell,  did  you  take  exceptions  last  night?'! 
O  ay,  and  went  away, — Now  I  tliink  on't  I'm  angry — nO^  4 
now  I  think  on't  I'm  pleased— for  I  believe  I  gave  you  f 

Mir.  Does  that  please  you? 

Mrs.  Mil.  Infinitely ;  I  love  to  give  pain. 

Msr.  You  would  affect  a  cruelty  which  is  not  in  yoi 
nature ;  your  true  vanity  is  in  the  power  of  pleasing. 

Mrs,  Mil.  Oh  I  ask  you  pardon  for  that — one's  cniel^,^ 
is  one's  power;  and  when  one  parts  with  one's  cruelty, 
one  parts  with  one's  power ;  and  when  one  has  parted'  * 
with  that,  I  fancy  one's  old  and  ugly. 

Mtr.  Ay,  ay,  suffer  your  cruelly  to  ruin  the  ohjeci  o^^ 
your  power,  to  destroy  your  lover— and  then  how  vain^  f 
how  lost  a  thing  you'll  be  !  Nay,  'tis  true  :  you  arc  no  I 
longer  handsome  when  you've  lost  your  lover;  your  i 
beauty  dies  upon  the  instant ;  for  beauty  is  tlie  lover"*  \ 
gift;  'tis  he  bestows  your  charms— your  glass 
cheat.  The  ugly  and  the  old,  whom  the  looking-glass  1 
mortifies,  yet  after  commendation  can  be  flattered  by  i(,  f 
and  discover  beauties  in  it ;  for  that  reflects  oui  prsusc^  j 
rather  than  your  face. 

Mrs.  Mil.  0  the  vanity  of  these  men  I — Fainall,  d'yi 
hear  hira  ?  If  they  did  not  commtnd  us,  wc  were  sol 
handsome!  Now  you  must  know  they  could  not  c 
mend  one,  if  ooe  was  not  liandsoiue.     Beauty  the  lo^ 
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should  be  to  you  as  a  mortification ;  for  sure  lo  please  i 
foo!  ii*  some  dtgrtje  of  folly, 

Mrs.  Mil.  I  |>lcx«e  myself:— besides,  sometinies  1 
converse  with  fools  is  for  my  health. 

Mir.  Your  health !  is  there  n  worse  disease  than  tid 
convrraation  of  fools  ? 

Mn.  Mil.  Yes,  the  vapours;  fools  arc  physic  for  { 
next  to  assafojtida. 

Mir.  YoQ  are  not  in  »  course  of  fools  ? 

Mrs.  Mil.  Mirabell,   if  you   persist  in    this   offensiT 
freedom,  you'U  displease  me. — I  think   1  must  reaolvenfl 
after  all,  not  to  have  you : — we  shan't  agree. 

Mir.  Not  in  our  physic,  it  may  be. 

Mrs.  Mil.  And  yet  our  distemper,  in  all  likelihood,  nil].  J 
be  the  same;  for  we  shall  be  sick  of  one  another,  I, J 
shan't  endure  to  be  reprimanded  nor  instructed  ; 
dull  lo  act  always  by  advice,  and  so  tedious  to  be  told  of  J 
one's  faults— I  can't  bear  it.  Well,  I  won't  have  you,,f 
Mirabell^I'm  resolved — I  think — you  may  go. — Hat  J 
ha  !  ha  I  what  would  you  give,  that  you  could  help  loyin^ 
me? 

Msr.  I  would  give  something  that  you  did  not  know  X 
could  not  help  it. 

Mrs.  Mil.  Come,  don'l  look  grave  then.  Well,  wlia 
do  you  say  lo  me  ? 

Afir.  I  say  thai  a  man  may  as  soon  make  aTricnd  ) 
his  wit,  or  a  fortune  by  his  honesty,  as  win  s.  woman  I 
|dain -dealing  and  sincerity. 

Mrs.  Mil.  Sententious  Mirabell  I — Prithee,  don't  Iool|| 
with  that  violent  and  inflexible  wise  face,  like  Solomw 
at  the  dividing  of  the  child  in  an  old  tape.'stry  hanging. 

Mir.  You  are  merry,  madam,  but  I  would  persaa4fi 
you  for  a  moment  to  be  serious, 

Mrs.  Mil.  What,  with  that  face?  no,  if  you  keep  y 
countenance,  'tis  impossible  I  should  hold  mine, 
after  all,  there  is  something  very  moving  in  a  love-sidl 
iacfc     HaJ  ha!   hal— w^Il,  1  rfon'i  iaugb,  don't  1 


rhiiik  III  ttt« 


■»■  of  mi.,da„,l  „,.„,,„„      ;"'," 


'<  »"!'■  In  a  . 
ra|>i.iii,iii ;  ,1  ,.,,  , 

il,    K,  ~ •"■"'""-      A   (olIt.«  (I|*l   lit  .- 

£1,  .f       '"'"° '"''"'  ""v 

ftLi'!;   •"'"""""«'■ '•">"■  ■ 

»».  «n.l  yrt  omiinuc  !,•  I,,  |„  ,., 

^,'J',f"«« '""«-<...,  .ml  „l,„ 
«t[y  Ijt  face  „f  |„.|i„„,,    ',„ 

'MyovBruftthywiyul? 


3S0 


THE  X^A  Y  OF  TItE  WORLD.       [ACT  d 


Mir.  Give  you  joy.  Mrs.  Foibli;. 

Foib.  O  las,  sir,  I'm  so  aahamcil !— I'm  afraid  my  U 
has  been  in  a  thousand  inquietudes  for  me.  iiut  I  ji 
test,  sir,  I  m^ie  as  much  haste  as  1  could. 

Wait.  That  she  did  indeed,  sir.  It  was  my  fault  tl 
she  did  not  make  more. 

Mir.  That  1  beheve. 

Foib.  But  I  told  my  lady  as  you  iustructe*!  me,  sir, 
that  I  had  a  prospect  of  seeing  Sir  Rowland  your  imclc; 
and  that  I  would  put  her  ladyship's  picture  in  my  packet 
to  show  him ;  which  I'll  be  sure  to  say  has  made  htin'l 
ao  enamoured  of  her  beauty,  that  he  bums  witb] 
impatience  to  lie  at  het  ladyship's  feet,  and  worship  th« 
original. 

Mir.  Excellent  Foible  I  matrimony  has  made  yo? 
eloquent  in  love. 

Wait.  I  think  she  has  profited,  sir,  I  think  bo. 

Foib.  You  have  seen  Madam  Millamant,  sir  ? 

Mir.  Yes. 

Foib.  I  told  her,  sir,  because  I  did  not  know  that  yon 
might  find  an  opportunity ;  she  had  so  much  company 
last  night. 

Mir.  Your  diligence  will  merit  more — in  the  i 
time —  \Givts  w 

Foib.  0  dear  sir,  your  humble  servant  1 

Wail.  Spouse. 

Mir.  Stand  off,  sir,  not  a  penny  I — Go  on  and  prospeiji^ 
Foible; — the  lease  shall  be  made  good,  and  the  Eana'l 
stocked,  if  we  succeed. 

Foib.  I  don't  question  your  generositj-,  sir;  and  j 
need  not  doubt  of  success.     If  you  have  no  morc^  coiOrl 
mands,  sir,   I'll  be  gone;  I'm  sure  my  lady  is  nt  her* 
toilet,  and  can't  dress  till  I  come.^0  dear,  I'm  sure  that 
{Zoekirig  out]  was  Mrs.  Majwood  that  went  by  in  s.  mask  I 
If  she  has  seen  me  with  you  I'm  sure  she'll  tell  n 
I'll  make  haste  home  and  prevent  her.     Your  : 
sir, — D'w'y,  Waitwell. 
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ACT  THE  THIRD. 
sciiNi:  1. 

T^dy  Wi: 
1-ai.ly  WisHFORr  ai her  toilet,  Pek  jvai/ing. 
ADY   WISH.     Merciful  I 
Foible  yet? 
/•<£.  No,  madam. 

Zatfy  Uli/i.  I  have  no  more  pa- 
tience. — If  I  have  not  fretted  myself 
till  I  am  pale  again,  there's  no  veracity 
in  me  !  Fetch  me  the  red — the  red,  do  you  hear,  sweet- 
heart ? — An  arrant  ash-colour,  as  I  am  a  person  !  Look 
you  liow  this  wench  stirs  1  Why  dost  thou  not  fetch  me 
a  little  red  ?  didst  thou  not  hear  me,  Mopiis  ? 

Peg.  The  red  ratafia  docs  your  ladyship  mean,  or  the 
thcny-brandy  ? 

-laify  IVhIi.  Ratafia,  fool  I  no,  fool.  Not  the  ratafia, 
foo! — grant  me  patience  I — I  mean  the  Spanish  paper.' 
ill iot— complexion,  darling,  PainI,  paint,  paint,  ilost  thou 
understand  that,  changeling,  dangling  thy  hands  like 
bobbins  before  thee  ?  Why  dost  thou  not  Stir,  puppet  P 
thou  wooden  thing  upon  wires ! 

Peg.  Lord,  madam,  your  ladyship  is  so  impatient! — I 
c.inuot  come  at  the  paint,  madam ;  Mrs.  Foible  faoS 
locked  it  up,  and  carried  the  key  with  her. 

ZaJy  Wish.  A  pox  take  you  both  I— fetch  roc  the 
cbeny-brandy  then.  {Mxil  Plg.")  I'm  as  pale  and  as 
faint,  I  look  like  Mr:i.  Qiialmsick,  the  curate's  wife,  that's 

■  Spanlsl)  wool  and  Spanlth  paper  were  Cavourite  cosmetics  of 
llic  day, 
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ACT   THE  THIRD. 

SCENK  I. 

A  Jiivm  in  Lady  Wishfort's  floitse. 

Laiiy  WiSHFORT  at  her  MM,  Pkc  waitifij;. 

[  ABY   WISH.     Merciful!    no   news  of 
Foible  yet? 

Pfg.  No,  madam, 

Zai/y  lilsh.  I  have  uo  more  pa- 
tience.— If  1  have  not  fretted  myself 
till  I  am  pale  again,  there's  no  voraciiy 
in  me  !  Fetch  me  the  red — the  red,  do  you  hear,  sweet- 
heart ?— An  arrant  ash-coiour,  as  I  am  a  person  I  IjdoIc 
you  how  this  wench  stirs  !  Why  dost  thou  not  fetch  me 
a  httle  red  ?  didst  thou  not  hear  me,  Mopns  ? 

P(g.  The  red  ratafia  dots  your  ladyship  mean,  or  the 
cherry-brandy  ? 

Zady  IVisIi.  Ratafia,  fool !  no,  fool.  Not  the  ratafia, 
fool^grant  me  patience  ! — I  mean  the  Spanish  paper,' 
idiot — complexion,  darling.  Paint,  paint,  paint,  dost  thou 
understand  that,  changeling,  dangling  thy  hands  like 
bobbins  before  thee  ?  Why  dost  thou  not  stir,  puppet  ? 
ihou  wooden  thing  upon  v 

Peg.  Lord,  madam,  your  ladyship  is  so  impatient ! — I  i 
cannot  come  at  the  paint,  madam  ;  Mrs.  Foible  has  \ 
locked  it  up,  and  carried  the  key  with  her. 

Zady  Wish.    A  pox  take  you  both  I — fetch   me  ths  I 
cherry-brandy  then.     1£xH  Pkc]     I'm  as  pale  and  a 
faint,  I  look  hke  Mrs.  Qualmsidc,  the  curate's  wife,  that's ' 
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lOvays  breetlinfF.— Watch,  tame,  came,  wench,  what  an 
thou  <Iomg  ?  sipping,  tasting  ?— Save  ihcc.  dost  thou  not 
know  the  bottle  ? 

Jtcmltr  Pec  with  a  hollk  and  tkinit  cup. 
Pis-  Maxlam,  1  viaA  laoking  for  a  cup. 
/a*^  H'wA.  A  cup.  save  Ihcc !  and  what  a  cup  h-tsi 
thou  brought  I— Dosi  thou  take  inf.  for  a  fairy,  to  drink 
out  of  an  acorn  ?   Why  diilst  thou  not  bring  thy  thimbli:  ? 
-Hast  thou  ne'er  a  brass  thimble  clinking  in  thy  jHicket 
willi  a.  bit  of  nuhncg  ?— I  warrant  ihte.   Come,  fill,  fill  1 — 
So — again. — \Kn6cking  at  the  lAw-l — Sec  who  that  is. — 
:  Set  down  the  bottle  firw — here,  here,  midcr  the  table. — 
'  IVhat,  wonldfii  thon  go  with  the  bottle  in  thy  hand,  like 
a  Upster  ?   As  I  am  b.  person,  this  wench  has  lived  in  an 
inn  upon  the  toad,  before  she  came  to  mc,  like  MsritomeB 
I  the  Asturian  in  Don  Quixotc!~No  Foible  yet? 
Pe$.  No,  tnadaiu  ;  Mr*.  Marwood. 
Jjidy  Wish.  Oh,  Marwood ;  let  her  conic  in. — Come 
'  tP,  |{Ood  Marnout). 

Enter  Mrs.  MaBwOOd. 

Mrs.  Mar.  I'm  surprisud  lo  find  your  ladyship  in  dis- 
I  habille  at  this  time  of  day, 

J.(idy  Wish.  Foi!)Ie's  a  tost  thing;  has  bcoi  abniad 
I  Mftcc  morning,  and  never  heard  of  wnce. 

■.  Mar.   I  saw  her  but  now,  as  I  cam«  masked 
[  through  the  park,  in  conference  with  Miraliell, 

J.ady  Wish.  With  MirabcH  1— You  call  my  blood  into 
I  my  fsce,  with  nu;ntioninti  that  iroilnr.  She  diust  not 
I  liavc  the  tonfiiJcnrc '.  1  siait  her  to  negotiate  an  affwr, 
n  which,  if  I'm  deltetvil,  I'm  undone.  If  that  wheedling 
I  nllain  has  wiought  upon  Foible  to  detect  mc,  I'm  niineiL. 
rO  my  dear  friend,  I'm  a  wretch  of  wrctclieii  if  I'm 
pddeiMl. 

Mrs,  Mar.    O    niodiuii,    you    cannot    stiKpciit    Mts. 
t  Foible's  tnti^ty  I 
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Lad^  IV'th.  Oh,  he  ciiirncs  poison  In  his  longue  that  j 
would  coirupl  inlegrity  itself!     If  she  has  givcu  him  anl 
opportunity,  she  lias  as  good  as  put  her  inicgrity  into  hi».l 
hand«.    Ah,  dear  Marwood,  wliiil'.s  integrity  to  an  oppor- J 
tuniiy  ? — Hark  t  I  hear  her !— dear  friend,  retire  into  ray'l 
closet,  that  I  may  examine  her  with  more  frcedom,- 
Vou'M  pardon  me,  dear  friend  ;  1  can  makt:  hold  with 
you. — There  aic  books  over  tlie  chimney. — Quarlcs  and 
Prynnc,  and  "The  Short  View  of  the  Stage,"  with  Bimyan's 
wotk.'',  to  enlerlain  you.^[/i'    Peg.] — Go,    you  thing, 
and  send  her  in.  \Exeunt  Mrs.  Marwood  and  Peg. 

Enter  Foible. 

Lady  Wish.  (')  Foible,  where  hast  thou  been  ?  what 
hast  thou  been  doing  ? 

Foib.  Madam,  I  have  seen  the  partj-, 

J,<jdy  Wish.  But  what  hast  thou  done  ? 

Folb.  Nay,  'tis  your  ladyship  has  done,  and  are  to  <la ; 
1  have  only  promiseil.  But  a  man  so  enamoured — bo 
transported  1— Well,  here  it  is,  all  that  is  left ;  all  that  is 
not  kissed  away. — Well,  if  worshipping  of  pictures  be  a 
sin- poor  Sir  Rowland,  I  say. 

Lady  Wish.  The  miniature  has  been  counted  like; — 
but  hast  diou  not  betrayed  me,  Foible  ?  hast  thou  not 
detected  me  to  that  faithless  Mirabell  ? — What  hadst  thou 
to  do  with  him  in  the  Park?  Answer  me,  has  he  got 
nothing  out  of  tliee  ? 

Fdb.  [/f«(/f.]  So  the  devil  has  been  beforehand  with 
me.  What  shall  I  say  ? — \Abud^ — Alas,  madam,  could 
I  help  it,  if  I  met  that  confident  thing  ?  was  1  in  fault  ? 
If  yuu  had  heard  how  he  used  me,  and  all  upon  your 
ladyship's  account,  I'm  sure  you  would  not  suspect,  my 
fidelity,  Nay.  if  that  had  been  the  worst,  1  could  liave 
borne ;  but  he  had  a  fling  at  yoiir  ladyship  too ;  and  then 
I  cocld  not  hold ;  but  i'faith  I  gave  him  his  own. 

Lady  Wkk.  Me  ?  what  did  the  filthy  fellow  say  ? 

Feib.  0  madam !  'tis  a  shame  to  say  what  he  said—  i 
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'  with  his  nunu  and  his  fieerj,  tQuingU|iIiU  nose.  Humph! 
(xaya  he)  what,  you  an  a  katclung  some  plot  (luy^  he), 
you  are  so  early  abrowl,  or  catering  (sh)~5  he),  feiretiiig 
for  some  (lisl»in<leil  officer,  1  wairani. — HaK-pay  is  liot 
thin  subsistence  (says  he) ; — well,  wliat  pension  does  your 
lady  propose?  Let  me  s«  (says  be),  what,  she  innst 
come  down  prctly  deqt  now,  she's  superannuated  (says 
he)  and  — 

Lady  iViri.  Odda  my  lilc,  I'H  have  liim,  I'll  have  him 
aiunJcred !  Til  have  him  poisoned  \  When:  does  he 
? — I'll  marry  a  drawer  to  hive  him  poisoned  in  his 

it.    I'll  send  for  Robin  from  Locket's  immcdiatelf. 

f^oifi.  Poison  him  I  poiioninji;'*  too  good  for  him. 
Starve  him,  madjuii,  wirve  him ;  many  Sir  Kuwbnd,  and 
jfet  him  diMnberitcd.  Oh  yim  would  lilens  yourself  to 
hear  what  he  &aid  1 

Lady  iVisk.  A  villain !  «ii>ennnn4tad  I 

I'vih.  HiiiDph  (says  he),  I  hear  you  aiv  laying  designs 
iigaiUHt  me  loo  (says  he),  and  Mrs,  Millaniant  is  to  marrj- 
my  uncle  (he  docs  not  suspect  z  word  oi  your  ladyshi[0  ; 
bat  (*ay>!  he)  I'll  fit  you  for  that.  I  warrant  you  (wys 
be)  i'U  hamper  you  for  that  (says  he) ;  you  and  your  old 
frippciy  ton  (says  be) ;  I'll  handle  yon — 

Laitv  Ulth.  Atirtftcimw  viJlaiii !  handle  me  ;  would  he 
durst !— Frippery  I  old  frippery !  was  there  ever  such  a 
foid-moiuhed  follow  }  I'll  Iw  married  to-morrow,  I'll  bo 
contracted  to-night. 

J'ltih.  'Hk!  sooner  die  better,  madam. 

Lady  Ifisk.  Will  Sir  Rowlfind  br  here,  saycsl  tliou? 
when,  Foible? 

Fffib.  Incontmcntly,  madjjs.  No  new  suen'tTs  nife 
expects  the  return  of  her  husband  .ifter  knighthood 
with  that  impatience  in  wbidi  Sir  Rowland  bums  for  rhe 
dear  hour  uf  kissing  yonr  Indy^ip's  liand  after  diiuier. 

Liuty  Wuk.   Frippery!   superannuated  frippery !    Ill 

foppery  the  iillain  J  I'll  rttliir*  him  in  frippery  and  rags! 

I  a  lattenleination  !     1  bofie^o  see  him  hung  witli  lattery 
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like  a  Long-lane  i^^iiubousc '  ot  a  gibbet  thief.  A  slaoder- J 
moiilhcil  raitcr  I  J  warrant  the  spcntithrift  proiligal's  ia  j 
licSil  as  inui:h  an  tiie  million  lottery,  or  the  whole  court  J 
Upoaabilthday.  I'll  spoil  liis  credit  witii  his  tailor.  Yc3[l 
lie  shall  have  my  niece  with  her  fonmic,  he  shall. 

Foib.  Hel  I  liope  to  see  him  lodge  in  Uidgate''  flis^  J 
and  angle  into  Blackfriars  for  brass  farthings  with  an  old] 
mitten. 

Lady  Wish.  Ay,  clear  PoiWe;  thank  thee  for  that,  dear -1 
Foible,  He  has  put  me  out  of  all  yjatience.  I  shall  J 
ne\'er  recompose  my  features  to  receive  Sir  Rowland  wilfa'J 
any  economy  of  f;icc.  This  wretch  has  fretted  me  that  t  J 
am  absolutely  decayed.     Look,, Foible. 

Foib.  Your  ladyship  has  frowned  a  little  too  rashly,  \ 
indeed,  madam.  There  are  some  cracks  discernible  ia'J 
the  white  varnish. 

Lady    SPlsA.  l^et  me   see   the  glass, — Cracks,  saycst    ' 
ihou  ? — why,  ]  am  errantly  flayed — 1  look  like  an  old 
peeled  wall.     Thou  must  repair  me.  Foible,  before  Sir 
Rowland  comes,  or  1  shall  never  keep  up  to  my  picture. 

Foik  I  warrant  you,  madam,  a  little  art  once  made 
your  picture  like  you;  and  now  a  little  of  the  si 
must  make  you  Hke  your  picture.     Your  picture  must  RJt  J 
for  you,  madam. 

Lady  Msk.  But  art  thou  stirc  Sir  Rowland  will  aoti 
fail  to  come?  or  will  he  not  fail  when  he  does  coiuen 
Will  he  be  importimate.  Foible,  and  pu.sh  ?  For  li'  h«l 
should  not  be  importimate,  1  shall  never  break  deeonimsij 
— I  shall  die  witii  confusion,  if  1  am  forced  to  advaacB-T 
— Oh  no,  r  can  never  advance! — I  shall  swoon  if  Ji 
should  expect  advances.  No,  I  hope  Sir  Rowland  i 
better  bred  than  to  put  a  lady  to  the  necessity  of  bic^-| 
ing  her  fonns.     I  won't  be  too  coy,  neither. — I  won'O 

'  Long  Lane,  in  Wcit  Sniillilicld,   Doled  for  lite  mIc  ur  o 
cliilhcs  8Qd  lecond-Iiiuiil  futi^turc. 

'  Lutlgaie  was  a  debtors'  prisoo,  "  pnrely  for  insolvent  cltia«n»d 
London,  beneficed  fl«(t>',  and  altomcys  at   law."     Il  w 
com&nulilc  and  of  a  lii|;aer  ctus  tHia  iht  FIrci, 
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■j[iw!  hiin  (Iwpair—lmt  a  littJ*  cBsdain  is  not  amiss;  a 
f  litde  scorn  iit  ailunng, 

Smh.  A  lillle  Bconi  beizameft  yiiur  lailyship. 

J-aJy  Wish.  Yrs,  tmi  tcndcmiuis  liecomes  me  best — a 
I  ioit  of  dyingness— you  sec  that  pirtiTrc  fias  a  Rort  of  n — 
I  ha,  l-'oililc  I  J  siviniraingness  in  the  eye-  -yes,  I'll  look  do 
—my  niece  affects  it ;  byt  she  wants  fcatnres.  !s  Sir 
I  Xiiwlaui]  iumhome?  Let  my  toilet  be  rcmovetl — i'tl 
I  drcBS  above.  I'll  receive  Sir  Rowland  here.  Is  he 
I. liiimUomc?  Don't  answer  me.  I  won't  know:  I'll  be 
I  Burpriscd,  I'll  1)C  taken  by  Mirprise. 

a^^  By  fiiorm,  nuduti.  Sir  RowIiUiil'K  ii  brisk  man. 

J^dy  tt'uh.  Is  lie  \     O  ihcii  he'll  imiiorttinc,  if  he's  a 

Fbti&k  Buii.    I  shall  save  dcconimsii  if  Sir  Rowland  iiiiiu>r. 

kttinee.     I  have  a  timrtal  terror  at  the  ajjprcbeusiou  of 

f  olTenclin)!  ajjiiinM  detorumx.     O,  I'm  glad  he's  a  brisk 

nsD.    1^  my  thinj^A  be  remo\'ed,  good  Foible.      \P.xH. 

RnUr  Mrs-  Fainali.. 

Mrt,  F.am.  0  I'ljible.  J  ha,n  bctin  in  a  fright,  ten  1 
[  flhould  come  too  laie  I  ThiU  dm^l  Marwood  aciw  you  in 
f  the  Park  with  Mirabcll,  and  I'm  afraid  will  discover  it  to 
my  Indy. 

J^ai/'.  Dwiover  what,  madam! 

A&i.  Fam.  Nay,  nay.  put  not  o»  that  strange  faw,  I 
I  am  privy  to  the  whole  design,  and  know  tliac  W-titwell, 
10  whom  ttioii  Wert  ibi»  nvonitnn  married,  is  to  personate 
I  Miiabdl's  uncle,  ond  as  such,  Tvinning  my  lady,  to  in- 
\  volvc  her  m  lho*c  ditficulciev  from  wliidi  Mimbeli  nnly 
\  muW  release  her,  by  Ids  making  Iiia  conditions  to  Itavo 
I  my  CDuan  aJid  htrr  ftiTtunc  \v(t  lo  her  own  dispusal. 

/•rff*.  O  ilctr  mfidnm,  I  tieg  your  pardon.  It  was  UOt 
\  my  conlidencc  in  your  ladyship  that  was  deficient  -,  but  I 
I  tliought  the  former  good  forreipoiidencc  between  your 
I  laxly>hip  and  Mc  MiralieU  might  have  hindered  bis  ctini* 
L  tnuuiraiing  this  icunit. 

Mrs.  J-'mn.  Dear  Poitilr.  forget  Ihat. 


«8 


Tim  H-A  y  w/'  rJ//c  troJUJ>.    ixcrm,^^ 


Feib.  O  clear  madam,  Mr.  Mirabcll  is  such  a  swnrt,  I 
wbining  gcntlctnan^but  your  inclyship  is  the  paltem  ofil 
gcnertisiiy.— Sweet  laily,  to  be  so  gonil  1  Mr.  Mimbellll 
cannot  choose  but  be  grateful.  I  huA  your  ladyship  bul 
his  heart  still.  Now,  niKdam,  I  can  safely  tell  your  lidy*! 
ship  our  success;  Mrs.  Maiwood  h.id  told  my  bdy  ;  but)] 
I  warrant  I  managed  myself;  I  turned  it  all  for  the  J 
betttT.  I  told  my  lady  that  Mr.  MiiabcU  railed  at  bcri. 
I  laid  horrid  things  to  his  charge,  I'll  \'ow  ;  and  my  lady  J 
ift  so  incensed  that  she'll  be  contracted  to  Sir  Rowland  1 
to-night,  she  says ;  I  warrant  I  worked  het  up,  that  he  J 
may  have  her  for  asking  for,  as  they  say  of  a  Welsh.  T 
ma  id  en  I)  cad. 

Mrs.  J^ain.  O  rare  l-'oiblc  ! 

Soib.  Madam,  1  beg  your  ladyship  to  ac<|iiainl  Mr, 
Mirabell  of  his  success.  I  would  be  seen  as  little  as 
possible  to  speak  to  him : — besides,  1  believe  Madam 
Marwood  watches  me. — She  has  a  month's  mind ;  but  I 
know  Mr.  Mirabell  can't  abide  her. — John! — [CdZ&.J  . 
remove  my  lady's  toilet. — Madam,  your  servajil :  n>y  lady  j 
is  so  impatient,  I  fear  she'll  come  for  me  if  I  Stay. 

Mrs.  Fain.  I'll  go  with  you  tij)  the  back-stairs,  lest  1  I 
shoidd  meet  her.  [F.xtufitA  ] 


ffg>* 


SCENE  II. 
1  jdy  Wishfort's  Clusel. 

Mjh.  MarwooI). 
Mn:  Mar.  Indeed,  Mrs.  Engine.,  is  it  thus  with  you  ?  j 
are  you  become  a  go-between  of  this  imporuontc  ?  yes,  I  | 
shall  watch  you.  Why  this  wench  is  the  piust-parlatil,  a  I 
very  master-key  to  everybody's  strong-box.  My  friend  | 
Fainall,  have  you  carried  it  so  swimmingly  ?  I  tluiught  I 
ihcrc  was  something  iii  it ;  ' 


[  seems  'tis  ova  mihm 
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you.  Voor  loathing  is  not  from  a  wiuit  of  appetiw,  tboi, 
but  Jrom  a  nurfuit.  Ehe  foa  could  never  be  90  cool  10 
fall  from  a  iirind|ial  to  be  in  assistaDt ;  to  procure  for 
iiim  !  a  palttini  of  generosity  tliat,  1  (onfcMJt.  Well,  Mr. 
i''ainall,  you  have  mtt  with  your  match. — O  man,  muo  I 
woman,  woman  !  the  devil's,  an  ass;  if  I  wore  a  painter, 
I  would  draw  him  like  an  idiot,  a  driveller  with  a  bib 
and  bells :  man  should  have  hiit  head  ami  horns,  and 
woman  the  rest  of  him.  Poor  simple  fiend  1 — "  Madam 
Marvrood  hai;  a  month's  mind,  but  he  can't  abide  her." 
-'Twere  belter  for  him  you  b^l  not  been  his  confessor 
in  that  affair,  without  you  could  have  kept  his  counsel 
doxcr.  I  Hhall  not  prove  another  pattern  of  generosity : 
he  has  not  obliged  me  to  that  with  those  esccsscs  of 
himM^lfI  and  now  III  have  none  of  him.  Here  LOincs 
the  fpjod  lady,  jianttng  ripe ;  with  a  heart  full  of  hope, 
and  4  head  full  of  care,  like  any  chemist  upon  the  day  of 
projection. 

Knter  Lady  Wishfokt. 

L^dj  Wish.  0  dear,  Marwoml,  what  shall  I  say  for 
this  rude  foigclfulnuss  ? — but  my  dear  friend  is  all  good- 
ness. 

Mrs.  Mar.  No  apolvgies,  dear  tnadani.  I  have  buen 
very  well  entertained. 

tA^iy  \VUh.  As  I'm  a  pcr?on.  t  am  in  a  very  chaos  10 
think  I  should  so  &>rgct  myself:— but  I  have  such  an 
olio  of  aBaiis,  really  1  know  not  what  to  do.— Foible  1 — 
[Cn/A.]  I  tttpect  my  nephew,  Sir  Wilfull,  every  moment 
too.— Why,  Fuible!— He  means  Vi  tr.ivel  for  improvw- 
mcnt. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Mcthinks  Sir  Wilfull  should  rather  think  of 
marryinit  than  iravelUnt;  at  his  years.    I  hear  he  in  turned 
1  of  forty. 

IjiJv  IfUK  O  he's  in  luss  danger  of  being  spoiled  by 
iiiit  triTulft—I  am  agaimtt  my  nephew's  marrying  tno 
yQiing.  It  will  bo  time  enouKh  when  he  comes  back, 
and  1)05  acquired  dteoctlon  to  dioose  for  himself. 
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Mrs.  Mar.  Methinks  Mr*.  Milhmant  and  he  would 
make  a  very  I'll  inaldi.  He  may  travel  afterwartls,  Tis 
a  thing  very  usual  with  young  gentlemen. 

tody  WUk.  I  promise  you  I  have  thought  oii't— mid 
since  'liii  your  judgcnenl,  I'll  think  on't  again.  1  assure 
you  I  will ;  I  value  your  jutlgment  extremely.  (3n  my 
word,  I'll  propose  it. 

Enter  Foiui.F,. 

lady  Wkh.  Come,  come,  Voihle — I  had  forgot  my 
nephew  will  be  here  before  dinner :— I  must  make  haste. 

Fmh.  Mr.  ^Viiwoud  and  Mr.  Petidant  arc  come  to 
dine  with  your  ladyship. 

Lady  Wiik.  O  dear,  I  can't  appear  till  I'm  dressed. — 
Dear  Marwood,  shall  I  be  free  with  you  again,  and  beg 
you  to  entertain  'em?  I'll  make  all  imaginable  haste- 
Dear  friend,  excuse  me.  \Exeunl. 


SCENE  111, 
<i  I^dy  Wishfort's  Jfousi. 


Mrs.  Marwood,  Mrs.  Mi 


fltfi/ Mincing. 


L 


Mrs.  AfiL  Sure  never  anything  was  so  unlircd  as  that 
odious  man  ! — Marwood,  your  servant 

Mrs.  Mar.  You  have  a  colour  ;  what's  the  mattw? 

Mrs.  Mil.  That  horrid  fellow,  Pelulnnt,  has  provokfed 
me  into  a  flame: — I  have  broken  my  fan.— Mincing,  lend 
me  yours ;  is  not  all  the  powder  out  of  my  hair  ? 

Mrs.  Mar.  No.     What  has  he  done? 

Mrs.  Mil.  Nay,  he  has  done  nothing  ]  he  has.  only 
talked — nay,  he  has  said  nothing  neither;  but  be  has 
contradicted  everything  that  has  been  saJd.  For  my 
part,  I  thought  Witvroud  and  he  would  have  i|iiarrelled. 

MitL,  I  vow,  mcni,  I  thought  occt  they  would  have  fit. 
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Mn.  Mar.  You  are  nettled. 

Mri.  Mil.  You're  miNta.ken.     RJdiruloiu  t 

Mrs.  Mar.  Jndced,  my  dear,  you'll  tear  anotlierliii],  iTil 
yoti  don't  mitigate  those  violent  airs. 

Mrs.  Mil.  O  sitly  !  ha  !  ha  !  ha  I  I  could  laugh  itn- 
moderalcly.  Poor  Mirabel! !  hie  constancy  to  mc  has  ! 
ijuite  (lestroyeil  his  complaisance  for  all  the  world  braidc.  J 
I  swear,  I  never  enjoined  it  him  to  be  xo  coy — If  1  hadi'^ 
the  vanity  to  think  he  would  obey  nie,  I  woulij  command  I 
him  to  show  more  gallantry — 'tis  hardly  well-bred  to  be  J 
so  particular  on  one  hand,  and  so  insensible  on  the-'| 
other.  But  I  despair  to  prevail,  and  so  let  him  f 
his  own  way.  Ha  1  ha  I  ha  I  pardon  me,  dear  creature, 
I  must  laugh,  ha  I  ha !  ha !  though  I  grant  you  'tis  a  J 
little  barbarous,  ha  \  ha  !  ha  I 

Mn.  Afar.  What  pity  'tis  so  much  fine  raillery,  andl  J 
delivered  with  io  sigiiiJicant  gesture,  should  be  so  i 
happily  directed  to  miscarry  I 

Mrs.  Mil.  Hal  dear  creature,  I  ask  your  pardon — I.j 
swear  I  did  not  mind  you. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Mr.  Mirabel!  and  you  both  may  think  it  ail 
thing  impossible,  when  1  shall  tell  him  by  telling  you— 

Mrs.  Mil.  0  dear,  what?  for  it  ix  the  same  thing  if  III 
hear  it~ha!  ha  1  ba  ! 

Mrs.  Mar.  That  I  detest  him,  hate  him,  madam. 

Mrs.  Mil.  O  madam,  why  so  do  I — and  yet  the  CT«a-> 
ture  loves  me,  ha  I  ha  I  ha  1  liow  can  one  forbear  laugh- 1 
ing  to  think  of  it. — I  am  a  sibyl  if  I  am  not  amazed  to>J 
tliink  what  he  can  see  in  me,  I'll  take  my  death,  I  think  1 
yuu  are  handsomer — and  within  a  year  or  two  as  young  1 
— if  you  could  but  stay  for  me,  I  should  overtake  you^  J 
but  that  cannot  be, —Well,  that  thoiighi  makes  me  roelun- 
choIic~Now,  ril  lie  sad. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Your  merry  note  may  be  changed  Moour  fl 
than  you  tliiok. 

Mrs.  Mil.  H'fK  say  fLof    Then  I'm  resolved  I'll  havM 
a  song  to  keep  up  my  spirits. 


" '"'°'°  ■"'"«"  '^''"ti'a  sigl,„l  to  ™-,;J 
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say  'tis  feliie— let  ihal  pass — all's  one  for  that.  If  I  hai4 
a  hiimonr  to  prove  it.  it  must  be  granted. 

Wit.  Not  positively  raust^but  it  may — ^it  may. 
Put.  Yes,  it  positividy  must,  upon  proof  poKitivc. 
Wit.  Ay,  upon  proof  positive  it  must;  but  upon  pic 
presumptive  it  only  may. — 'That's  a  logical   liistincti* 
now,  madam. 

Mrs.  Mar.  I  perceive  youi  debates  are  of  impottaiwM 
and  very  learnedly  handletl, 

Pei.  Importance  is  one  thing,  and  learning's  anoihsF  j 
but  a  debate's  a  debate,  that  I  assert. 

WU.  Petulanfs  an  enemy  to  learning;  he  relics  a 
gether  on  his  parts. 

Ptt.  No,  I'm  no  enemy  to  learning;  it  hurts  not  me.  j 
Mrs.  Mar.  That's  a  sign   indeed  it's  no  enemy  I 
you. 

Pei.  No,  no,  il's  no  enemy  to  anybody  but  tliem  t 
have  it. 

Mn.  Mil.  Well,  an  ilUlerate  nun's  my  aversion:  ; 
wonder  at  the  impudence  of  any  illiterate  man  to  offer. (i 
make  love. 

Wit.  That  I  confcs.s  I  wonder  at  too. 
Mrs.  Mil.  Ah  1  to  many  an  ignorant  that  can  I 
read  or  write ! 

Pet.  Why  should  a  man  be  any  further  from  bdi 

married,  though  he  can't  read,  than  he  is  from  being 
hanged?  The  ordinary's  paid  for  setting  the  psalm,  anil 
the  parish-priest  for  reading  the  ceremony.  And  for  the 
rest  which  is  to  follow  in  both  cases,  a  man  may  do  it 
without  book— *o  all's  one  for  thaL 

Mrs.  Mil.  D'ye  hear  the  creattire ?— Lord,  here's  com- 
pany, I'll  be  gone.  \B:d 

EnUr  Sir  Wii.PtJl.l,  WlTWotiU  in  a  riifmg,  dress,  fullav. 
by  I'ootman. 
Wit.  In  the  name  of  Bartlemew  n.nd  his  fair,  what  h 
wc  htri:? 
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Sir  Wil.  Save  you,  gcnilcincii  and  lady! 

Mrs.  Mar.  For  shame.  Mr.  Witwouct ;  why  don't 
speak  to  him? — And  you,  sir. 

H-i/,  Petulant,  xpeok. 

iVA  And  you,  sir. 

Sir  IVtl.  No  offence,  I  hope. 

[Salttlei  Mrs.  Marwood. 

Mrs.  Mar.  No  sure,  »tr. 

Wit.  This  is  a  vile  dog,  1  sec  that  already.  No  offence ! 
ha !  ha  !  ha  !  To  him  ;  lo  Uim,  Pemlant,  smoke 
him. 

Pet  It  eeems  as  if  you  had  come  a  journey,  sir;  hem, 
hem.  [Surveying  him  round. 

Sir  WiL  Very  likely,  sir,  that  it  may  seem  so. 

Pet,  No  offence,  i  hope,  sir. 

//-(/.  Smoke  the  boots,  the  boots;  Petulant,  the  boots: 
ha!  hal  ha  I 

Sir  Wil.  May  be  not,  sir;  thereafter,  as  'tis  meant,  sir. 

Pel.  Sir,  I  presume  upon  the  information  of  your 
boots. 

Sir  Wit.  Why,  'tis  like  you  may,  sir:  if  you  are  nol 
satisfied  with  the  information  of  my  boots,  sir,  if  you  wUl 
step  to  the  stable,  you  may  inquire  further  of  my  horse,  ^1 

Pet.  Your  horse,  sirJ  yoUr  horse  is  an  ass,  air  ! 

Sir  Wit.  Do  you  speak  by  way  of  offence,  sir? 

Mrs.  Mar.  The  gentleman's  merry,  that's  all 
\Aside\  S'life,  we  shall  have  a  quarrel  betwixt  an  hi 
and  an  ass  before  they  find  one  another  out, — \A> 
You  must  not  take  anything  amiss  from  your  triwids, 
You  are  among  your  friends  here,  though  it  may  be  you 
don't  know  it, — If  I  Dm  not  mistaken,  you  arc  Sir  Wilful! 
Witwoud. 

Sir  ll'i/.  Right,  iaily  ;  1  ;im  Sir  Wilfull  Wilwoud, 
write  myself;  nooffence  to  .anybody, I  hope;  andnq 
to  the  Lady  Wishfort  of  this  mansion. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Don't  you  knOw  tliis  gentleman,  sir? 

SirH^i/.  Hum !  What,  sure  'tis  nol— yea  by'r  haAy, 
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&r  It'll  S.1VC  yoii.  gentlemen  ami  lady  I 

Jtfrt.  Mar.  For  shame,  Mr.  Wilwoinl;  why  ilOn' 
speak  to  him? — And  you,  sir. 

iPli.  Pcnilant,  spcafc. 

A/.  And  you,  wr. 

Sir  U''i/.  No  offence,  I  bojw. 

[Sii/h/m  Mrs.  Marwooo, 

Mfs.  Mar.  No  sure,  sir. 

ItV,  This  is  a  vile  dog,  I  see  that  already.  No  offence ! 
ha  !  ha !  ha  !  To  him  ;  to  him.  Fetulant,  amt^' 
him. 

/V/.  It  seenis  as  if  you  had  come  a  jgnmey, 
hem.  [Svrveyins  him  rom 

Sir  HI/.  Very  likely,  sir,  that  il  may  .secin  so. 

J'et.  No  offence,  1  hope,  sir. 

Wit,  Smoke  the  boots,  the  boots;  Petulant,  the  boi 
ha!  ha!  ha! 

Sir  li'V.  May  be  not,  sir;  thereafter,  as  'tis  meant, 

J'et.  Sir,  I  presume  upon  the  information  of  yi 
boots. 

Sir  Wil.  Why,  'tis  like  you  may,  sir:  if  you  are 
satisfied  with  the  information  of  my  boots,  sir,  if  you 
step  to  the  stable,  you  may  inquire  further  of  my  horse, 

/VC,  Your  horse,  sir.!  yotir  horse  is  an  ass,  sir ! 

Sir  /*»/.  Do  you  speak  by  way  of  offence,  sir? 

Mrs.  Mar.    The  gentleman's  merry,  that's  all  jrifc 
[Aside.}  S'life,  we  shall  have  a  quarrel  betwixt  an  h 
and  an  ass  before  they  find  one  another  out^ — {Ak 
Vou  must  not  take  anything  amiss  from  your  friends, 
Vou  are  among  your  friends  here,  though  il  may  be  yoil 
don't  know  it. — If  I  am  noi  mistaken,  you  are  Sir  Wilfull 
Witwoud. 

Sir  Wil.  Right,  lady :  I  am  Sir  Wilfull  Wiiwoud, 
ivrite  myself;  no  offence  to  anybody,  I  hope;  ondn 


I 


to  the  Lady  V 


if  this 


Mrs.  Mar.  Don't  you  know  tliis  gentleman,  sir 
Sir  Wii.  Bum !  whni,  sure  'Us  not — yea  by'r  Lady,  I 
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'ds — s'facart.  I  fcnow  not  wbcthcr  'tis  or  no — yea,  but  'tis, 
by  the  Wrekin.  Brotlier  AntKony !  wlwt  Tony,  i'fjiiih  ! 
what,  dOitt  thou  rtol  know  me  ?     By'r  Ladj',  nor  I  tbce, 

thou  art  so  bcciai'atcd.  and  so  bcperiwigged, — S'heait, 
why  dost  not  spcik?  a«  thtm  overjoyed? 

WU.  Odso,  brother,  i.s  it. you?  your  servant,  brotbci. 
Sir  nil.  Your  servaiil  1  why  yours,  sir,  Your  servnut 
again— s' heart,  aad  your  friend  and  servant,  lo  that- — and 
a— and  a — flap-dragon  for  your  service,  sir !  and  a  hare's 
foot  and  a  hare's  scut  for  your  service,  sir !  nn  you  be  so 
cold  and  so  counly. 

tfU.  No  offence,  I  hope,  brother. 
iffir  ft^l.  S'hcaxt,  sir,  but  there  is,  ami  ranch  offeoct ! 
— A  pox,  w  this  your  inns  o' court  breeding,  not  to  know 
your  friends  aad  your  rdiitioDS,  your  ciders  and  your 
betters? 

Ifif,  Why,  brother  WilfidJ  of  Salop,  you  may  be  as 
sliori  OS  a  Shrewsbury- cake,  if  you  please.  But  I  telt  you 
'tis  not  modish  tn  know  relations  io  town :  you  ^iuk 
yOii're  in  tht  rounlry,  wliere  great  lubberly  lirothcrs  slali- 
bei  and  kisii  one  another  when  they  meet,  like  a  call  of 
Serjeants — 'tis  not  the  loahion  here ;  'tis  not  indeed,  dear 
brother. 

Sir  )M/.  The  fashion's  a  fool ;  and  you're  a  fop,  dear 
brethcr,  S'bcart,  I've  suspected  this— by'r  Lady,  I  ctrn. 
jectuiisd  yon  were  a  fop,  since  you  began  to  change  the 
ftlylc  of  youi  letters,  and  write  on  a  scrap  of  paper  gilt 
round  th«  edges,  no  bigger  than  n  suipxttit.  I  might 
expect  thif  when  you  left  off,  "  Honoured  brother;"  xaA 
"hoping  you  ire  in  good  health,"  and  so  forth — tti  begin 
with  a  "RrUr  me,  knight,  I'm  ki  Mick  of  a  liist  night's 
debauch'^— 'od£  heart,  and  then  toll  &  fanuUai  talc  of  a 
ciock  and  a  bull,  and  a  whore  and  a  bottle,  and  so  oon- 
cliidc — Vou  (aiuld  wKte  iicww  bcfotc  ytm  were  out  of 
your  lime,  wbcu  yon  lived  with  haucst  Pimple  Nom:  Ibe 
sUomcy  of  Pumivnr*  ino — ytm  could  rntreat  lu  be 
mnanbered  then  to  your  ftiends  round  the  Widcin. 
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grccd  to 


Wc  cotilil  have  gaicttvs,  then,  and  Dawks's  Ltiltcr,  i 
the  Weekly  Bill,  lUl  ai  laic  days.' 

Pfi.  S'lifc.   Witwoud.  were    you  ever  aa  mum 
derfc?  erf  the  family  r>f  the  I-'umivaJ  ?     Ha!  h^I  ha, I  ; 

Wit.  Ay,  ay,  bul  that  was  but  foi  a  while : 
not  long.     Pshaw !  1  was  not  in  my  own  power  then  ;■ 
an  orphan,  and  thin  fellow  wax  my  guanlian,'  »y,  ay,  I 
was  glad  to  consent  to  that,  man,  to  conic  to  I^omlon  t 
he  had  the  disposal  of  me  then.     If  1  had  not  agreed  to 
thai,  I  might  have  been  boirad  'prentice  to  a  felt-m 
in  Shrewsbury;  this  fellow  would  have  bound  me  f 
maker  of  fells. 

A>  IfT/.    S'hearl,  and  better  than  to  be  bound  to  3^ 
maker  of  fops ;  where,  I  suppose,  you  have  served  your 
time ;  and  now  you  may  set  up  for  yourself. 

Mrs.  Mar.  You  intend  to  travel,  sir,  as  I'm  informed. 

Sir  IVil.  Belike  1  may,  madam.  I  may  chance  to  sail 
upon  the  salt  seas,  if  my  mind  hold. 

Pet.  And  the  wind  serve. 

Sir  Wil.  Sen-e  or  not  serve,  I  shan't  ask  licence  of 
you,  sir;  nor  the  weathercock  your  companion  :  I  direct 
my  discourse  to  the  lady,  sir. — 'Tis  tike  my  aunt  may 
have  told  you,  madam — yes,  I  have  settleii  my  concerns, 
I  may  say  now,  and  am  minded  to  see  foreign  paTts.  If 
an  how  that  the  peace  holds,  whereby  that  is,  taxes  abatH, 

Mrs.  Mat.  I  thought  you  had  designed  for  France  at 
all  adventures. 

Sir  liU  I  can't  tcU  that;  'lis  like  1  may,  and  'tis  like 
1  may  not.  I  am  somewhat  dainty  in  making  a  resolution 
—because  when  1  make  it  I  keep  il.  I  don't  stand  sbill 
I,  shall  I,  then;  if  I  ,^ay't,  I'll  do't;  but  I  have  thoughts 
to  tarry  a  small  matter  in  town,  to  leart\  somewhat  of 
your  lingo  first,  before  I  cross  the  seas.  I'd  gkidly  h 
a  spice  of  your  French  as  they  «ay,  whercl>y  to  hold  t 
course  in  foreign  countries. 

'  Newspapen  of  (be  time.  Davln'x  Nc«s  Letter  was  prmtbtin 
nritlen  clvuactets  to  lodi  as  much  tike  a  letter  u  possible. 


•«'".  Sir  Wiirrif      '"'•'"'• 

Jo-  »;»  f.„    ■    '  ''°"'  lost  fai,i,f. , 
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ilajf  for  you. — My  ne])hew's  a  tittle  utibrcd,  you'll  [liirdon 
him.  madam. — GcnOcmen,  will  you  walk  7— Marwood — 

Afrt,  Mar.  I'll  follow  you,  maclara — bdorc  Sir  Wilfull 
is  teaciy.     \£xeu.iit  all  hut  Mrs.  Marwciod  and  Fainall. 

Fain.  Why  then,  Foible's  a  bawd,  an  arrant,  rank, 
ma  tell- making  bawd;  and  I,  it  scemx,  am  a  husbantl,  a 
rank  husband ;  and  my  wife  a  very  arrant,  rank  wife — all 
in  the  way  of  the  world.  'Sdeath,  to  be  a  cuckold  by 
an lici patio n,  a  cuckold  iu  embryo !  sure  I  was  born  with 
budding  antlers,  like  a  young  satyr,  or  a  citizen's  child. 
'Sdeath  I  to  be  out-witted — to  be  out-jilted — out-matri- 
mony'd  ! — If  1  had  kept  my  speed  like  a  stag,  'twere  some- 
what,— but  to  crawl  after,  with  my  horns,  like  a  snail, 
and  be  outstripped  by  my  wife — 'tis  scurvy  wedlock, 

Mrs.  Mar.  Then  shake  it  off;  you  have  often  wished  for 
an  opportunity  to  part — and  now  you  have  it.  But  first 
prevent  their  plot — the  half  of  Millamant's  fortune  is  too 
considerable  to  be  parted  with,  to  a  foe,  to  Mirabell. 

Fain.  Damn  him !  that  had  been  mine — ^had  you  not 
nude  that  fond  discovery — that  had  been  forfeited,  had 
they  been  married.  My  wife  had  added  lustre  to  my 
horns  by  that  increase  of  fortune;  I  could  have  worn  'em 
tipped  with  gold,  though  my  forehead  had  been  furnished 
like  a  deputy- heutenant's  hall. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Theymay  prove  a  cap  of  maintenance  to  you 
Still,  if  you  can  away  with  your  wife.  And  she's  no  worse 
than  when  you  had  her — I  dare  swear  she  had  given  up 
her  game  before  she  was  married. 

Fain.  Hum  1  that  may  be. 

Mrs.  Mar,  You  married  her  to  keep  you;  and  if  you  can 
ODtrive  to  have  her  keep  you  better  than  you  expected, 
why  should  you  not  keep  her  longer  than  you  intended. 

Fain.  The  means,  the  means. 

Mrs,  Mar.  Discover  to  my  lady  your  wife's  conduct; 
Ihnjiitcn  to  part  with  her  I — my  lady  loves  her,  and  will 
come  to  any  composition  to  save  her  reputation.  Take 
the  opportunity  of  breaking  it,  just  upon  the  discovery 
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I  of  this  imposture.    My  tody  will  be  enraged  bcyoad 
LbounclK,  ami  uutriAci*  niece,  aikI  foTtnnc,  and  all,  at  that 
IcoujuDCturu.    And  let  inc  alone  to  keep  hei  waim;  if  she 
I  shoald  fL-vg  in  her  ptut,  1  will  not  faJI  to  pronipl  her. 
Eain.  Faitl),  tliis  lias  an  ajijifiranr-c. 
Mrs.  Mar.  I'm  sorry  I  liiiiCcd  to  my  lady  lo  endeavour 
»  tnatch  between  Millamant  and  Sir  Wilfull :  that  may  be 
an  obsucle. 
Fean.  Oh,  for  Chat  matlei,  leave  me  to  manage  him : 
L  I'll  disable  him  for  tliat ;  he  will  drink  like  a  Dane ;  after 
^dinner,  I'll  s>ct  hl«  hand  in. 

Mrt.  Mar.  Well,  how  do  you  aUnd  afl'ected  towatds 

foyr  lady  ? 

Fain.  Why,  failh,  I'm  thinking  of  it — Let  me  see — 1 

11  married  already,  so  that's  over: — my  wife  has  played 

c  jade  with  mc — well,  that"*  over  loo : — I  never  loved 

I  her,  or  if  I  had,  why  that  would  hai'e  been  over  too  by 

I  this  lime :— jealous  of  her  I  cannot  be,  for  I  aro  certain  ; 

I  BO  there's  an  tnd  of  jealousy : — weary  of  her  I  am,  and 

Vshatl  be— no,  tliere's  no  end  of  that — no,  no,  that  were 

I  too  much  to  hope.   Thus  far  concerning  my  repose  ;  now 

Ifor  iny  reputation.    As  to  my  own.  1  married  not  for  it, 

Iso  that's  out  of  the  question ; — and  sis  to  my  part  in  my 

(rwifc's-why,  shehad  parteil  with  Jier's  before;  sobring- 

nc  to  mc,  she  can  take  none  from  me ;  'tis  against 

Rail  itile  of  play,  that  I  should  lose  to  one  who  has  not 

JvhcTcwithal  to  stake. 

Mn.  Mar.  Besides,  you  forget,  marriage  is  lionoural)le. 

Fain.  Hum,  faith,  and  that's  well  thought  on ;  mai- 

biagc  is  honOHTiible  as  you  .Wyj  and  if  so,  wherefore 

Uhoald  cuckoldom  be  &  diwrcdit,  being  derived  from  so 

honourable  a  root? 

Mrs.  Mar.  Nay,  I  know  not}  if  Ihe  root  be  honour- 
bible,  why  not  the  brandies? 

Fain.  So,  bo,  why  this  poiot's  dear — well,  how  do  wt 
roccerf? 

r.  Mar.  IwiU  conliivea tetter  which  thallbedelivered 
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to  my  lady  ^t  ll>e  time  when  ihat  raM^^iI  who  iii  to  act  S 
Rowland  is  with  her.  It  shall  come  as  from  an  unknot 
hand — for  the  les.?!  I  appear  to  know  of  the  tnith, 
better  I  uin  play  the  incendiary.  Besides,  I  wou]d  i 
have  Foible  provoked  if  I  could  help  it — ^because  j 
know  she  knows  some  passages — nay,  I  expect  all  t 
come  out— but  let  tlie  mine  be  sprung  first,  and  then  ] 
care  not  if  I  am  discovered. 

Fain.  If  the  worst  come  to  the  worst — I'll   turn  mj^ 
wife  to  graas^I  have  aheady  a  deed  of  settlement  o 
best  part  of  her  estate;  which  1  wheedled  out  of  b 
and  that  you  shall  partake  at  least. 

Mrs.  Mat.  I  hope   you  are   convinced   that  I  hat 
Mirabel!  now;  you'll  be  no  more  jealous? 

Fain.    Jealous  1   no — by   thi.s  kiss — let  husbands  1 
jealous;  but  let  the  lover  still  believe;  or  if  he  doiib^l 
let  it  be  only  to  endear  his  pleasure,  and  prepare  the  jojff 
that  follows,  when  he  proves  his  mistress  true.     But  l«tfl 
husbands'  doubts  convert  to  endless  jealousy;  or  if  th^" 
have  belief,  let  it  corrupt  to  superstition  and  blind  cre- 
dulity,    I  am  single,  and  wili  herd  no  more  with  'em. 
True,  I  wear  the  badge,  but  I'll  disown  tlie  order.     And 
since  I  take  my  leave  of  'em,  I  care  not  if  I  leave  'em  a    i 
common  motto  to  their  common  crest; — 

All  husbands  must  or  pain  or  shame  endure ; 
The  wise  too  jealous  are,  fools  too  secure. 


ACT  THE  FOURTH. 


ji  JiiVIK  . 


SCENE  I. 
■/  Lady  WisiirOKT'a  Jlituse. 


idy  WisHFORT  nmt  Foible. 
BAPV   WISH.    Is   Sir   Kowknd    com- 
inji,  Kiyext  ilifjo,  Foilile?  and  are  thinga 
in  oida? 

f-\'t$.  Yes.  msdain,  I  have  \va,  wmt 
lighiK  in  Oie  sconceK,  and  placed  Uie 
footmen  ia  a  row  iu  the  hall,  in  Ihiar 
t)cst  liveries,  with  tljc  i:oaclinun  ami 
»  f\\\  tif>  t)ic  equiitajjc. 
'aiiy  H'iiA.  Have  you  ptilvillcd  the  coachman  and 
postillion,  ibat  they  may  not  stink  of  the  stable  when  Sir 
Rowluid  comes  by. 
ffftli.  Ves,  madam, 

Zatfy  WixA.  And  arc  the  dancei*  and  the  music  icady, 
that  hfr  may  he  entertained  in  all  points  with  corre- 
spondence to  his  passion? 
J'hii.  AJI  Is  TC^ly.  madam. 

£aJy  H'isA.  And— well — and  liow  do  I  look,  Foible? 
/■«/.  Most  killing  wdl,  laadiim, 

Zaify  It^ii.  Well,  and  iiow  shall  1  receive  liim?  in 
wliai  figure  ihall  1  give  hh  heart  the  lirst  impression? 
ifaerv  it  a  great  deal  in  tlic  tirst  iTn[ircS!>ion.  Shall  I  sit? 
— DO,  1  won't  Bit — I'll  walk — .ly,  I'll  walk  from  llie  door 
upon  his  entrance;  and  then  turn  full  uiM>n  iiiai — no, 
that  will  be  (oo  suddcii,     I'U  lie— ay,  I'll  he  down — I'll 
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recciyc  him  in  my  little  dressing-room,  there's  a  couch — 
yes.  yes,  I'll  give  the  first  impression  oa  a  couch.- 
won't  lie  neither,  but  loll  ant!  lean  upon  one  elbnw;  widLI 
one  foot  a  little  dangling  off,  jogging  in  a  thoughtful  « 
— yes — and  then  as  soon  as  he  appears,  start,  ay,  , 
and  be  surprised,  and  rise  to  meet  him  in  a  pretty  disorder 
— ^yes — O,  nothing  is  more  alluring  than  a  levee  from  a 
couch,  in  some  confusion  ; — it  shows  the  foot  to  advan- 
tage, and  furnishes  with  blushes,  and  recomposing  aits  . 
beyond  comparison.     Hark  1  there's  a  coach. 

Fsih.  'Tis  he,  madam, 

Ijtdy  IVisk.  0  dear  !— Has  my  nephew  made  his  i 
dresses  to  Millamant  ?     I  ordered  him. 

FMb.  Sir  Wilfull  is  set  in  to  drinking,  maiiam,  i 
parlour. 

iMdy  WUh.  Odds  my  life,  I'll  send  him  to  her.  Call 
her  down.  Foible;  bring  her  hither.  I'll  send  him  as  I 
go — when  they  are  together,  then  come  to  me,  Foiblc, 
that  I  may  not  be  too  long  alone  with  Sir  Rowland. 

\Exi 
Enkr  Mrs.  Millamant  and  Mrs.  Fainall, 

Foib.  Madam,  I  stayed  here,  to  tell  your  ladyship  that 
Mr.  Mirabell  has  waited  this  half  hour  for  an  opportunity 
to  talk  with  you  ;  though  my  lady's  orders  were  to  leave 
you  and  Sir  Wilfull  together.  Shall  I  tell  Mr.  Mirabell 
that  you  are  at  leisure? 

Mrs.  Mil.  No, — what  would  the  dear  man  have?    I 
am  thoughtful,  and  would  amuse  myself — bid  him  comei 
another  time. 

"  There  never  yet  was  woman  made 
Nor  shall  but  to  be  cursed." 

\Repenli7tg,  and  walking  a 
That's  hard. 

Mrs.  Faiti.  You  are  very  fond  of  Sir  John  SuckUiU 
to-day,  Millamant,  and  the  poets. 

■  Sii  Jolm  Sockling,  |iaet  (bora  1609,  died  i&fij- 
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Mn.  Jtftt,  He?    Ay,  and  filrtiy  Tcnes — so  I  an. 
J^aili.  Sit  WilfuU  is  cnming,  madam.    Shall   I  send 
Mr.  Miraljcn  away. 

Mrs.  Mil.  Ay,  if  you  ptlouc,  Foilile,  send  him  avoy — 
or  »e«d  biro  liitlier — ^Jiiai  as  you  will,  dear  F»iblc. — I 
think  riJ  £«c  him — shall  1 1  ay,  kt  the  wretch  come. 

\lixii  FoijiLJ!. 
"  Thyrsis,  a  youth  oE  tlie  insjaiifl  train." 

DiiaT  Fain^I,  iiDtcrtain  Sir  WilfuU— tliQa  hast  ptiilosopby 
to  undago  a  fool,  thou  art  niaiTied  and  hast  patience — \ 
would  coaTcr  with  my  own  thoughts. 

Mrs.  /•'aiH.  1  am  obliged  to  you,  thftt  you  would  mnScc 
me  your  proxy  in  this  afiair;  hut  I  have  business  o(  my 
oirn. 

£Htcr  Sir  Wit-yuLt. 

Mrt.  ^ain.  O  Sir  WilfuU.  you  are  come  at  Uie 
aitical  icstaut.  There's  yotu  mistress  up  to  the  cars  in 
love  and  conteiiiptation ;  pursue  your  point  now  or 
nerer. 

Sr  liV.  Yes;  my  aunt  will  have  it  so — I  would  gladly 
have  been  encoura((ed  witli  a  lioitle  or  two,  because  I'm 
tiomewbat  wary  at  first  bofoic  I  am  acquainted. — [TiUi 
wMU  MiLLAMAt^T  wai^  aioul  rep<33tins  lo  heralf^ — But 
I  hnpt;,  after  a  time,  I  shall  break,  my  mind — that  U, 
UfKJU  furtiicr  acquainlaDce — so  for  the  present,  cousin, 
I'll  takcmyle-ive— ifso  be  you'll  be  so  kind  to  make  my 
excu.ie,  I'll  return  to  my  company — 

Mrr.  Fain.  0  fy,  9ir  WilfuU!  what,  you  must  luit  be 
(Uunluil. 

Sir  liV.  Daunted  t  no,  that's  not  it,  it  is  nut  *o  mudi 
for  that—for  if  so  be  that  I  »ct  on't,  I'll  do'l.  But  only 
for  (he  pnsKiil,  'ti*  suSldcut  till  further  au|iiiiintance, 
tliat's  all — your  aervaot. 

A&s.  fioH.  Nay.  I'll  »wmr  yaa  shall  ncvis'  Inse  so 
favoturable  an  opportunity,  if  I  can  help  it  I'll  l«3vo 
you  together,  and  lock  the  door.  [Exil. 
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Sr  Wil.  Nay,  nay,  cousin — I  have  forgot  my  glovea 
—what  d'ye  do?— S "heart,  a'has  locked  the  door  md«e<l, 
I  thinlc— nay,  Cousin  Fainall,  open  the  door — pshaw, 
what  a  vixen  trick  is  this? — Nay,  now  a'luw  seen  me 
too. — Cousin,  I  made  bold  to  pass  through  as  it  were— 
I  think  this  door's  enchanted  1 
Mrs.  Mil.  \RtfeaHng^^ 

"  I  prithee  spare  me,  gentle  boy, 
Press  roe  no  more  for  that  slight  toy." 
Sir  II'V.  Anan  ?  Cousin,  your  servant. 
Mrs.  Mil.  \Rtptating.\ 

'•  That  foolish  trifle  of  a  heart." 
SirWilfull! 

Sir  Jf7/.  Yes — your   servant.      No   offence,    I   hope, 
cousin. 
Mrs.  Mil.  \iiepeaUn^\ 
"  I  swear  it  will  not  do  its  part, 
Though  thou  doat  thine,  employcst  ihy  power  and 
art." 
Natural,  easy  SuckUng  1 

Sir  Wtl.  Anan  ?    Suckling  I  no  such  suckling  neither,  I 
cousin,  nor  stripling :  I  thank  Heaven,  I'm  no  minor. 
Mrs.  Mil.  Ah,  rustic,  mder  than  Gothic! 
Sir  nil.  Well,  well,  I  shall  understand  your  lingo  one  I 
of  these  days,  cousin;  in  the  meanwhile  I  must  answer  In 
plain  English. 

Mrs.  Mil.  Have  you  any  business  with  me,  Sir  Wil- 
ful]? 

.Sw-  li'iL  Not  at  present,  cousin — yes  I  make  bold  to  1 

see,  to  come  and  know  if  that  how  you  were  disposed  to  ij 

fetch  a  walk  this  evening,  if  so  be  that  I  might  not  b*  1 

troublesome,  I  would  liave  sought  a  walk  (vith  you. 

Mrs.  Mi!.  A  walk!  what  then? 

Sir  M^iL   Nay,   nothing  —  only  for  the  walk's  sake,* 

that's  all. 

Mrs.  Mil.  I   nauseate  walking ;  'tis  a  country  diver-  i 


I 
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lioD ;  I  loaibc  the  couotry,  and  evctythtnf;  Uiat  relates 
10  it. 

Sir  UV.  Intteeti !  ha  1  look  ye,  look  ye,  you  do?  Nay, 
'tis  tike  you  may— Iicre  aic  choice  of  pastimes  Ik-re  in 
town,  as  plays  and  the  like;  that  must  be  confessed 
indeed. 

Mrs.  Mil.  Ah  fihurdi!    1  liat«  the  town  loo. 

Sw  IP7/.  Dear  heart,  that's  much — ha !  that  you  should 
li2te  'em  bothl  ha!  'tiK  like  you  may;  there  arc  somi: 
can't  tdish  the  town,  and  others  can't  away  with  the 
oouDtry — 'tis  like  you  may  l>e  one  of  those,  cousin. 

Mrt.  Mil.  Ha !  ha !  ha !  yes,  'tis  like  I  may. — ^You 
have  notfiing  ftirthcr  to  say  to  mc? 

Sir  Wit.  Not  at  |)re9;eTit,  t^usin. — 'Tis  like  when  I 
have  an  opportunity  to  be  more  private — 1  may  break  my 
mind  in  some  measure — 1  conjecture  you  partly  guess — 
however,  that's  as  time  shall  try — but  spare  to  speak  and 
spare  to  speed,  aa  they  say. 

Mrs,  Mil.  If  it  is  of  no  great  importance,  Sir  Wilfiill, 
you  will  oblige  me  lo  leave  me;  I  have  just  now  a  KuJe 
business — 

Sir  Wtt.  Enough,  enough,  cousin  :  yes,  yes,  all  a  case 
— when  you're  ili.ipased  :  now'a  as  well  as  anotlicr  time ; 
and  oDoUict  tiuic  as  well  as  now.  AU's  one  for  that — 
yes,  yes,  if  your  KOnccrn*  call  you,  there's  no  haste  -,  it 
will  keq>  cold,  as  they  say. — Cousin,  your  servant — I 
think  this  door's  locked. 

Mn.  Mil.  You  may  go  this  way,  sir. 

&r  WiL  Your  acrvant;  then  with  your  leave  I'll  re* 
tiira  to  my  i-jimpnny.  \Exit. 

Mr i.  Mil.  Ay,  ay;  ha!  ha!  lia! 

"  Like  Phoebus  sung  the  uo  less  amorous  boy." 

Snirr  MtaAUELL. 

Mir.  "  Like  Uaphne  she,  as  lovely  and  as  coy." 
Do  you  luck  ^-outself  up  from  me,  to  make  my  search 
more  cuhoua  i  uc  is  this  prctiy  lutiGce  contrived  to  si([nify 
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that  here  the  chase  must  end,  and  vsxf  pursuits  be  tsa* 
For  you  can  Sy  no  fuithtr. 

Mn.  Mil.  Vanity !  no— I'll  fly,  and  \>t  followed  \ 
ihe  last  moment.  Though  I  am  upon  ihc  very  verge  { 
matrimony,  I  expect  you  should  solicit  mc  as  much  as  I 
I  were  wavering  nt  the  grate  of  a  moniisttry,  with  on* 
foot  Over  the  threshold.  I'll  bt;  solicited  to  the  very  lai 
nay,  and  afterwards. 

Mir.  What,  after  the  last  ? 

Mrs.  Mil.  Oh,  I  should  ihink  I  was  poor  and  1 
nothing  to  bestow,  if  I  were  reduced  to  an  ingloriot 
,  and  freed  from  the  agreeable  fatigues  of  solicits 
tion. 

Mir.  But  do  not  you  know,  that  when  favours  ; 
conferred  upon  instant  and  tedious  solicitation,  that  lli( 
diminish  in  their  value,  and  that  both  the  giver  loses  the  ' 
grace,  and  the  receiver  lessens  his  pleasure  ? 

Mrs.  Mil.  It  may  be  in  things  of  common  apphcation; 
but  never  sure  in  love.  Oh,  I  hate  a  lover  that  can  date 
to  think  he  draws  a  moment's  air,  independent  of  the 
bounty  of  his  mistress.  There  is  not  so  impudent  a  thing 
in  nature,  as  the  saucy  look  of  an  assured  man,  confident 
of  success.  The  pedantic  arrogance  of  a  very  husband 
has  not  so  pragmatical  an  air.  Ah !  I'll  never  nmny, 
unless  I  am  first  made  sure  of  my  will  and  pleasure. 

Mir.  Would  you  have  'em  both  before  marriage?  <l 
will  you  be  contented  with  the  first  now,  and  slay  for  tl 
other  till  after  grace  ? 

Mrs.  Mil.  Ah !  don't  be  impertinent.— My  dear  liber 
shall  I  leave  thee  ?  my  faithfiil  solitude,  my  darling  coffi 
templation,  must  I  bid  you  then  adieu  ?     Ay-h  t 
my  morning  thoughts,  agreeable  wakings,  indolent  slun*-^ 
hers,  all  ye  douceurs,  ye  sammeih  du  matin,  adieu  ? — I 
can't  do't,  'tis  more  than  impossible — positively,  Miral»cll, 
I'll  lie  abed  in  a  morning  as  long  as  I  please. 

ATir.  Then  I'll  get  up  in  a  morning  as  early  as  J 
please. 
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Mn,  Mil.  Ah !  idle  creiUun:,  fjet  (i)>  wliun  you  will — 
i]  tTj-e  bear,  T  won't  hu  caUcd  oamus  after  I'm  inaiiied ; 
msiiiviilf  1  won't  W  callnl  names. 
.  Names ! 

Mrt.  Mil.  Ay.  as  wife,  spouse,  my  dear,  joy,  jewel, 

pore,  svreetltmrt,  antl  the  rcft  of  tliat  nauseous  cant,  in 

which  men  and  their  wives  aje  so  fulsomdy  familiar — I 

l->hnll  never  bc.ir  that — good   Mirabcll,  don't  let  us  be 

^  familiar  or  foiul,  nor  kis^  befort:  folks,  like  my  Latly 

Fadlcr  acd  Sir  Francis:  nor  go  to  Hydc-patk  together 

the  first  Sunday  in  a  new  chariot,  to  provoke  eyes  and 

_  whispers,  and  tlien  never  to  be  seen  tliere  together  again; 

i  if  we  were  proud  oC  one  another  the  first  week,  and 

lashanied  of  one  another  ever  fifter.     Let  us  never  visit 

■logether,  nor  go  to  a  play  together;  but  let  us  be  vety 

Ktmogc  and  wcli-brcd :  let  us  be  a*  strange  as  if  we  had 

IbecJi  married  a  jfreat  while ;  and  as  well  bred  as  if  we 

(iveie  not  mamed  at  ail, 

Mir.  liavcyouHJiymorcconditions tooffcr?    Hitherto 

r  demands  are  fwetty  reasonable. 

Mrs.  Mil  Trifles !  —As  liberty  to  pay  and  receive  visits 

I  to  And  from  whom  I  please;  to  write  and  receive  letters, 

|wii}ioul  luterrogatorieK  or  wry  faces  on  j-ourpart;  to  wear 

Iviiat  I  please;  and  choose  convcraatioii  witli  regard  only 

[to  iny  own  taste ;  to  have  no  obligation  upon  me  to  coo- 

tvet^e  with  wils  tliat  I  don't  like,  because  tlicy  are  your 

iactiuainlaQce :  or  to  be  intimate  with  fools,  because  they 

fmaybeyoitr  relations.     Come  to  dinner  when  I  please; 

■  dine  in  luy  drcssiug-room  when  I'm  out  of  humo^ir,  with- 

Toot  ^ving  a  reason.    To  have  my  closet  inviolate;  lobe 

I  Kok  croprejw  of  mj  tea-table,  which  you  must  never  pre- 

lauroe  to  appioach  without  fiisi  asking  leave.    And  lastly, 

Kwberevcr  I  am,  you  shall  always  knoelt  nt  the  dfior  before 

■you  cotue  in.    Tbesc  articles  subscribed,  if  I  coutinuc  to 

^EDduie  you  a  QlUc  loogcf,  1  may  tty  degrees  dwindle  into 

1  wife. 

i^,  YoBr  bill  of  (Are  i«  sunietliing  advanced  in  this 
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latter  account — Well,  have  I  liberty  to  offer  conditions — 
that  when  you  are  dwindled  into  a  wife,  I  may  not  be 
lieyood  measure  enbrged  into  a  husband  ? 

Mrs.  Mil  You  have  free  leave;  propose  your  utmost, 
speak  and  spare  not. 

Mtr.  I  ihank  you. — Iviprimis  then,  I  covenant,  that 
your  acquaintance  be  general ;  that  yon  admit  no  sworn 
confidant,  or  intimate  of  your  own  sex  ;  no  she  friend  to 
screen  her  affairs  under  your  countenance,  and  tempt  you 
to  make  trial  of  a  mutual  secrecy.  No  decoy  duck  to 
wheedle  you  a  fop -scrambling  to  the  play  in  a  mask — 
then  bring  you  home  in  a  pretended  fright,  when  you 
think  you  shall  be  found  out — and  rail  at  me  for  missing 
the  play,  and  disappointing  the  frolic  which  you  had  to 
pick  me  up,  and  prove  my  constancy. 

Mrs.  Mil.  Detestable  imprimis .'  I  go  to  the  play  in  a 
mask! 

Mir.  Item,  I  article,  that  you  continue  to  hke  your 
own  face,  as  long  as  I  shall :  and  while  it  passes  current 
with  me,  tliat  you  endeavour  not  to  new-coin  it  To 
which  end,  together  with  all  vizards  for  the  day,  I  prohibit 
all  masks  for  the  night,  made  of  oiled-skins,  and  I  know 
not  what — hogs'  bones,  hares'  gall,  pig-water,  and  die 
marrow  of  a  roasted  cat.  In  short,  I  forbid  all  commerce 
with  the  gentlewoman  in  what  d'ye  call  it  court.  Item,  1 
shut  my  doors  against  all  bawds  with  baskets,  and  penny- 
worths  of  muslin,  cluna,  fans,  atlasses,  etc. — Itfm,  when 
you  shall  be  breeding — 

Mrs.  Mil.  Ah !  name  it  not. 

Mtr.  Which  may  be  presumed  with  a  blessing  on  our 
endeavours. 

Mrs.  Mil.  Odious  endeavours! 

Mir.  I  denounce  against  all  strait  lacing,  squeezing  for 
a  shape,  till  you  mould  my  boy's  head  like  a  sugar-loaf, 
and  instead  of  a  man  child,  make  me  father  to  a  crooked 
billet.  Lastly,  to  the  dominion  of  the  tea-table  I  submit 
— but  with  proviso,  that  you  exceed  not  in  your  provinccj 
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■but  restrain  yourself  to  native  and  simple  testable  drinks, 

■AS  tea,  chocolate,  unci  coffee:  sls  likewise  to  genuine  and 

pButhoiued  tea-table  tallc — sucb  as  mending  of  fashions, 

oiling  reputations,  railing  at  abttent  friends,  and  so  forth 

—but  Uiat  on  no  account  you  encroach  upon  the  men's 

fcprerogntive,  and    presunn;    to   drink   healtlix,  or  loasi 

TTcDows;   for  prevention  of  which  I  banish  all  fomgn 

■forces,  ali  auxih'aries  to  the  lea-tablc,  as  or-inge-brandy, 

■all  aniseed,  dnnamon,   citron,   and  Barbadocs  waters,' 

¥together  with  raltifia,  and  the  most  noble  spirit  of  clary— 

jbut  for  cowslip  wine,  popjiy  water,  and  aU  domiitivcs, 

those  I  allow. — TJiese  provisos  admittwl,  in  other  things 

!  may  prove  a  tractable  and  complying  husband. 

Mrs,  Mil.  O  horrid   provisos!  filtliy  suong-watwsl 

fl  toast  fellowx!   odious  men!  I  hate  your  odious  pro- 

Mir.  Then  we  are  agreed  I  slial!  I  kiss  your  hand  upon 
fthc  contract?  And  here  comes  one  to  be  a  witness  to  the 
Itealing  of  the  deed. 

£nter  Mrs.  Fainall. 
Mrs.  Mil.  Fainall,  what  shall  I  do?  slmll  I  have  him? 
I  think  I  must  have  him. 

Mrs.  Fain.  Av,  ay,  take  him,  take  him,  what  should 
foa  do? 
Mn.  Mil.  Wdl  tlicn— I'll  take  my  death   I'm  in  a 
liorrid  fright — Cainall,  1  shall  nirvcr  say  it — wcU — I  think 
—I'll  cnilureyoii. 

Mrs.  Fain.  Fy !  fy  3  have  him,  have  him,  and  tdl 
him  so  in  plain  terms :  for  I  am  sure  yoo  have  a  mind  to 
him. 

IMrt.  Mil  Aieyon?  I  tliink  I  have — and  the  horrid 
)  With  tliifte  bemagci  tlieic  wu  alwByt  a  mixtote  uf  ilcofaol. 
ITiepocttmJ  uiirutt  wvie  very  ttnete  apon  the"  lasting" of  lu« 
UiUn.  "  A*  soon  m  ibe  rucs  she  muii  tMve  a  silatuy  diaro  in 
»«^i« '- —  '■• 
SS? 


p  her  ibunaoh  bcaa  liie  colic  . 
pppetttc;  sftm  utuig  a  plentlftil  doic  for  coRMtioa 
'^'  "J  baltltuf  bmii    --'-■--'-■'■-■---'---  -"  ' 


whet  betorc  tbe  eu»  to  procnn 
Ltiiig  a  plentiful  doic  for  coRMtioa;  and  to  bi 
■Situty  QDilcr  her  bedtJde  for  Tear  of  fiaintiag  in  tbi 
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man  looks  as  if  he  thought  so  too — well,  you  ridiculous 
thing  you,  I'll  have  yow^I  ivon't  be  kis^wtl,  nor  1  won't 
be  Ihimkcd^herc-  kiss  my  hind  though. — So,  hold  your 
longui;  now,  don't  say  a  word, 

Mrs.  Fain.  Mirabcll,  there's  a  necessity  for  your  0 
diencej^you  have  neither  time  to  talk  nor  slay, 
mother  is  coming ;  and  in  my  conscience  if  she  shoul 
see  yoii,  would  fall  into  fits,  iind  maybe  not  recover  time 
enough  to  return  to  Sir  Rowland,  who,  as  Foible  tells  me, 
is  in  a  fair  way  to  succeed.  Therefore  spare  your 
ecstacies  for  another  occasion,  and  slip  down  the  back- 
stairs, where  Foible  waits  to  consult  you. 

Mrs.  Mil.  Ay,  go,  go.  In  the  mean  time  I  suppose 
you  have  said  something  to  please  me. 

Mir.  I  am  all  obedience.  \ExH. 

Mrs.  Fain.  Yonder  Sir  Wilfull's  drunk,  and  so  noisy 
that  my  mother  has  been  forced  to  leave  Sir  Rowland  to 
appease  him ;  but  he  answers  her  only  with  singing 
and  drioking^what  they  may  have  done  by  this  time  I 
know  not;  but  Petulant  and  he  were  upon  quarelling  as 
I  came  by. 

Mrs.  Mil.  Well,  if  Mirabell  should  not  make  a  good 
husband,  I  am  a  lost  thing,— for  I  find  I  love  him 
violently. 

Mrs.  Fain.  So  it  seems ;  for  you  mind  not  what's  said 
to  you. — If  you  doubt  him,  you  had  best 
Sir  Wilfull. 

Mrs.  Mil.  How  csin  you  name  that   sujierannaM 
lubber  ?  foh  I 

£  filer  WiTwouD. 

Mrs.  Fain.  So,  is  the  fray  made  up,  that  you  ] 


lefi't 


a? 


Wit.  Left  'em  ?      I   could  stay   no  longer — 1   hnw 
laughed  like  ten  diristnings — I  am  tipsy  with  laughipj 
if  I  had  stayed  any  longer   I  should  have  burs^ 
must  have  been  let  out  and  pieced  in  tlie  sides  Itke^ 
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^Micd   raml«t. — Yes,  y«,  the  fiajr  \f>  composed;    my 
idy  came  in  like  a  nsH  pr&seqtd^  and  !<t()ppC(l  the  [»0' 

'  Mrs.  Mil.  VVhat  was  the  dispute? 

Wit,  That's  the  jest;  tbcie  was  no  disj)ute.     They 
M>"l(1  iwither  of  'era  spe.ik  for  ragt.%  and  so  fell  a  sput- 

iing  at  one  another  like  two  roasting  ajiples. 

Enter  PEitLANr,  drmik. 

Wit.  Now,  Petulant,  all's  over,  all's  well.     Gad,  my 

bead  begins  to  whim  it  about — why  dost  thou  not  spe^? 

^ou  art  both  as  drunk  and  as  mute  as  a  Ash. 

,  Pti.  Look  you,  Mrs.  Millaraant— if  you  can  love  me, 

ir  H)ini)h— say  it — and  that's  the  conclusion — pass  oti, 

r  i)ass  uff—tliat's  all. 

Wit.  Thou  hast  utiermJ  volumes,  folios,  in  less  than 
IfcoxvD  sexto,  my  dear  l^ccdcraouiaii.    Sirrah,  Petlilanl, 
t  an  cpilomisCT  of  words. 
Pet.  Wilwoud — you  are  an  annihilalor  of  sense. 
Wt(.  Thou  art  a  retailer  of  phrases;  and  dost  deal  in 
temnants  of  rcnmnnts,  hke  a  maker  of  pincushions — thon 
n  truth  (meutphorically  speaking)  a  speaker  of  ahori- 
und. 
Pit.  Thou  mt  (without  a  figure)  just  one  half  of  an 
ind  Baldwin  yonder,  tliy  haJf-biother,  is  the  rest. — 
rmini  of  assca  split  would  make  just  four  of  you. 
117/.  Thou  dost  bite,  my  dear  mustard-seed  ;  kiss  me 
r  Uial, 

Pit.  Stand  ofTl — I'll   kiss   no  more  males — I  have 

isscd  your  twin  yonder  in  a  humoiir  of  rcconciliatloti, 

Bl]  he  \Hkaifs\  rises  (ipon  my  stomach  like  a  radish. 

Mrs.  Mil.  Eh  I  filtliy  creature  !  what  was  the  ijuarrel? 

Pet.  There  WOit  no  quarrel~tliere  might  have  been  a 

lUaTTCl. 

IVtt.  If  there  hulLeeii  words  enow  between  'cm  to 
Uve  cx]>[i:scul  piuvtKfttioni  they  bod  gone  togcth«r  l>y 
e  con  bkc  a  pair  of  ca«t«netx. 
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Pti.  You  were  the  quarrel. 

M^t.  MIL  Mc ! 

Ptt.  If  I  have  a  Iitunour  to  quarrel,  1  can  mak« 
less  mattms  conclude  prcmiRCB.^ — 1!  you  nrv  not  hand- 
some, what  then,  if  1  have  a  humour  to  prove  il  ?  If  I 
shall  have  my  reward,  say  so ;  if  not,  light  for  your  face 
the  next  time  yourself— I'll  go  sleep. 

tVH.  Do,  wrap  thyself  up  like  a  wooii-lovise,  and 
dream  revenge — and  hear  me,  if  thou  canst  leam  to 
write  by  to-morrow  morning,  pen  me  a  challenge. — I'll 
cany  it  for  thee. 

Pet.  Cany  your  mistress's  monkey  a  spider ! — Go  flesi 
dogs,  and  read  romances  1 — I'll  go  to  bed  to  my  maid. 

[Exit. 

Mrs.  Fain.  He's  horridly  dnmk.— How  came  you  all 
in  this  pickle  ? 

IVii.  A  plot  I  a  plot  1  to  get  rid  of  the  night— your 
husband's  advice ;  but  he  sneaked  off. 


SCENE  II. 
The  Dining-room  in  Lady  Wishfc 


sjlmtse. 
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Sir  WiLFULL  drunk,  Lady  Wiehfort,  WiTWOtn), 
MiLLAMANT,  otid  Mrs.  Fainall. 

Zady  illslt.  Out  upon't,  out  upon't  I     At  years  oi 
cretion,  and  comport  yourself  at  this  rantipole  rate  1 

Sir  li'il.  No  offence,  aunt 

Lady  Ifh/t.  Offence!  as  I'm  a  person,  I' 
of  you — foh !  how  you  stink  of  wine  I    D'ye  think  my 
niece  will  ever  endure  such  a  Borachio  I  you're  an 
lute  Borachio.' 

Sir  Wil.  Borschio? 

'  A  receptacle  for  wini).  runneil  o(  some  animal'^  skin.    A  c 
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Lad^  Wuh.  At  a  tinu:  «'hai  you  dhonkl  commence  an 

■,  ami  put  your  best  foot  foremost — 
Sb'  Wit.  Slican,  an  you  (jruldi  me  yoiir  liquor,  make  « 
lill — ^givc  mc  more  drink,  and  take  tuy  puise —     [•S'Vl-f- 

"  Prillwe  fill  me  the  glass. 

Till  it  laugli  in  my  face, 
With  ale  that  is  potent  and  mellow  ; 

He  that  whines  for  a  lass, 

U  an  igiiiitatit  iit«s, 
For  a  bumpia-  haa  not  Us  felbw." 

tut  if  jrou  would  l)ftv«  rae  many  niy  coitrin — say  tfie" 
Old,  and  I'Jl  do*t— Wilfiill  will  dot,  that's  ihe  iirard— 
A'itTull  will   do't,  that's  my  crest — my  motto   I  have 
Hbtgot. 

iMdy  Wuh.  My  rwrphew's  a  little  overtaken,  cousin — 
Mil  'tis  with  drinking  yiitir  health, — 0'  my  word  you  are 
brbljgcd  to  hint. 

Sir  tfif.  In  tiao  Veritas,  aunt. — If  I  drunk  your  health 
s-day,  cou»n — I  am  a  Boiachio.  But  if  you  ha^■c  a 
'  r>  be  married,  say  the  word,  and  send  for  the  piper ; 
iVUfiiU  wDl  do't.  If  not,  dust  it  away,  aud  let's  have 
l^othrr  round. — Tony  I — Odds  heart,  where's  Tony  1— 
rony'fl  lui  hon<»t  fellow;  but  he  spits  after  a  bumper, 
tnd  that's  a  fault. —  [AV^f. 

"  We'H  drink,  and  we'll  never  ha'  done,  boys, 
Pot  the  glsiis  then  aroimd  witli  the  sun.  boys, 

1*1  Apol'o'»i  example  invite  us ; 
For  he's  drunk  every  night. 
And  that  makes  him  %o  bright. 

That  Jie'»  able  ncM  nioniuq;  to  lijilu  us." 

%e  sun'^  a  guod  piinplf,  an  hnnc»t  soakiT  \  be  has  u 
oelUr  at  yoitr  Antipodes.  If  1  tmvel.  i^iml.  I  (ouch  at 
ftuf  Aniipode*.— V^Mr  Antiiniilcs  arc  a  good,  rascally 
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TOTt  of  lopay-mrvy  fellows :  if  I  had  a  bampCT,  I'd  sbuwl 
upon  iny  head  and  drink  a  h»)th  to  'em. — A  m:itch  or 
no  mnich,  i-oukih  wU)i  the  hart!  naine?--Amit,  WilfiiU 
will  do'l.  If  she  ha.?  her  maidenhead,  let  her  look  to't ; 
if  she  has  not,  let  her  keep  her  own  counsel  in  the  loean- 
tirae,  and  cry  out  at  the  nine  months'  end. 

Mrs.  Mil.  Your  [lardon,  madam,  I  can  stay  no  longer 
— Sir  Wilfnll  grows  very  powerful.  Eh  !  how  he  stnellii  I 
I  shall  be  overcome,  if  I  stay. — Come,  cousin. 

l^Excunl  Mrs,  Millamant  UKi/Mrs.  Faisall. 
Zojiy  iVUh.  Smells  I  he  would  poi§ou  a  tallow-chan- 
dler and  his  family !  Beastly  creature,  I  know  not  what 
to  do  with  him  ! — Trave!,  quotha  1  ay,  travel,  travel,  get, 
thee  gouCr  get  thee  gone,  get  ihcc  hut  far  enough,  to  the 
Sara<:cns,  or  the  Tartajs,  or  the  Turks  1 — for  thou  art 
not  tit  to  live  In  a  Christian  commonwealth,  thou  beastly 
Pagan! 

Sir  H'tl.  Turks,  no;  no  Turks,  aunt :  your  Turks  are 

infidels,  and  believe  not  in  the  grape.    Your  Mahometan, 

your  Mussulman,  is  a  dry  stinkard — no  offence,  aunt. 

My  map  says  tliat  your  Turk  is  not  so  honest  a  man  as 

your  Christian.     I  cannot  find  by  the  map  that  your 

Mufti  is  orthodox— whereby  it  is  a  plain  case,  that  ortho. 

dox  is  a  hard  word,  aunt,  and    \^I£U£UJ>s\   Greek  for 

claret^  t-Siw^i. 

"  To  drink  is  a  Christian  diversion, 

Unknown  to  the  Turk  or  the  Petsian  i 

Let  Mahometan  fools 

Live  by  heathenish  rules, 

And  be  damned  over  tea-cups  and  ctitTce, 

But  let  British  lads  sing. 

Crown  a  health  to  the  king. 

And  a  fig  for  your  sultan  and  sophy!" 

Ah  Tony ! 

£aitr  FoiuLt,  n>li&  wAis/en  to  Lady  Wisufurt. 
iA^  W**.  {Asi^thi  FoipLL]  -SirRowUnd  impaliei 
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feood  lack  1  what  shall  I  &a  wilh  this  beastly  tumliril  ?— 
W/ikud.]  CtO  lie  dowiJ  and  sleep,  ycu  sot  I— or,  u  I'm  t 
jcreon,  rii  have  you  bastinndocd  with  broonwticics.— C»ll 
p  the  wenches. 

Sir  Wii.  Ahcy !  weocbes,  wberc  are  ibc  wenches? 
Zady  tfixA.  ])car  Cousin  Witwoud,  gtrt  hrni  away,  anil 
J  will  liind  me  tci  voii  inwoUbly.     1  hayi:  an  affair  of 
ptoment  that  invades  me  with  some  precipitaiion — you 
Vill  oblige  me  to  all  futwtily. 

till.  Come,   knrj^ht. — I'ox  fw>   him,  t    ifon't  liuow 
Wliat  10  say  to  Iitm. — Will  you  goto  a  oock-match? 

Sir  )fj/,  With  a  wench,  Tony  I     Is  she  a  ^hakclMg, 
Smh?     Let  mt  btlc  your  cheek  for  ilia.t. 

Ifit.  Horrifal&l  he  has  a  lireath  like  a  bag-pipe  I — 
Ay,  ay;  cnmc,  will  you  march,  luy  Salopian? 

Sir  IKl.  Lea«l  on,  iiitlc  Tony— I'll  follow   thee,  my 

iDthony,  my  T.intony,  sirrah,  thou  shalt  be  my  Tantonyi 

tad  I'll  tic  thy  pig.  [S'"/;*^ 

'■And  a  fig  for  your  saltan  and  sophy." 

[Jixtvui  Sir  WiLFDLL  antf  Witwodii, 
JLaf/p  IfiiA.  Thiiwill  never  do.  1 1  will  nCTMraakca 
latch — flt  least  before  be  ha»  been  nbtoad. 

£>iitr  WMTVcKt-u  •firsuisfii  as  Sir  Rowuind, 

Jjufy  IfisA,  Dear  5ir  Rowland,  1  am  canfoimdtnl  with 

Uinfiimnn  at  the  relroHpection  of  ttiy  tmw  nideni^xN !— 1 

z  mor«  (tardons  to  3£k  than  the  pope  di»tritnii»  in 

ihc  year  of  jubilee.     But  I  hope,  whew  there  ia  likely  to 

;  M>  near  an  allinnrr^  we  may  unlxind  iho  levcrity  of 

BecnnunK,  ttiul  di!ip<;i\s<;  wilh  a  lltUe  cenittiiay. 

U'iiit.  My  impdtimccj  uudaoi,  is  !hc  i^iTecl  oT  my 
raii*{KKt ;  and  tilt  I  have  tht;  pOM^iwiun  uf  y>iur  ndnratile 
,  I  Atn  tantaliMitl  on  the  ntck ;  and  <Io  hlil  ha»g, 
laddm,  on  the  tc&tci  of  cKpcctnlion. 

ioflV  lilin.  You  have  txtcta  of  iialUnUy,  Sir  Kow- 
ind,  iad  pies,  thing'  lo  a  coiichi^ion  with  a  inoni  [rie- 
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vxiliDg  vthnneDcc. — Bot  a  <lay  or  two  for  deceucy  or 
Duniage — 

Wail,  Foi  decvnc)'  of  funeral,  moftonil  Tlit  ilclay 
will  break  my  heart — or,  if  that  should  foil,  I  shall  be 
poUoni-d.  My  nq)hcw  will  get  axi  inkling  of  my  designs, 
and  jioison  me — and  I  would  willingly  starve  hini  before 
I  die — I  would  gladly  go  out  of  the  world  with  that  satis- 
fartion, — Tliat  would  be  some  comfort  to  mc,  if  I  cuuld 
but  live  so  long  as  to  be  revenged  on  that  uniiaturul 
viper! 

ZimV  Wish.  Is  he  *o  iinnaturaJ,  say  you  ?     Truly  I 
would  contribute  much  both  to  the  saving  of  your  liff 
and  the  accomplishment  of  your  revenge. — Not  thai 
respect  myself,  though  he  has  been  a  perfidious  wret 
to  me. 

Wait.  Perfidious  to  you  I 

jAtdy  Wish.  O  Sir  Rowland,  the  hours  that  he  has 
died  away  al.  my  feet,  the  tears  that  he  h;is  shed,  the 
oaths  that  he  ha,s  sworn,  the  palpitations  thai  he  has  felt, 
the  trances  and  th«  tremblings,  the  ardours  and  the 
ecstacies,  the  kneehngs  and  the  risings,  the  heart-heav- 
ings  and  the  hand-gripings,  the  pangs  and  the  pathetic 
regards  of  bis  protesting  eyes  I— Oh,  no  memory 
register ! 

Wait.  What,  my  rival  1  is  the  rebel  my  rival  ?- 

Lady  Wish.  No,  don't  kill  him  at  once,  Sir  Rowlan^C 
Blarve  him  gradually,  inch  by  inch. 

Wait,  I'll  do't.  In  three  weeks  he  shall  be  barefoot; 
in  a  month  out  at  knees  with  begging  an  alms.— He 
shall  starve  upwanl  and  upwanl,  till  he  has  nothing  living 
but  his  head,  and  then  go  out  in  a  stink  like  a  candle's 
end  upon  a  save-all. 

l-ady  Wiih.  Well,  Sir  Tiowl.intl,  you  have  the  way — 
you  are  no  novice  in  the  labyrinth  of  love— -you  have  the 
clue. — But  as  I  am  a  person.  Sir  Rowlan<l.  you  must  iwl 
attribute  my  yielding  to  any  sinister  appetite,  or  iadji 
lion  of  widowhood ;  uoc  impute  my  coinpLacency  to 
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F  of  contineoce — 1  bo[>e  you  do  not   iVitilc  luc 
^ruai:  io  any  iIcr^Eioa  of  nuptials  — 
Wail.  Fur  be  it  fnini  nte — 

La4v  Wiih.  If  yoil  do,  I  protest  I  tnusi  Kceilti — or 
I'lliink  ihat  I  have  made  a  pTostitution  of  dcconims;  t^ii 
I'tD  the  vchcmcnctof  compassion,  and  to  a-ivc  ihc  life  of  a 
l)>erRm  pf  so  much  importanct; — 
Wait.  I  esleem  k  wi. 

Lad\i  Wish.  Or  ciscyoii  wron^c  my  condcaccnsion- 
Wait.  I  ilo  not,  I  do  not  I 
tady  Wth.  (ndftil  you  do. 
If'iiV.  I  do  Dot,  foil  shrine  of  virtue  I 
Lady  Wish,  If  you  thin|t  the  Wst  (f:™!*!*  of  camoHty 
Waa  an  ia)(rcdicDt — 

IVtdt  Dear  nud^un,  no.    Yoa  urc  oil  camphor  and 
lifranVincentte,  all  rhoslity  and  oduur. 
Lad:f  JS^A.  Or  ihal^ 

£Hlfr  KoiBLK. 
/i>(A.   Madam,  Ihc  dancETii    ase  ready ;   and   there's 
Wtmv  with  a  Uuuj,  who  must  deltv«r  it  (nto  your  own 
[Itandfl. 

Lady  Hui.  Sir  Rowland,  will  you  gtvi;  inc  lca\'c? 

LThinlc  favoiinxbl}',  jud^  candidly,  and  cornrhidc  you 

■  huve  found  a  person  who  would  suffer  radcs  in  boDuur's 

He,  dear  Sir  Rowland,  zad  will  wait  on  yon  incrs- 

tenily.  [/CxiL 

Wail.  Fy,  fyl — What  r  slavery  haic  t  undergone! 

ISpouse.  hast  thou  any  cordial ;  1  want  spirits. 

fmlf.  What  a  wnshy  rugue  arr  thou,  to  pant  thus  Tor 
L  qaarur  of  an  hour's  \y\a^  and  tweariiig  tu  a  (me 
ulyl 
Wai/.  Ob.  she  U  the  anbdolc  to  dcffire  I  Sptmar,  ifaou 
Ibrlll  fan:  the  worse  fiir't — t  abaJl  iiuve  no  n^ipctile  to 
Wnitiiin  of  rujituls  ihi^  t:ij;hl'and«rorty  IiourS-^By  lliis 
htnd  I'd  rather  hv  a  duiriDan  in  the  do£-days — than  act 
bic  Rowland  tUI  this  time  to-monow  I 
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Rf-mtfr  t^dy  Wishtort,  with  a  idter. 

Laiiy  H'uli.  Call  in  the  dancers, — Sa  Rowland, 
sit,  ir  yoti  iJcase,  iind  mc  ihc  cnterwinmcnt.  [A  ZtoWA] 
Nnw,  wilh  your  permiKsinn,  Sif  Rowland,  J  will  pcrujte 
my  IrttCT. — 1  would  open  it  in  your  presence,  b<:c3iisc  I 
would  not  va^v  you  uneasy.  If  it  should  make  yoii  un- 
easy, I  would  bum  il. — Speik,  if  it  does^liui  you  mny 
sec  tht  supcneription  is  like  a  woman's  hand. 

Fuib.    [Asit^  Iff  Waitwcll,]      Ify  Hcavra  1     Mi 
Marwood's,  I  know  it. — My  heart  aches — get  it 
her. 

liljit.  A  woman's  hand !  no,  madam,  that's  no  woi 
hand,  I  see  that  alrendy.    'I'hat's  somebody  whone  throat 
must  be  cut 

Za^y  lyisk  Nay,  Sir  Rowland,  since  you  give  me  a 
proof  of  your  passion  by  your  jealousy,  I  promise  you 
I'll  make  a  return,  by  a  frank  communication. — Yon  shall 
see  it — ^we'll  open  it  together — look  you  here. — \Jifads.\ 
— "  Madam,  though  unknown  to  you  " — Look  you  tl 
'tis  from  nobody  that  I  know — "  I  have  that  honour 
your  character,  that  I  think  myself  obliged  to  let 
know  you  are  abused.  He  who  pretends  to  b 
laud,  is  a  cheat  and  a  rascal." — Oh  Heavens !  wlul 
this? 

/■'^ih.  [Asidi."]  Unfortunate  !  all's  ruined  t 

Wait.  How,  how,  let  me  see,  let  me  see!— [AiM/it.] 
"  A  rascal,  and  disguised  and  subomcd  for  that  impos- 
ture,"—  O  villanyl  0  villany!  —  "by  th«  contrivan* 

Zady  Hlsh.  I  shall  faint,  I  shall  die,  oh! 

J-uib.  [Aside  to  Waitwell.]  Say  'tis  your  nepha^ 
hand^quickly,  his  plot,  swear  it,  swear  it 

iVait.  Here's  a  villain  !  madam,  don't  you  perceiVfiji 
rfon't  you  sec  it  ? 

Lady    Ifa/i.    Too  well,    too   well  1   I    luve    seen   ' 


SNE  n-]    THE.  \VA  Y  OF  TtiR  WORCn. 


Ag> 


Wait.  \  loU  )'on  at  iirsi  I  knew  tbchand. — X  woman's 
md !  The  rural  write*  i  sort  of  a  large  hftDtl;  your 
ahoDd— I  WW  there  was  a  thmat  W  l«:  cut  pre- 
■tently.  If  be  were  my  ^oa,  S3  he  U  my  OKphew.  I'd 
l|Mstol  him  I 

F^b.  0  iTLMcUery:— Hat  are  jmii  stint.  Sir  RowUnil, 
btshiswTitin^? 

Wait,  Sure  1  am  I  here  ?  do  I  live  ?  do  I  love  this 
iri  of  India?    1  hare  twenty  letters  in  my  pocket 
Q  iiiiu  in  tbc  suue  character. 
Jjatir  Iflti.  Huwl 

J^»b.  O  what  lack  it  is,  Sir  Rowland,  that  you  were 

^re»cnt  at  ihi*  jiinclunc !— Tlnii  was  tlic  Iniiitncw  that 

roughl  Mr.  Mirabel!  di^uiscd  to  M^am  Millamani 

ithis  aiwrnoon,     1  thought   something  was  contriving, 

Iwiien  be  MoIe  by  niu  and  woulil  have  hid  hi*  fore. 

Zady  ll'ish.  How,  howl— I  Iittani  ihc  villain  was  in 
Ktlic  house  indeed  ;  and  now  I  remember,  my  niece  went 
nway  abniptlr,  when  Sir  Wiltiill  was  to  Iiave  mode  hiK 
iddressesi. 

J'eih.  Then,  then,  madam,  Mr.  MiTabell  wailed  for 
^erin  her  ch»ml)CT  I  but  I  would  not  tel!  your  ladyship 
D  discompose  yuu  wimi  yoti  were  ttj  rertfivc  Blr  Kow- 

Wait.  Enough,  his  date  is  sborL 
/iw*.-  No,  good  Sir  K<iwinnd,  dOn't  incur  the  law 
Wait.  law  1  1  care  not  for  law.'    I  can  Imt  die,  and 
>  a  good  cause. — My  lady  shall  be  satisfied  of  my 
ruth  and  innocence,  thongfa  it  cost  me  my  life 

Jjjdy  IVuk.  No,  dear  Sir  Rowland,  ilim't  tight ;  if  you 

thould  be  killed  I  must  imver  shciw  my  face ;  iir  hanijed  — 

,  consider  my  reputaiino,    Sir  Kowliuid  I — No,    you 

fchan't  fight — I'll  ^Q  m  and  eumhie  my  niece;  I'll  make 

<.t  confess,     t  conjure  you,  Sir  Rowland,  by  all  yoUr 

[pvc,  tvot  to  fight. 

Wail,  t   am  cbanueil,  madam,  I  obey.     But   nomc 
if  yuu  Diud  let  me  give  ytiu ;  I'll  go  far  a  blade  box. 
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which  conlainft  ili«  writings  oT  my  whok  estate,  and  4i| 
vcr  tbcm  into  your  handx. 

Lady  IVnh.  Ay,  (iear  Sir  Rowland,  titat  will  be  s 
comftnt,  tiring  the  black  box. 

Wail.  And  may  I  presume  to  bring  %  contract  trffl 
signed  this  nigbt  i  may  I  liop«  ko  far? 

LoJy  li'ish.  liring  what  you  will ;  but  come  alive, 
pnty  wjtne  alive.     Oh,  this  is  a  happy  discovery ! 

Wait  Deal!  or  alivt  I'll  conic — and  married  we  will  be 
in  spite  of  tieacheiy ;  ay,  and  get  an  hdr  that  shall  defeat 
the  last  remaining  glimpse  of  hope  in  my  abandoned 
nephew.     Come,  my  buxom  n-idow: — 

Ere  long  you  sliall  sutistantial  proofs  receive, 
That  I'm  an  errant  knight— 

Foib.  \Ande^  Ot  enant  k 


ACT  THE  FIFTH. 

SCENE  1. 

A  JiomK  in  lady  Wi&Hf  ottt's  lf<^usr. 

IMf  WiaHftmT  ami  FmuLE. 

|AOY  WISH.  Out  tif  my  house,  oul  rf 

my  tionsc,  thiiu  vipi-rt  thou  wrpent, 

Ihat  I  have  foslentl !  ihou  bosom  trai- 

tress,  Ihat  I  raised  from  nothmj;  !— 

Begone  1  Ijegone  I  begone  1— go  !  go  ( 

— That    1   took  from  was)iing   t'f  oUI 

e  anri  wi:nving  nf  dcaJ  hair,  witli  a  blcaV  blac  nose 

)Ver  a  rh^tfing-dUh  oT  siarvwt  embers,  aaA  dining  bchinil 

a  traverse  rii^;in  a  sho(i  no  bigger  than  abinlcagt!— 

""  t,  go]  starve  again,  do,  Jo  I 

J^^6.  Dear  madam,  I'll  beg  pardon  en  my  Icnccs. 

Lath  WuL  Away  I  oat  I  out  t— Co,  km  up  for  your- 

bcir  ogaiu  I  -  Do,  drive  a  tfailc,  do,   with  yoirt    three- 

mnpronii  of  small  ware,  flaunting  upon  n  pAcktliread, 

|lind«r  a  bramly-Kller't  bulk,  or  a)(3Jn-k(  a  di-ad  wall  by  a 

altAd-nionj[t.T  t    Gf,  hang  oul  an  old  Frisoncer  gorget,' 

vilfa  a  yard  of  yellow  cotbcitcen'  again.     Do;  an  old 

uwcd  mask,  two  loWa  of  jniu,  tutd  .i  child's  fiddle ;  a 

|)a»:  nftJclnce  rith  the  beads  broken,  and  a  quiltnl 

■figlUcap  with  one  car,     (Jo,  yts  drive  a  trade ! — Thot! 

mtm:  your  comuutdt titbit,  yuu  ireaclieroiis  trull  1  thi«  was 

Bit:  n>crriL3ndi«ie  yuu  deiill  in  when  1  look  you  inlii  my 

Mij)i^  placnl  ynli  next  inykflf,  and  made  you  govciDanle 
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of  my  whole  family  !    Yon  have  forgot  ihis,  havefl 
now  yn«  liave  fctubeml  your  n#«I  ? 

F^,  Ko,  no,  ilcar  nuiijim.  Do  but  hctr  DUi  1 
bni  X  inofnent'c  patience,  I'll  umresa  all  Mr.  Mirafai 
seduced  me ;  I  am  not  the  first  that  he  has  wheedled 
with  hie  dissembling  tongue ;  your  hdyship's  own  wis- 
dom has  hren  deluded  by  him;  then  how  should  1.  a 
poor  ignorant,  defend  myself?  0  madam,  if  yoii  knew 
Imt  what  he  promised  me,  and  how  he  assured  mc  your 
lady.ihip  should  come  to  no  damage  !— Or  else  the  wealth 
of  the  Indies  should  not  have  bribed  mc  to  conspire 
agiunst  $0  good,  so  sweet,  so  kind  a  lady  as  you  have 
been  to  me. 

La4ly  Wish.  No  damage !  What,  to  betray  me,  and 
many  me  to  a  cast-servingman !  to  make  me  a  recep- 
tacle, an  hospital  for  a  decayed  pimp  !  No  damage  1 
O  thou  fiontless  impudenee,  more  than  a  big-bellied 
aetress  I 

Foih.  Pray,  do  but  hear  mc,  madam ;  he  could  not 
many  your  ladyship,  madam. — No,  indeed,  his  marriage 
was  to  have  been  void  in  law,  for  he  was  married  to  mc 
first,  lo  secure  your  ladyship.  He  could  not  have  beilded 
your  ladyship;  for  if  he  had  consummated  with  your 
ladyship,  he  must  have  run  the  risk  of  the  law,  and  been 
put  upon  his  clergj'. — Yes,  indeed,  I  inquired,  of  the. lay 
in  that  case  before  I  would  meddle  or  make. 

Loiiy  Wish.  What  then,  I  have  been  your  property, 
have  1  ?  I  have  been  convenient  tc^  yon,  it  seems  1 — 
While  you  were  catering  for  Mirabel!,  I  have  been  broker 
for^u'I  What,  have  you  made  a  passive  bawd  of  me? 
—This  ^cceds'ftU  precedent ;  I  am  brought  to  fine  uses, 
Jo  liecoriie  a  botcher  of  second-hand  marriages  between 
Abrgails  and  Andrews ! — I'll  cou|iIe  you  ! — Yes.  I'll 
baste  you  together,  you  and  your  Philander !  I'll  Duke's- 
place  you,  as  I  am  a  person  I  Your  turtle  is  in  custody- 
already:  you  shall  coo  in  [he  same  cage,  if  there  I 
constable  oc  warrant  in  the  pansh.  \& 
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.  Ob  lIiAl  ever  i  was  bam  1  Ob  lluit  I  wm  i-vcr 
■qihII— A  bcide  I— ar.  I  sluH  In:  a  Rndewisll-briiltr.' — 
111 

EtOir  Mrs.  FaI»AT.U 

pMrr,  /vitt.  Poor  Foible,  whufs  Ibe  nulli^r? 
I  /M.  0  madiua.  my  lady's  gocu:  for  a  cnnKtalilc.  I 
be  hnri  to  a  justice,  nn<l  put  to  DriilcHcll  to  Iical 
I.  Poor  WailWfll's  ^oiic  lo  prison  already. 
/,  Fain.  Have  a  good  heart,  foible ;  Mirabcll's 
to  give  security  for  him.  This  is  all  Matwood's 
ly  huKbandV  fimttg. 

i>.  Ycfi,  ysE ;  1  know  it,  nuidain  i  dm  wss  in  my 

's  rJofict.  *n\\  nvt.Thr.inl  all   that  yon   mh)   (o  me 

re  dinner.    She  *eM  the  letter  10  my  bdy ;  and  thai 

ling  ciTcct,  Mr.  I'ainall  laid  this  plot  to  arrest  Wail- 

II,  when  lie  [iri:tfndt.-d  to  ^o  for  the  paiicrs ;  and  in 

raeanlime  Mrs.  Marwooii  declared  all  lj  my  hdy. 

%Afrs.  Fain.  Was  there  no  mention  made  of  mc  in  tlie 

7    My  motlier  does  not  !«i«i)et.l  tny  hmng  in  Ihc 

iredcTacy  ?     I  fancy  Manvond  has  not  told  her,  Ihongb 

told  my  liushand. 

Vca,  madam ;  btil  my  lady  did  not  bcc  that 
;  wc  stifled  the  letter  before  she  read  so  far, — Has 
mischievous  devil  told  Mr.  Fainall  of  yoiir  ladyship 

c.  Fain.  Ay,  all's  out — my  affair  witii  Mirabdl — 
ything  tliscovetcd.    This  tx  the  lut  day  of  our  living 
teether,  tbafs  my  comfort 

■  Fivii.  Indeed,  uia<1am ;  and  »  'lis  a  comfort  If  yaa 

uwall; — he  has  been  even  with  yuar  ladyship,  which 

.1  han:  (old   )'0u  lung  vntMigh  »inu:,  Init  I  love  tn 

K{)  peace  and  quictnc^  by  my  goodwill.     I  hud  rather 

rog  friends  together,  than  set  "cm  at  dlManco :  but  Mrs. 

Mftrvrood   and  he  are  nearer  n'laled   than    ever    their 

■nrenu  diouj(ht  for. 

t  RtUciw)!,  ailuatuil  tivtwecn  Fleet  DItcli  uil  Elriik  lutie,  wu  * 
1  nil  u(  CiurPjitidU  fat  tbt  IncM  tuil  diiMileriv. 
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Mrs.  Pain.  Sayest  thou  so,  Foible  ?  canst  thou  p 
this? 

Pmh.  I  can  lake  my  oaih  of  it,  madam  ;  so  can  Mrk^ 
Mincing.     We  have  bad  many  a  fair  word  from  Madam  I 
Marwood,  to  conceal    something  that  passed    in    OUTI 
chamber  one  evening  when  ynu  were  at  Hyde-park  ;  and 
we  were  thought  to  have  gone  a-walking,  but  we  went 
up  unawares ;— though    we  were  sivom  to  secrecy    too. 
Madam  Marwood  took  a  liook  and  swore  us  upon  it,  but 
it  was  but  a  book  of  poems.     So  long  as   it  was  not  ft  , 
bible-oath,  wc  may  break  it  with  a  safe  conscience. 

Mrs.  Fiiin.  This  discovery  is  the  most  opportune  lhin|[  J 
I  could  wish. — Now,  Mincing  ! 

Enia-  MiNClXG. 

Mm.  My  lady  would  speak  with  Mrs.  Foible,  mem,  Mr.  ] 
Mirabell  is  with  her ;  he  has  set  your  spouse  at  libertj^,  J 
Mrs.  Foible,  and  would  have  you  hide  yourself  in  mjri 
lady's  closet  till  my  old  lady's  anger  is  abated.  Oh,  nQ^fi 
old  lady  is  in  a  perilous  passion  at  something  Mr.  Faiualll] 
has  said  ;  he  swears,  and  my  old  lady  cries.  There's 
fearful  hurricane,  I  vow.  He  says,  mem,  how  that  he'Itj] 
have  my  lady's  fortune  made  over  to  him,  or  he'll  b«J 
divorced. 

Mrs.  Fain.  Does  your  lady  or  Mirabell  know  that  ? 
-  Min.  Yes,  mem  ;  they  have  sent  me  to  see  if  Sir  Wil-1 
full  be  sober,  and  to  bring  him  to  them.  My  lady  all 
resolved  to  have  him,  1  think,  rather  than  lose  nich  S.l 
vast  sum  as  six  thousand  pounds. — 0  come,  Mrs.  Foibla,.J 
I  hear  my  old  lady. 

Mrs.  Fain.  FoiWc,  you  must   tell    Mincing   that   all*  I 
must  prepare  to  vouch  when  I  call  her, 

Pi/ib.  Yes,  yes,  madam, 

Mm.  0  yes,  mem,  I'll  vouch  anyiliing  for  yovir  l.idy-  ] 
ship's  service,  be  what  it  will. 
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SCKNK  il. 

Another  R,mn  it]  Lady  Wishfort's  Ifeute. 

Mrs.  Fainall.  I^dy  Wisufokt,  atid  Mre.  MARWoyn. 

lot-fy  Wish.  0  my  dear  friend,  how  cs.ti  I  snuincnUe 

llhi!  Itendila  that  I  haie  received  from  your  gooditc»! 

To  yoii  I  owe  the  timely  discovery  of  the  false  vows  of 

BMiiabelli  10  you  I  owe  the  delection  of  ihu  impostor  Sir 

Rowland.    And  now  you  arc  become  an  intercessor  wUh 

my  wn-in-Iaw,  to  save  iht  honour  of  my  house,  and  com- 

iQund  for  the  frailties  of  my  daughter.     Well,  (tiend,  ytiu 

:  enough  to  rccondle  me  lo  the  b-id  world,  or  cl§c  I 

TOuld  retire  to  dcHcmaiid  soliludea,  iiml  feed  harmlcs-i 

hshecp  by  groves  and  purling  streams.     Dear  Marwood, 

let  us  leave  the  world,  and  retire  by  ourselves  and  be 

^herdcsscs. 

Mrs.  Mar.  \ja.  us  fust  despatch  the  affair  in  hand, 
madam.  We  shall  liave  leisure  to  think  of  retirement 
tfterwanls.  Here  i«  one  who  is  loncemfd  in  the  treaty. 
Ziuiy  WtiL  Oh  (Jftughtetjdaughtcr!  isil  possible  ihou 
thouldsi  bo  my  cbild,  bone  of  my  bone,  and  flesh  of  my 
[flesh,  and,  a>^  1  nmy  Kty,  anollier  me,  and  yet  tranjugrcNii 
iIjc  most  miuute  particle  of  severe  virtue?  Is  it  possible 
a  sbould  lean  aside  to  iniquity,  who  have  been  cast  in 
Jlie  direct  nioiiM  of  virtue?  I  have  not  only  been  a 
"mould  but  a  paticni  for  you,  and  a  model  for  you,  after 
ftrou  were  brought  into  the  world. 

Mrt,  /iiin.  1  (bm't  understand  your  ladyship. 

Zitdy  Ulsk   Ntjt  undi!r».Iind  I    Why,   have  you   not 

I  naaght?  have  yoii  mit  been  H»plii«tii;aled  ?    Not 

jjlnilewianril  hci*  1  am  mined  lo  compound  for  your 

yiprice,!    and    your    cuckoldoms.      I    mu&t  pawn   my 

felWo  and  my  jcweU,  and  ruiti  my  niece,  and  ill  little 

fn<wgl» 

Mrs.  Fait.  1  am  wrno^ed  and  abused,  and  so  arc  you. 
!ris  »  &1k  acntstttoo,  as  false  n*  hell,  at  Enlse  as  your 
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Mrs.  Fahi.  Sayesi  thou  so,  Foible  ?  cinsi  tboa 
iWs? 

Feib,  I  can  lake  my  oath  of  it,  madam 
Mincing.  We  have  had  many  a  fair  word  from  Madam 
Marwood,  to  conceal  something  that  passed  in  our 
chamber  one  evening  when  you  were  at  Hyde-park  ;  and 
we  were  thought  to  have  gone  a-walking,  hut  we  went 
up  unawares; — though  we  were  sworn  to  secrecy  too. 
M.idain  Marwood  took  a  Iwok  and  swore  us  upon  it,  but 
it  was  but  3.  book  of  poems.  So  long  as  it  was  not  a 
bible-oath,  we  may  break  it  with  a  safe  conscience. 

Mrs.  Fain.  This  discovery  is  the  most  opportune  thing 
I  could  wish.— Now,  Mincing  ! 

En(eT  MiNCiNr,. 

Min.  My  lady  would  sjieak  with  Mrs.  Foible, 
Mirabell  is  with  her ;  he  has  set  your  spouse  at  liberty, 
Mis.  Foible,  and  would  have  you  liide  yourself  in  my 
lady's  closet  till  my  old  lady's  anger  is  abated.  Oli,  my 
old  lady  is  in  a  i>erilous  passion  at  something  Mr.  Fainall 
has  said  ;  he  swears,  and  my  old  lady  cries.  There's  a 
fearful  hurricane,  1  vow.  He  says,  mem,  how  that  he'll 
have  my  lady's  fortune  made  over  to  him,  or  he'll 
divorced. 

Mrs.  Fain.  Does  your  lady  or  Mirabell  know  thai? 
-  Min.  Yes,  mem  ;  they  have  sent  me  to  see  if  Sir  W3=' 
full  be  sober,  and  to  bring  him  to  them.  My  lady  is 
resolved  to  have  him,  I  think,  rather  than  lose  such  a 
vast  sum  as  six  thousand  pounds, — 0  come,  Mrs.  Foibl^, 
I  heat  my  old  lady. 

Mrs.  Fain.  Foible,  you  must  tell  Mincing  that 
must  prepare  to  vouch  when  I  call  her, 

Fbib.  Yes.  yes,  madam. 

Mm.  O  yes,  mem,  I'll  voucli  anything  for  your  li 
ship's  service,  be  what  it  will. 
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sci^v'ti  II. 

Jtuofhr  /(■.im  iv  lady  WlSHmftT's  J/aute. 

Mrs.  Faikalu  Lady  WiBorORT,  arui  Mrs.  Marwood. 

Ziii/v  H^i*.  0  my  cIkm  friend,  hfiw  can  1  cnumcrMc 

Bihe  tiencnis  that  I  have  received  from  yout  ^oodneisl 

To  you  I  owe  the  timely  discovery  of  the  false  vows  of 

iMinljell ;  to  you  J  Ovi-e  tlic  dettction  of  the  impostor  Sir 

i^owknd.     And  now  you  are  become  an  intercessor  with 

i-in-Iaw,  to  save  the  honour  of  my  house,  andcom- 

JBOund  for  the  frailties  of  my  daughter.    AVell,  friend,  ycwi 

oiougb  to  reconcile  me  to  the  bad  world,  or  else  I 

rould  retire  lo  deserts  and  solitudes,  aril  feed  harmicKs 

iheep  by  grovej  and  purling  streams.    Dear  Marwood, 

let  us.  leave  the  world,  and  retire  by  ourselves  and  be 

ahq)ha'dc&£cs. 

Mrs.  Mar.  I.et  us  first  detipittch  the  affair  in  hand, 

We  shall  havi;  leisure  ro  think  of  retirement 

ftftmnuilii,     Here  is  one  who  Is  concerned  in  the  treaty, 

Zaify  Wiii.  Oh  daiighleT,daui!hteT!  is  it  possible  ihoo 

ihouldsf  be  my  cliild,  bone  of  my  bone,  and  flesh  of  my 

me^  tuid,  as  i  may  wy,  anotl'iT  me,  ant!  yet  trinsgrw* 

(he  must  minute  pailii-Jc  of  severe  virtue?    la  it  posaihle 

a  shonld  lean  aside  to  iniquity,  who  have  been  east  fn 

i  direct  mould  of  virtne?     I  have  not  only  been  a 

mould  but  a  [utlcm  for  you,  and  a  model  for  you,  after 

fou  were  brought  into  ihc  world. 

Mrt.  J^aifh  1  don't  understand  your  ladyship. 

Z.(j^  Ifixk.   Nut  uiiderstajid  !    Why,   have  you   not 

\  naught?  have  you  not  btien  soph'sticntcd ?     Not 

ndcTitnnill  here  I  am  miniitl  to  compounv!  for  yont 

Eapiices    and    your    cuckoldoms.      I    ntUBt  pawn  my 

plaic  And  my  JcwcIb,  and  ruin  my  uiece,  and  all  little 

IDOUgh 

Mft~  Fain.  I  luo  wnruged  and  abused,  and  so  arc  you. 
Tis  a  nUu  accnsad'on,  aa  false  as  hell,  ss  fabe  as  yout 
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friend  [here,  ay,  or  your  friend's  friend,  my  false  1 
band. 

Mrs.  Afar.  My  friend,  Mrs,   I-'ainall!    yoitr  husba 
my  friend  1  what  ilo  you  mean  ? 

Mrs.  Pain.  I  kiiow  what  I  mean,  madam,  and  so 
you ;  and  §0  shall  the  world  at  a  lime  convenient, 

Mrs.  Mar.  1  am  sorry  to  see  you  so  passionate, 
madam.  More  temper  would  look  more  like  innocence. 
But  I  have  done.  I  am  sorry  my  zeal  to  serve  your  lady- 
ship and  family  shonJd  admit  of  mis  construction .  or  maJte 
me  liable  to  affronts.  You  will  pardon  me,  madam,  if  E 
meddle  no  more  with  an  affair  in  which  I  am  not  person- 
ally concerned. 

Lady  Wisfi.  O  dear  &iend,  I  am  so  ashamed  that  you 
should  meet  with  such  returns ! — [To  Mrs,  Fainali-.] 
You  ought  to  ask  pardon  on  your  knees,  ungrateful  crea- 
ture !  she  deserves  more  from  you  than  all  your  life  can 
accomplish. — [Ta  Mrs.  Marwood.]  Oh,  don't  leave  me 
destitute  in  this  perplexity  I — no,  stick  to  me,  my  good 
genius. 

Mrs.  Fain.  1  tell  you,  madam,  you  arc  abused, — Slick 
to  you  1  ay,  like  a  leech,  to  suck  your  best  blood — she'll 
droj>  off  when  she's  full.  Madam,  you  shan't  pawn  a 
bodkin,  nor  part  with  a  brass  counter,  in  composition  for 
me,  I  defy  'em  all.  Let  'cm  prove  their  aspersions ; 
I  luiow  my  own  innocence,  and  dare  stand  a  trial. 
{Exit. 

Lady  Wish,  Why,  if  she  should  be  innocent,  if  she 
should  be  wronged  after  all,  ha? — I  don't  know  what  to 
tliink ; — and  I  promise  you  her  education  has  been  unex- 
ceptionable— I  may  say  it ;  for  I  chiefly  made  it  my  own 
care  lo  initiate  her  wry  infancy  in  the  rudiments  of 
virtue,  and  to  impress  upon  her  lender  years  a  young 
odium  and  aversion  to  thcvcry  sight  of  men :— ay,  friend, 
she  would  ha'  shrieked  if  shcliad  but  seen  a  man, till  she 
was  in  her  tiicus.  As  I  am  a  person  'tis  true .: — she  was 
never  suffered  lo  pby  with  a  nijilc  child,  ihoiigli  but  il) 
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uis;  najr,  Iter  very  babioi  were  of  the  feminine  gender. 

Ub,  she  ncTct  tooked  a  man  in  the  face  bui  her  own 

Vi&lher,  nr  the  cluiilaJp,  itnd  him  we  mndr  a  shift  to  put 

■Ufioo  her  fnr  a  wnnuui,  \if  tl<c  hdp  cjT  bis  Inng  gunicnw, 

■Cod  bb  deck  &cr,  till  sbc  was  going  to  bcr  Qfieeo. 

Mri.  Afar.  Twas  mlich  shr  nhonld   be  deceived   yo 

Zatfj  H'ish.  I  warrant  you,  or  she  would  never  hive 

Ibome  to  have  been  catechised  by  him  ;  and  have  heard  his 

|1oiig  lectures  against  Mnging  antj  dancing,  and  such  d«- 

'Mucheiics ;  and  gmnf.  to  Glthy  playa,  and  profane  music- 

■pieeiings,  where  the   lewd  trebles  Miueak   notbiog  but 

lliavrdf ,  aud  the  basses  roar  blasphemy.     Oh,  6hc  would 

jliave  swoonctJ  at  thu  wght  or  nninc  of  oti  obscene  play- 

Mjok!— aiwl  can  I  think,  after  all  ibis,  that  my  dati^hliir 

n  be  naiigbt?   What,  a  whore?  and  thoaght  it  excotn- 

jnunicaticn  W  set  ber  foot  witbin  the  tloor  of  a  play- 

tbouBuI     O  dear  friend,  I  uaii'I  believe  it,  »o,  no  I  as  »bL' 

fcjrs,  let  him  prove  it,  let  him  prove  it 

Afn.  Mar.  Pitive  it,  niiiduni!    What,  and  have  your 

bapM  prosiiluied  in  a  public  court !  yours  and  your 

Utighter'»c  a-putation  worried  at  the  bar  by  a  pack  of 

jbawliDg  lawyers!  To  l>c  ushered  in  with  an  0  ye«of  acan- 

,  and   have  your  case  opened  by  an  old  bitabiinK 

nhw  in  a  qoo'd"  lite  a  man-inidwife ;    to  bring  your 

[dnughiiT's  infamy  tij   light}    to  be  a  theme  for  legal 

~pim»liT>  and  qiiibblerN  by  the  statute ;  and  become  a  jest 

Igaioil  d  rule  of  court,  wbcre  there  is  no  prttcdent  for  a 

Rest  in  any  record — not  even  in  doontsday-book ;  to  dis- 

mjioM:  the  gmvity  of  llie  bencli,  4fid  provoke  nanghty 

[Rterrogatntii.'S  in  mote  naughty  law  I-atin  ;   while   ibc 

good  jiidgt,  tackled  *ith  the  ptocecfling,  Minpers  under  a 

[n^  beard,  ;:tnd  fidgets  off  and  on  his  cushion  as  if  he 

i  swallowed  rantlintt'ltt,  or  wi  upon  cow-itch  I— 

ta^  Wisfr.  Oil,  'tit  rety  hard ! 

JIfrt.  iVi>^.  Aud  then  to  have  my  yuuug  rwdleta  of 

~  c  Temple  lake  nolcs,  like  'prentices  at  a  coDvcntidt; 
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and  after  talk  it 
in  an  eating-house. 

Lady  M'tsh.  Worse  and 

Mrs.  Mar.  Nay,  this  is  notliing  ;  if  it  woulil  end  here 
'twere  well.  But  it  must,  after  this,  be  consigned  by  the 
short -hand  writers  to  the  public  press;  and  from  thence 
be  transferred  to  the  hands,  nay  into  the  throats  and 
lungs  of  hawkers,  with  voices  more  licentious  than  the 
loud  flounder-man's ;  and  this  you  must  hear  till  you 
are  stunned ;  nay,  you  must  hear  nothing  cLsc  for  some 
days. 

Lady  Wish.  Oh,  'tis  insupportable  1  No,  no,  dear 
fiiend,  make  it  up,  make  it  up ;  ay,  ay,  I'U  compound, 
I'll  give  up  all,  myself  and  my  all,  my  niece  and  her  all 
— anything,  everything  for  composition. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Nay,  madam,  I  advise  nothing,  I  only  lay 
before  you,  as  a  friend,  the  inconveniences  which  perhaps 
you  have  overseen.  Here  comes  Mr.  Fainnll  j  if  he  will 
be  salislied  to  huddle  up  all  in  silence,  I  shall  be  glad. 
You  must  think  I  would  rather  congratulate  than  com' 
with  yoo. 

Enter  Fainall. 

Lady  Wish.  Ay,  ay,  I  do  not  doubt  it,  dear  Marwoof 
no,  no.  I  do  not  doubt  it. 

Fain.  Well,  madam;  Ihavc  suffered  myself  to  be  over- 
come  by  the  importunity  of  this  lady  your  friend ;  and 
am  content  you  shall  enjoy  your  own  proper  estate  dur- 
ing life,  on  condition  you  oblige  yourself  never  to  many, 
under  such  penalty  as  I  think  convenient, 

Lady  Wish.  Never  to  marry  ! 

Fain.  No  more  Sir  Rowlands  ;^ the  iiext  imposture 
may  not  be  so  timely  detected. 

Mrs.  Mar.  That  condition,  I  dare  iinswer,  my  lady 
will  consent  to  without  difficulty ;    she  has  already  hut 
too  much  experienced  the  pcrfidiousncss  of  men. — Be- 
sides, madam,  when  wc  retire  to  our  jiasioial  solinide 
shall  bid  adieu  to  all  other  thoughts. 


.don 
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I  Za^  tfitA.  Ay,  Unt's  bite;  but  in  case  of  neceinty, 

B  oCliealtit,  or  some  wdi  cmiuscticy 

I  Jvo».  Oh,  ifytm  otc  prescribe*!  raftniikgr,  you  slull  be 
mirident] ,-   I  will  only  TtmTve  to  injikril'  tilt  power  lo 

3ioo«e  for  ycHi.  If  your  [ihysic  be  nholcsonic.  il  mmteni 
rt  who  is  your  npoihccary,  Ncjc,  my  wife  shttll  settle 
I  ine  tbe  teniamdcr  of  her  runuDe,  not  made  over 
ndy:  uni]  fen  hct  iiuuQteoan(!c  depend  isititely  on  my 


Zof/r  if'uA.  ThU  is  n>o»t  inhimunly  stvngc ;  exceed- 
ing the  barbarity  of  a.  Miucovitc  husband. 
I  Jvin.  1  learned  it  from  htK  Cuiri.th  majesty's'  retinne, 
D  a  wnnler  evening's  ctinfcttfncc  ove*  brandy  and  pepper, 
DiongKl  other  sccrtts  of  matrimony  and  policy,  as  tbey 

t  at  present  praciifiert  in  ihc  nortliem  Jiemisphenr.   Biit 

9  must  be  agreed  unto,  and  that  positively.    Lastly,  I 
irill  be  endowed,  in  right  of  my  wiftf,  with  tiiu  «x  thou- 

md  pounds,  wliicli  is  tbe  luOLfty  iif  Mre.  Millainant's 
Tortune  in  your  possession ;  and  which  siic  hns  fotfeited 
(as  will  uirpcar  liy  the  laul  will  ami  K-»tnracnt  nf  yniir 
deceased  husband,  Sir  Jonathan  WisJifort)  by  her  dig. 
^bciUcooc  in  contracting  berseir  against  your  consent  or 
powledgc;  and  by  refusing  the  ciifered  inali:h  with  Sir 
Filfull  Witwoud,  whirJi  yon,  Itlce  a  carefnl  aunt,  tiad  pro* 
'ided  for  Jwr. 
I  Zaify  tfiiA.  My  nephew  was  mm  tromfiost  and  couW 

it  make  his  addresses. 
I  I-itw.  1  come  to  make  denianJs—nihcarnoolijcrtion*. 

Jjijy  Jfliii.  You  will  grant  me  lime  Id  cOQMdcr? 
[  /irw.  Ves,  while  the  instniment  is  drawing,  to  wfrich 
t  Hit  your  han<i  till  mote  ^^iiffident  deedK  can  W 

irfected :  which  I  will  take  care  shall  lie  done  with  all 
Ipssiblc  £pe«l.     In  the  niuiutime  I'll  t>o  tor  t)ie  said 

Hrumeot,  luid   till  my  rvluru  you  way  balance  t)Us 
taller  in  yuur  own  disureliim.  [£xt/. 


not 
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Lady  Wish,  This  insolence  is  beyond  all  precedent,  a 
parallel ;  must  I  lie  ti]bje<:t  to  tliix  meiciless  villtun  ? 

Mrs.  Mar.  Tls  severe  indeed,  madam,  Hiat  yo»  ithoul 
smart  for  your  daugblcr's  wautoimcss. 

Lady  Wish.  'Twas  against  my  consent  that  she  D 
lied  this  barbarian,  but  she  would  have  him,  though  h 
year  was  not  out.— Ah !  her  first  husband,  my  son  Laa^-'l 
guish,  would  not  have  carried  it  thus.  Well,  that  i 
my  choice,  this  is  hers  :  she  is  matched  now  with  a  witvl 
ness. — I  shall  be  mad  ! — Dear  friend,  is  there  no  comfort  \ 
for  me?  must  I  live  to  be  confiscated  at  this  iebd,i^ 
rate? — Here  come  two  more  of  my  Egyptian  plagueaj 
too. 

Enftr  Mis.  Millamant,  rtwrfSir  Wilflxl  Wrrwotrn,^ 

^r  WU.  Aunt,  your  servant. 

Lady   Wish.   Out,  citerpillar,   call  not  me  auntl 
know  thee  not! 

Sir  WiL  I  confess  I  have  been  a  little  in  di^utse,  i 
they  say. — S'heart !    and  I'm  sorry  for't.     What  woi 
you  have?    I  hope  I  have  committed  no  offence,  aunt-^J 
and  if  I  did  I  am  willing  to  make  satisfaction  ;  and  whl 
can  a  man  say  fairer  ?     If  I  have  broke  anything  I'll  payl 
for't,  an  it  cost  a  pound.    And  so  let  that  conlciit  fori 
what's  past,  and  make  no  more  words.     For  what's  tQ  | 
come,  to  pleasure  you  I'm  willing  lo  raarrj'  my  cciusil 
So  pray  let's  all  be  friends,  she  and  I  aie  agreed  upon  tl 
matter  before  a  witness. 

Lady  Wish.  How's  this,  dear  niece  ?  have  I  any  c 
fort?  can  this  be  true? 

Mrs.  Mil  I  am  content  to  be  a  sacrifice  to  yoiim 
pose,  madam  ;  and  lo  convince  you  that  I  had  no  hu 
in  the  plot,  as  you  were  misinformed,  1  have  laid  i 
commands  on  Mirabell  to  come  in  person,  and  be  a 
ness  that  I  give  my  hand  to  this  flower  of  knighthoodjd 
and  for  the  contract  that  passed  between  Mirabell  aB0 
me,  1  have  obliged  him  to  make  a  resignation  of  itS 
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r  Udysbip's  yKsaiax; — be  is  wifboat,  and  wails  yonr 
leave  for  admittance, 

lady  Wish.  Well,  I'll  »w«ar  I  am  something-  revivwl 

It  tbis  icstimon)'  of  your  obedience ;  but  I  cannot  admit 

"lat  tmtor. — I  fear  1  caunoi  fortiry  myself  to  support  his 

jlppearanrj!.     Hcis  as  terrible  tomeasagorgon;  iflsec 

Item  I  fear  I  shall'tiini  to  stone,  and  petrify  incessantly, 

Mrs.  Mil.  If  yoD  rlisobligc  him,  he  may  resent  yom 
h^efii*a!,  and  insist  upon  the  contract  still,  Then  'tis  the 
I  last  time  he  will  be  olTensive  to  you. 

Lady  Wish,  Are  you  sure  it  will  be  the  last  lime?— If 

t  sure  of  that — ahull  I  never  «ee  him  again  ? 
Mrs,  Mil.  SiWilfuD,  you  and  be  aie  lo  travel  together, 
ueyou  not? 

Sir   Hit.  STiearl.  rhe  gentleman's  a  civil  gentleman, 

lunt,  let  him  come  in  i  why,  we  are  sworn  brothers  and 

Rfellow'tiavellcTS. — We  lue  to  be  i'ylacles  and  Orestes,  he 

i4Dd  r. — He  is  to  be  my  interi>rttter  in  foreign  parts-     lie 

s  been  over-seas  once  already ;  and  with  proviso  that  ] 

Bnmry  my  cousin,  will  cross  'cm  once  again,  only  to  bear 

:  company. — S'bearL,  I'll  call  him  in, — an  I  set  on't 

Dice,  he  shall  come  in ;  and  sec  who'll  hinder  him. 

[GtKi  to  /Ac  tipor  and  hms, 
Mrs.  Mar.  This  Is  precious  fooling,  if  it  would  pan* ; 
mt  I'D  know  the  bottniu  of  it. 
iMity  Wish,  O  dear  Marwood,  you  arc  not  going. 
Mn.  Mar.  Koi  far,  madam ;  I'll  reliim  immcdiaiely. 
[ExU. 
J-lnIrr  .MluABEl,!.. 
Su-  IVti-  Vjook  up,  luan,  I'll  iis.aA  liy  you ;  'sbud  an 
!  do  frowB,  sht  can'i  kilt  yun ; — bewdwi — luirkcc,  she 
!  not  fniim  dciqit-miely.  beiauic  her  face  ii  none  of 
■  owQ,     S'licon.  ail  she  should,  her  foruVieJid  would 
jirrinkle  like  the  co»i  of  a  creaiii-tliecu; ,  but  mum  foi  tliai, 
■Duw'lraveUcr. 

!  Mr.  Ifadccjiaenscuf  thcinanyinjuni^I  liavcFiflurtH 
>  H)  good  a  lady,  iriib  a  sincere  remcint:,  and  a  hearty 
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(■ontnlioi),  can  Tmt  obuin  tlie  l«!tt  glance  of  compass 
I  am  too  happy, — Ah,  madam,  Ihcre  was  a  IJini*!— 
let  it  he  forgotten  ^I  confess  I  have  deservedly  roif<Hte 
the  high  place  I  once  held  of  sigliing  at  your  feet.  Naj 
kill  nie  not,  by  turning  from  me  in  disdain. — 1  come  n 
to  plead  for  favour  ;— nay,  not  for  pardon ;  I  am  a  s 
pliant  only  for  pity— I  am  going  where  I  never  shj 
tehold  you  more — 

Sir  Uli.  How,  fcUow-travcllet!  jtiu  shall  go  by  your 
self  then. 

Mir.  Let  me  be  pitied  first,  and  n.ftcrwards  forgottei 
— I  ask  no  mote. 

Sir  liV.  By'r  lady,  a  verj-  reasonable  request,  and  v 
cost  you  nothing,  aunt  1     Come,  come,  forgive  and  fOF 
get.  aunt ;  why  you  must,  an  you  are  a  Christian 

Mir.  Consider,  madam,  in  reality,  you  could  not  rec«rc 
much  prejudice;  it  was  an  innocent  device;  though  I 
confess  it  had  a  face  of  guiltiness, — it  was  at  most  an 
artifice  which  love  contrived  j— and  errors  which  love 
produces  have  ever  been  accounted  venial.  At  IcdSfeij 
think  it  is  punishment  enough,  that  I  have  lost  what  ii 
my  heart  I  hold  most  dear,  that  to  your  cruel  iudignatvoi^ 
1  have  offered  up  this  beauty,  and  with  her  niy  peace  and''! 
ipiiet ;  nay,  all  my  hopes  of  future  comfort. 

Sir  Wil.  An  he  does  not  move  mc,  would  I  may  n 
be  o'  the  quorum ! — an  it  were  nOl  sS  good  a  deed  as  i 
drink,  to  give  her  to  him  again,  I  would  I  might  new 
take  shipping !— Aunt,  if  you  don't  forgive  quickly,  I  t&a 
melt,  I  can  tell  you  that.  My  contract  went  n 
thau  a  little  month-glue,  and  that's  hardly  dry;— 
doleful  sigh  more  from  my  fellow-traveller,  and  'tis  d 
solved. 

Lady  iVisk  Well,  nephew,  upon  yonr  account- 
he  has  a  false  insinuating  tongue  I— Well,  sir,  I  will  atiffl 
my  just  resentment  at  my  nephew's  request. — ■!  will  e 
deavour  what  1  can  to  forget, — but  on  proviso  that  yoj 
resign  the  contract  with  my  niece  immedialdy. 
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Mir.  It  is  in  imiin£,  and  wiih  papers  of  coticeni ;  fatit 
I  have  sent  mjr  scrrant  for  it,  aail  will  deliver  il  in  yoo, 
H-ith  aQ  adcaowledjjtncnts  (or  ytMir  iniDScrodcnt  good* 

£a^  Wixk.  [Aside.}  Oh,  fie  lias  vntdicnA  in  hit 
^ca  md  toognc  I— When  I  did  not  «c  him,  I  could  hkve 
luibe^  avilbno  to  hU  usuumalion^  tmt  hit  appcuance 
nlws  the  embers  which  have  «>  long  kin  smolhend  in 
my  breast 


SCENE  III. 

TktsatHt. 

Ijdy  WisHrORT.  Mr.  Miujoiant,  Sir  Wilfvlu,  ' 
MtKAnVLU  KAtNALI,  f'ut  Mrs.  Marvtuoix 

J^aiH.  Your  date  of  deliberation,  madam,  is  eKjiired, 
Mere  IB  thi;  iD^Uiimcnt ;  are  yuii  prepared  to  sign  ? 

/.oih  II ui.  in  were  prepared,  I  anl  not  impovferwl. 
I  My  niece  exerts  s  lawful  daiiit,  having  matched  herself 
f  by  my  direction  W  iJfr  Wilfiil!. 

J^'aut.  That  »ham  i*  loo  grosR  lo  pas<  on  me— tboi^h 
[  'tis  itu|)OSt;d  on  you.  inodam. 

Mri,  Mii.  Sir,  1  htfvxr  given  my  ronsent. 

JW?/-.  And,  «r,  1  have  r(£igneil  my  prcten»ions. 

Sir  in/.  And,  »t,  I  3»xrt  my  righl :  and  will  niainialii 
r  li  in  defiance  of  you,  «ir,  and  of  )'Oiir  instnimcnl,  S'hcart. 
1  yuti  lulk  lif  an  itiaCrumcnt,  sit,  1  huvf  an  old  fdii  liy 
I  tiiy  liiigli  that  shall  haidt  yonr  inslniiDciit  nf  ram  vellum 
r  to  ^hntil^,  «ir  I — it  !^Ai\  not  he  MiAident  fur  a.  mittimus  m 
I  a  tailor**  m«;aiiure.  Tlivrefore  withdniw  yoiir  rn^tnmiwil, 
I  :si>,  or  by'r  lady,  I  shall  draw  uiiiie. 

Ztttfy  IfwA.  HoLJ,  ocpbeT*',  hold  I 

Mrj,  Mil.  Good  Sir  Wilfiill,  res(nt<-'  y^mr  wlour. 

Paiti.  Indent  I    Air  ytm  pruridcii  of  your  yunnl,  with 
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ymx  single  beef-eater  theie?  but  I'm  pniiare<1  foryoi 
ami  inniM  upon  my  first  ptojwsal.     Vou  sh.ill   rabid 
yoiir  own  estate  to  my  management,  ami  absolutely  inal 
over  my  wife's  lo  my  sole  use,  as  pursuant  to  Uic  piirp 
and  tenor  of  this  other  covenant — t  siijipoitc,  macltt 
your  consent  is  not  requisaie  in  this  case ;  nor,  Mr.  Mir 
bell,  yuur  resignation ;  nor,  Sir  Wilfutl.  your  right, — ^YgII 
may  draw  your  fox  if  you  please,  sir,  and  make  a  b«i 
g^anlen  flourish  somewhere  else;  for  here  it  will  not  a 
Tliis,  my  Lady  Wishfort,  must  be   subscribed,  or  yot 
darling  daughter's  tumed  adrift,  like  a  leaky  hulk,  to  sinfe 
or  swim,  as  she  and  ihc  current  of  this  lewd  town  can 
agree. 

Zady  IlhA.  Is  there  no  means,  no  remwly  lo  stop  ray 
niin?  Ungrateful  wrctchi  dost  ihou  not  owe  thy  Ixnng, 
thy  siibnxtenctf,  to  my  daughter's  fortune? 

J'tiin.  I'll  answer  you  when  I  have  the  rest  of  it  i         ~ 


JiTr,  But  that  you  would  not  accept  of  a  remedy  fi 
my  hands — I  own  I  have  not  deserved  you  shouU!  ovri 
any  obligation  to  me ;  or  else  perhaps  I  could  advise— 

Za^y  IViih,  0  what?  wlial?  to  save  rae  and  ray  chM  J 
from  ruin,  from  want,  I'll  forgive  all  that's  past;  nayi/ 
I'll  consent  to  anything  to  come,  to  be  dehvsred  fro 
this  tyranny. 

Mr.  Ay,  madam;  but  that  is  too  late,  my  rewaid  id 
intercepted.     You  have  disposed  of  her  who  only  could  1 
have  made  me  a  compensation  for  all  my  services;  t>uC'j 
be  it  as  it  may,  I  am  resolved  I'll  serve  you !  you  shi "'" 
not  be  wronged  in  this  savage  manner. 

Zady  Hlsli.  How  1  dear  Mr.  Mirabell,  can  you  be  » 
generous  at  last !  But  it  is  not  possible,  Harkee,  1% 
break  my  nephew's  match ;  you  shall  have  my  niece  yd 
and  all  her  fortune,  if  you  can  but  save  me  from  i 
imminent  danger. 

Afir.  Will  you?  I'lllake  you  at  your  word.     I  aA  a 
more.     I  must  have  leave  for  two  criminals  to  appear. 
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tody  \VUh,  Ay,  ay,  anybody,  anybody  I 
Mii\  FoiWcis  one,  and  1  penitent 

Mnler'^n.  Fainau.,  roisut,  unr/i'MtNaNO. 

Mrs.  Mat,  O  my  shame!  [Mibahkli.  ami  lady 
WisiiroRT  go  to  Mrs.  I-'ainau.  and  Fuirn-E.]  These 
cortii))t  things  arc  lirowgitt  hithw  to  expose  mc 

\T,i  Fainall. 

Fain.  If  it  mnst  all  come  oat,  why  let  'cni  know  it; 
'tia  but  the  way  lif  the  world.  Tliat  isliall  not  urge  mc  hi 
reHnquish  ot  abate  one  tittle  of  my  lemis;  no,  I  witl  ro- 
siit  the  more. 

/■(«*.  Yes,  indeed,  madam,  Ml  take  my  Uible  oath 
of  it 

Mm,  Aud  60  win  I,  mem. 

lady  il'isk  O  Marwoofi,  Maiwood,  art  thou  false? 
my  fnend  deceive  rncl  hast  thou  been  a,  wicked  accom- 
plice with  that  profligatL-  man  ? 

Mrs.  Mar,  I-Iavc  you  so  much  iiigmitude  and  injustice 
to  give  cj-edit  *gainst  your  fiiend,  10  the  aspersions  of  two 
such  mercenary  ituIIk. 

Mm.  McrccTiary,  racm  ?  I  sconi  your  wotda.  'Tis  true 
we  foimd  you  and  Mr.  Faionll  in  the  blue  garret;  by  the 
same  token,  you  swore  ii£  to  setfCCT  upun  Mestialma's 
poems.  Mercenary  !  No,  if  we  would  have  been  roerce- 
nary,  v.t  should  have  hettl  oitr  tongtic-s;  you  would  have 
bribed  ua  sufficiunlly. 

J^ain.  Go.  you  are  an  insigniScanl  thing!— Well,  what 
are  yiiU  iht;  belter  for  thl*;  is  this  Mr.  MiraWl's  cjpc- 
dient?  I'll  be  put  cfi  no  longcr.—Vou  thing,  that  wtuk  a. 
wife,  shall  emait  for  this!  I  will  not  leave  tJiee  wJiere- 
Yritboll  to  hide  thy  shiune;  your  tiody  »ihall  be  naked  as 
your  tqiutatitm, 

Mrt.  J-Uin.  I  dcspisi:  yoa,  and  defy  yuur  niatiec! — 
you  hiivt:  aKporaed  mcwiongfully — I  havL-  proved  your 
faltehood— f;o  yim  and  yiior  ireachtnoux — 1  will  not 
name  it,  but  itlarvc  together — pcnsb  1 
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y^df'n.  Not  while  you  arc  worth  a  gioai,  indeed,  mydi 
— Madam.  I'll  be  fooled  no  loogcr, 

Zaiiy  Wish.  Ah,  \tr.  Mi»bcll,  (his  is  small  romfon 
the  detection  of  this  affair. 

Aftr.  Oh,  in  good  time — your  leave  for  the  otll 
offender  and  penitent  to  appear,  madam. 

Enter  Waitwell  wilh  a  hox  of  writings. 

Lady  Wilh.  O  Sir  Rowland !— Well,  rascal  1 

Wait.  What  your  ladyship  pleases.  I  have  broaghj 
the  black  box  at  last,  madam. 

Mir.  Give  it  mi', — MiMiam,  you  n-membet  your  \ 
nise. 

Lady  Wish.  Ay,  dear  sir. 

Mir,  Where  are  the  gentlemen  ? 

Wait.  At  hand,  sir,  rubbing  their  eyes— just  ri 
sleep. 

Faht.  'Sdeath,  what's  this  to  me?  I'll  not  wait  yoi 
private  concerns. 

Enter  Petulant  and  Witwoud, 

Ptt.  How  now?  Wh.at'8  the  matter?  whose  hoiul^ 
out? 

Wit.  Heyday  1  what,  are  yoii  all  got  together,  like 
players  at  the  end  of  the  last  act? 

Mir.  You  may  ryniember,  gentlemen,  I  oiioe  reqaested.- 
your  hands  as  witnesses  to  a  certain  parchment. 

Wit.  Ay,  I  do,  my  hand  I  remember— Petulant  set  Ii 
mark, 

Mir.  You  wrong  him,  his  name  is  fairly  writient  1 
shall  appear. — You  do  not  remember,  gentlemen,  auf 
thing  of  what  that  parchment  contains  ? — 

[  Undning  Ike  t, 

Wit.  No. 

/V/.   Not  I  ;  I  writ.  I  rend  nothing. 

Mir.  Very  well,  now  you  shall  know, — Madam,  yoi 
promise. 
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ladj  tt'uh.  A]r,  ay,  ix.  U|>on  my  hoRatir. 

Jftr.  Mr.  Fninall,  it  is  now  time  that  you  sbould  toow, 

I  titfl  your  Ituly,  while  ^hc  wu  *t  her  onu  clispt>Eal,  and 

btiTore  jriiu  Iiai]  liy  yuut  insinuotiuui  wKwdled  hct  oul  of 

a  prcltauliMl  settlement  of  the  i^c^ttc^ti^ait  of  tiiirfatUuic — 

J^tan.  Sir  I  pivtcndvd  I 

Atir,  Vex,  S4r.  I  My  tliot  thU  Imly  ivhlli;  a  widow, 
Itaving  it  scemj  received  sonte  cauiion^  rcspeclin^  your 
tnconstnncy  and  tyranny  of  temper,  wliich  from  her  own 
jMtTtiAl  0{nnion  .'VD<i  fondness  of  you  ^e  could  ncvoi  have 
saspeclcd— Kbi:  di<l,  [  .s.ty,  by  (lie  vrholc:M)m<;  advio;  uf 
fricads,  and  of  bogcs  leantnl  in  the  Liu-s  of  tliis  knd, 
delivfr  this  sxmu  oa  hcT  act  anil  decit  to  mc  in  Im^tt,  and 
to  the  u»e»  within  mentioned.  Yon  mny  lead  if  you 
picastf — \Uo(dHtg  eiti  lltf  farcAwfHi]  though  perhaps  what 
h  u-nttea  on  tlie  Imck  may  save  yotir  ocira^ionj. 

Fain.  Very  Iilwly,  Mr.  What's  here  ?—  Damnation  I 
[Ufaits.^  "  A  deed  of  conveyance  of  the  whole  estate  real 
of  Aralidla  LAnguisii,  widow,  in  trust  to  Edwitrd  Mim- 
\it\\." — Confu.iit>n  I 

Mir.  Even  so,  sit;  'ii«  the  Way  of  the  Worid,  ar,  of 
the  widows  of  the  w<mW.  I  suppose  thi*  deed  way  huoj 
an  elder  date  than  wliat  you  have  nlnained  from  your  laily. 

J^aiti.  Perfidious  Ctnil !  then  thus  I'll  be  revenged. 

[pjfrrs  ta  run  at  Mrs.  Pmnau.. 

Sir  StV.  Hold,  «r  \  now  you  may  make  your  b«r- 
gATdcn  flourish  ramcnhcre  cl&c.  sir. 

Jfaiin.  Mimbdl.  you  shall  hear  of  this,  sir,  be  -surt  you 
shall. — Let  mc  pasw,  oaf  1  [Jixi/. 

Mrs.  Pain.  Miuloni,  you  eeein  to  Ktifle  yout  rcscat- 
nient ;  you  had  belter  give  it  veut. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Yes,  it  shall  hnve  veni— and  lo  your  om- 
IWun  ;  or  I'll  perish  in  the  ;tlti:nipC.  \Rxil. 

Zitiify  tllsA.  0  daughter,  dau|:htuf  1  'tts  pUin  thou  bast 
bihctitcd  thy  mother's  prudence. 

Mrs.  Jfain.  Thank  Mr.  Mirabel),  a  eau^tiiu  fticnti,  to 
vrhnse  aUsiix  all  is  nwinf. 


flIO 


THK  \VA  Y  OF  THE  WORLD.       [act  W| 


ijtiiy  IfisA.  Well,  Mr.  Mirabel!,  j-ou  have  kept  youi 
promisc^and  1  imiat  pcrfoiro  mine.  —First,  I  p;inJoii,  ft 
your  Bake,  Sir  Rowland  there,  and  l-'oiblc ;  tiic  nw 
thing  is  to  break  the  matter  to  my  ni^hcw — and  howtl 
do  that— 

Mr.  Fgr  that,  madam,  give  yourself  no  trouble ;  Irij 
me  have  your  consent.  Sir  Wilfull  is  my  friend ;  he  hai 
had  eompiutfiion  upon  lovers,  and  g^nerou.sly  engaged  i 
volunteer  in  thia  action,  for  our  service ;  and  now  dc!iign»J 
to  prosecute  his  travels. 

Sir  Hi/.  S'heart,  aunt,  I  have  no  mind  to  marry, 
cousin's  a  fine  lady,  and  the  gentleman  loves  her,  and  shtJ 
loves  him,  and  they  deserve  one  another;  my  resohltioQlfl 
is  to  see  foreign  parts— I  have  set  on't — and  when  I'taM 
set  on't  I  must  do't.  And  if  these  two  gentlemen  would! 
travel  too,  I  think  they  may  be  spared. 

J'ef.  For  my  part,  I  say  little — 1  think  things  are 
off  or  on. 

Wit.  I'gad,  I  understand  nothing  of  the  matter ; 
in  a  maze  yet,  like  a  dog  in  a  dancing-school. 

ZaJy  IVish.  Well,  sir,  take  her,  and  with  her  ftH  t 
joy  I  can  give  yoii. 

Mrs.  Ml.  Why  does  not  the  man  take  me  ?.  would  y 
have  me  gii-e  myself  to  you  over  again  ? 

Mir.  Ay,  and  over  and  Over  again  ;  \l^iises  her  kiuiilXi 
I  would  have  yoti  as  often  as  possibly  I  can.  We%J 
Heaven  grant  1  love  you  not  too  well,  that's  all  my  fear.  T 

Sir  Wil.  S'heart,  you'll  have  time  enough  to  toy  aft« 
you're  married;  or  if  you  will   toy  now,  let  us  have  oM 
dance  in  the  mean  time,  that  we  who  are  not  lovers  mayl 
have  some  other  employment  besides  looking  on, 

Mir.  With  all  my  heart,  dear  Sir  Wilfull.  What  AtaX 
we  do  for  music  ? 

Foib.  O  sir,  some  that  were  provided  for  Sir  Rowland'^ 
entertainment  are  yet  within  cnll.  \A  Dtmei 

Lady  Htsk  As  I  am  a  person,  I  can  hold  oiit  n ' 
longer ; — I  have  wasted  my  s|)irita  so  lo-day  already,  Hat 


Eli.]  TffE  WAY  OB  rrtn  woRLn.       \\\ 

I  I  lun  ttnAy  lu  Kink  under  the  fntigne ;  nnti  t  inmnot  liut 
I  have  Mtnc  fears  upon  me  yet.  that  my  son  Faluall  will 
I  piiMiie  some  (!e*p«nte  couisc, 

Mir.  Mailaiu,  ilt*>iui<!l  nni  yourself  on  thai  ;Kuiunt ;  lo 
[  my  knowledge  bis  EiifiniinsUucrs  are  sncti  h<  must  af 
I  fortt  com|ily.  Fur  my  porl,  I  will  cuntntiiitc  nil  that  in 
I.  IDC  li<s  t(t  a  atinion',  in  the  nie^in  lime,  nia^Iain,— [7{> 
J  Mrs.  Fainall.]  let  ine  lidbre  these  witnesses  restore  to 
I  you  this  deed  of  inist ;  it  may  be  a  means,  wcU-nmnagcd, 
make  y«w  livt  eawly  togctJifr. 

From  henC'c  let  iliose  be  wwncd,  wlio  mean  to  wed ; 

Lcsi  mutual  falsehood  «juii  the  bridal  bed  ; 

For  CTch  dccdver  to  his  tostt  may  find, 

TIi4t  inarnage-lriuidB  too  oft  are  )>aid  in  kind. 

\£xeHnt  omttts. 


SPOKEN    DT    MRS.    IIRACEGIRITLE. 

After  our  Eiiiloguc  tliis  crowd  dLtmisses, 

I'm  ttrinking  how  this  play'll  be  pidlod  to  pieces. 

But  pmy  couaider,  cn:  you  dotnit  its  liill, 

How  hard  a  thing  'tivould  be  to  please  you  all. 

There  are  Mmt  critics  bo  with  spleen  discnsod. 

They  »uirL-rfy  toiue  iiidinln);  in  be  jileascd  : 

And  Huie  lu:  must  have  moic  than  mortal  ^kdl. 

Who  plcwcs  any  one  agninst  his  will, 

Then  aJl  bad  jioi'ts  we  arc  nure  art:  foes, 

And  how  ihcir  number's  9\i'ellcd.  the  town  well  knows: 

In  shoals  I've  m^kud  'cm  judging  in  the  pit ;    ■ 

Tliiiuab  ihty'rc.  iin  oo  prt!tctii;e,  for  juiijtioent  fll, 

Bot  thai  tJiey  have  been  danuio<l  for  warn  of  wit. 

since  when.  thi7  by  dicir  own  tiffrntcs  Uiight, 

SA  np  for  Ajiicx  on  plays,  2nd  tiniling  fuuli. 


ill  THE  WAY  O^  TUB  IVOkLD.      \m^% 

Othi;n  ihcn:  are  whtwe  nidice  weM  pre^-enl; 

Such  who  watch  plays  with  scureiloiu  blent 

To  mark  out  who  by  chaiactcrs  ate  mcasl. 

And  though  no  perfect  likencu  thej'  can  trace, 

Vet  each  pretends  to  know  the  copied  face. 

These  witli  false  glosses  feed  their  own  ill  nalarc, 

Anil  turn  to  libel  what  was  meant  a  satire.' 

May  Kuch  nialiciou»  fops  this  forluiie  find, 

To  think  themselves  alone  the  fools  designed ; 

If  any  arc  so  arrogantly  vain, 

To  think  they  singly  can  support  a  scene, 

And  furaish  fool  enough  to  entertain. 

For  well  the  learned  and  the  judicious  know 

That  satire  scorns  to  stoop  so  meanly  low, 

As  any  one  absCracled  fop  to  show. 

For,  as  when  painters  form  a  matehless  face, 

They  from  each  fair  one  catch  some  different  giacefl 

And  shining  features  in  one  portrait  blend, 

To  which  no  single  beauty  must  pretend ; 

So  poets  oft  do  in  one  piece  expose 

Whole  belles-assemblees  of  coquettes  and  beau 


7UE  SVOWH^ltHiG   •B'lqVE. 


'  Fot  Uu-j*  i.  oij  tjB  imi,B Ju.i  ib«  s«  iIb  |ilnii« 


Tb  Htr  Royal  HighUtSS. 
THE  PRINCESS.! 


B  HAT  high  s 
bold  a" 


n  which  hy  yiur  birth  yen 
&  from  c 


•e  the  people,  exacts  ft 
erne,  as  a  duly,  whatever  honoufa  tliey 
arc  capable  of  paying^  to  your  Royal 
HighnfisK  ;  but  that  more  exalted  place 
tc  fthith  yout  virtues  have  raised  you 
nbovc  the  rust  of  priaces,  makes  the 
tribute  of  our  admiration  and  praise 
rather  *  choice  more  immediately  pievooting  that  duly.  •*. 
The  pfiblic  gratitude  ii  ever  founded  on  a  public  benefit ; 
and  wbai  Is  universally  Wcsscd,  is  always  a  iiniversat 
blftjiiiinir.  Thus  from  yourself  We  derive  (lie  otteringB  whicb 
we  bring ;  and  (hat  incunse  which  arises  to  jour  name,  only 
return*  tn  its  urigtnal,  and  but  naturally  requites  the  parent 
of  itc  banST- 

Frtm  hence  it  is  that  ihis  pocni,  constitulcd  on  a  moral 
wbuM  end  is  tu  rccammend  and  to  encourage  virtue,  of 
cfinscqQcnco  has  recourse  to  your  Royal  Highncu's 
palntua^e  ;  aspiring  to  cast  Itself  beneath  your  feet,  and 
decURiD;r  approbation,  till  you  shall  coodeaceud  to  own  it, 
«nd  vottchsnTr  to  shiacupon  it  a*  on  a  creature  of  your 
lnAuen«i!. 

It  is  bam  the  example  of  pcinces  that  vitlue  bevomus  a 
Eashian  in  the  pcoptq  ;  ftir«ven  they  who  arc  nvvtito  to  in- 
dtniction  will  yet  be  fond  of  inillatimi. 

Bui  there  Arc  mullitudAs  who  never  cod  have  mcnm  nor 
oppofiuniiios  of  30  near  an  access,  as  to  parijiki^  of  the 
bencGt  tif  such  example*.  And  to  these  I'ragedy,  Mhicli 
ilivttnjcaUliBS  IimU  frain  tlic  vuljfat  puctiy  by  the  dimity  of 

■  AdfTWunh  ^iicni  Annr. 


DBmCATION. 

Its  diaractcrs,  may  be  of  uao  and  inrormalioD. 
who  3K  at  thai  distance  from  arigionl  {n^Atnesa  as  t< 
deprived  of  the  happiness  of  contemplating  (ho  perfoctioii 
and  nral  cxcdlunces  of  your  Kuyal  HigboeM'i  person  is  ' 
your  couii,  may  yel  behold  some  small  sketches  and  imag- 
ings  of  the  virtues  of  your  mind,  abstracted  and  Ttipresented 
on  the  theatre. 

Thus  poets  are  instructed,  and  iaatruct;  not  alone  by 
precepts  which  persuade,  but  also  by  examples  which  illus*  " 
trate.     Thus  is  delight  interwoven  with  instruction  ;  when  \ 
not  only  virtue  is  prescribed,  but  also  represented. 

But  if  we  are  delighted  with  the  liveliness  of  a  feigned 
representation  of  great  and  good  persons  and  tbcir  action^ 
how  must  we  be  charmed  with  beholding  the  persons  theia 
selves!  If  one  or  two  excelling  qualities,  barely  touched  ii 
the  single  action  and  small  compass  of  a  play,  can  warm 
an  audience,  with  a  concern  and  regard  even  for  the  seem- 
ing success  and  prosperity  of  the  actor :  with  what  ze^ 

must  the  hearts  of  all  be  filled  for  the  continued  and  i; 
creasing'  happiness  of  those  who  are  the  true  and  livioj 
instances  of  elevated  and   persisting  virtue !      Even  1 
vicious  themselves  must  have  a  secret  veneration  for  Uiob 
peculiar  graces  and  endowments  which  are  daily  gi 
nently  conspicuous  in  your  Royal  Highness  ;  and,  thougft  1 
repining,  feel  a  pleasuru  which,  in  spite  of  envy,  they  per«] 
force  approve. 

If  in  this  piece,  humbly  offered  to  your  Royal  Highr 
there  shall  appear  the  resemblance  of  any  of  those  n 
eKcellences  which  you  so  promiscuously  possess,  ti 
drawn  so  as  to  merit  your  least  approbation,  it  has  the  end 
;omplishment  of  its  design.  And  however  imperfect 
it  may  be  in  the  whole,  lluough  the  Inexperience  or  inca- 
pacity of  the  author,  yet,  if  there  is  so  much  as  to  convince 
your  Royal  Highness,  that  a  play  may  be  with  industry  so 
disposed  (in  spite  of  the  licentious  practice  of  the  modem 
theatre)  as  to  become  sometimes  an  innocent,  and  not  un- 
profitable eulertaioment ;  if  will  abundantly  gratify  the 
ambition,   and  recompense  the  endeavours  of  your  Royal 


obedient,   and  i 


WILLIAM  CONGREVE, 


rably  devoted 
)NGREVE.    ^^1 


St-OKE^'  UV  MK. 

Thu  time  has  been  wben  plays  were  not  so  plentyi 
And  a  less  Dumber  new  would  well  content  ye. 
Neiv  ptays  dUI  then  like  almaDacs  appear ; 
And  otic  was  thought  siifflcicnl  for  a  year : 
Though  they  are  more  like  nimaitacs  of  lat*  : 
For  in  one  year,  1  think,  they're  out  of  date. 
Nor  wei*  they  without  reason  joined  togetiiOr ; 
Forjust  as  one  prognosticates  the  weather, 
How  plentiful  tl»e  crop,  or  scarca  iho  ^ram, 
What  nusls  of  thunder,  and  what  showers  of  rain  ; 
So  I'otluircan  Coreiell,  by  certain  rules, 
What  Crops  ot  coxcombs,  or  what  floods  of  fools. 
In  SQCh  JiW  prophecies  were  poets  stdlled. 
Which  now  incy  Bnd  in  their  own  tribe  fiilfilled : 
TTie  dearth  of  wit  they  did  so  long  presage, 
I&  {alien  on  us,  and  almost  starves  the  stage. 
Were  you  not  grieved  as  often  as  ypu  saw 
Poor  nclot8  thranh  such  empty  sheafs  of  straw .'' 
Toilinjf  and  labourin|;  at  their  lungs'  axpcnsc. 
To  start  A  jest,  or  forco  a  little  srnse. 
Hard  bti  for  us  I  «itl]  harder  in  the  event; 
Our  authurs  iin,  but  we  alone  repent. 
Still  tlicy  procjsed,  and,  at  our  charge,  write  worao- 
'1  were  some  lunendit  if  tliey  coulil  rcimbursi?  : 


Bm  thoro'e  the  devil,  though  their  t 

There's  no  recovering  damages  01 

Good  wilK,  forKivr  this  Bhirriy  w 

KlttCe  COBlfim  I'lvri  111-  in-irt-^  k-av 

Dot  if  pniuL'i  ■  .1  ■ .   iiii  \vti 

Forihut  (i.iM 
Asonoihii  r 
Ttius  far  altinc 
Bui  from  the  n 


ISC  is  lost. 


I  i  >vho  damns  a  brother 
'   '  iiiiis  another. 
w.i  triatc ; 
a  better  fate. 


To  pleoA*  and  muve  hdi  hcea  n 

Art  may  dircrt.  but  iu<"if'  ly  hi«  aim  ; 

And  natiif  !i-  '•-■  'loatu  Iitii  art. 

For  only  jr.:  t'=art. 

Tlien  frcch  :  i  iL  flhall  ensue  i 

But  aa  Willi  I  <  <  ii  iiandinit  too. 

He  would  n-\  iin'-  ' <j,,^i'  |<i<'i»d)C<!  hiicatue. 

Nor  would  obuuii  Hi^ijiiousiy  applauie  r 
Impartial  canmre  bo  ret)cc«u  from  all, 
Prepared  by  fuM  decT«e<  to  xand  or  fall. 


-^-f-a^ 


DRAMA  T/S  PERSOyM. 


Manuel,  the  King  of  Orarada. 

CoNSALEZ,  his  Favourite. 

Gakcia,  Son  to  G0NSAI.EZ. 

Pekkz,  Captain  of  the  Guaide. 

Alonzo,  an  OfBcer.  creature  lo  GONSALEZ. 

OSMVN,  a  noble  Prisoner. 

HELI,  a  Prisoner,  his  Friend. 

Selim,  a  Eunuch. 

ALMERIA,  the  Princess  of  Granada. 

ZARA,  a  captive  Queen. 

Leonora,  chief  Attendant  on  the  Princess. 


SC  EN  E— GRA  N  ADA . 


WT^  fUrtmi  ritit(g  j/etffy  U  m/t  mtaie.  ducf-frt  AuiKxi* 
in  mivimifg,  Lro^ioiia  tvaiUng  in  mourning.  Afttr  tkt 
music,  Almrkia  riot  from  fvr  eiuar  and  ataet  for- 
ward. 

[.  Muse  has  charms  to  Boothc  a  savage 
jlbrcasi, 

3  Hvftoi  roiJtri,  or  tiend  n  kimw!  oak. 
fve  nKU.1    tlial  tliin^j's  inatntnaii;  have 
tnovpil,  [fnmici], 

Anii,  as  with  living  shuIk,  have  been  iR- 
tiil'LTs  ant]  [lenitaiivi*  iioinid. 
n  I  ?    Am  I  more  <onsclc»  growD 
Than  ttn^  or  flint  ?    O  fort«  of  comtant  wuc ! 

in  lurmoiiy  to  culm  tny  Kridt 
iKiiKdoio  ilevp^,  Jiiiil  19  at  [icatc;  ln«  n»ght 

nilciit  tomti  rcrerwl  thcgotnl  olci  tin?  ; 
Be  and  hi*  **im>wm  now  ak  »afeJj  lodgc-l 
(Ifithiii  iP?  cold  but  hoepiuhle  hnurym- 
A'hy am FiM  [at pcAcc? 


qio  THE  AtOURNim}  BRIDE. 

Lton.  Dear  madam,  ccasc, 

Or  moderate  your  griefs ;  there  is  no  cause— 

Atm.  No  «iuse  I  pcare,  peace ;  there  ij*  eiernul  c 
And  misery  elemiil  tv-Ul  succeed. 
Thou  canst  not  tell— thou  hast  indeed  no  cause. 

Letm.  Believe  me,  madam,  I  lament  Anselmo, 
And  always  did  compassionate  his  fortune : 
Have  often  wept  to  see  how  cruelly 
Your  father  kept  in  chains  his  fellow-king : 
And  oft  at  night  when  all  have  been  retired. 
Have  stolen  from  bed,  and  to  his  prison  crepi ; 
Where,  while  his  jailor  slept,  I  through  the  grate 
Have  softly  whispered,  and  inquired  his  health  ; 
Sent  in  my  sighs  and  prayers  for  his  deliverajice  ; 
For  sighs  and  prayers  were  all  that  I  could  offer. 

Aim.  Indeed  Ihou  hast  a  soft  and  gentle  nature. 
That  thus  couldst  melt  to  see  a  stranger's  wrongs. 
O  Leonora,  hadst  thou  known  Anselmo, 
How  would  thy  heart  have  bled  to  aee  his  sufferings.  1 
Thou  hadst  no  cause,  but  general  compassion. 

Leoti.  Love  of  my  royal  mistress  gave  me  cause. 
My  love  of  you  begot  my  grief  for  him ; 
For  I  had  heard  that  when  the  chance  of  war 
Had  blessed  Anselmo's  arms  with  victory. 
And  the  rich  spoil  of  all  the  field,  and  you, 
The  glory  of  the  whole,  were  made  the  prey 
Of  his  success ;  that  then,  in  spite  of  hate. 
Revenge,  and  thai  hereditary  feud 
Between  Valentia's  and  Granada"*  kings. 
He  did  endear  himself  lo  your  affection. 
By  all  the  worthy  and  indulgent  ways 
His  most  industrious  goodness  could  invent ; 
Proposing  by  a  match  between  Alphonso 
His  son,  Ihe  brave  Valentia  prince,  and  you, 
To  end  the  long  dissension,  and  unite 
The  jarring  crowns. 

Al<*  Alphonso  I  O  Alphonso  I 


scuKB  rj       THE  UQVKNING  SRIDJi.  ^i 

Thpu  wo  art  quiet — long  hast  b«n  at  peace — 
Both,  both— faiher  and  sun  ate  duw  nu  more. 
TticD  why  am  I  ?    O  wlien  diati  I  have  nsl  P 
Wli)'iJo  i  lim  to  sayyoQ  air  nn  more? 
Wh)-  arc  all  ihesc  things  thus  ?— 1»  il  i.f  forvi:  ? 
Is  there  ncccssit)'  1  roust  be  miwnibic  i* 
I*  il  of  moment  to  the  peace  of  Heaven 
Tliat  I  slioulil  be  afllkltut  thus  ?—  If  not. 
Why  is  it  thus  cootrivcd  ?     Why  ate  thing!!  Wti 
By  KOrne  imsccn  tutiil  !iO,  aa  of  fute  conscqucnix, 
lliey  muat  to  me  brinit  curacy  grii^  of  licart. 
'l*be  la«T  difitrcM  of  life,  not)  nirc  despair? 

Ltta.  Alas,  you  scatub  too  Ear,  am!  tliink  tott  de^ly ! 

Aim.  Wiiy  was  [  caniei]  In  Anselruo's  louii ? 
Or  IbcTE,  why  wwt  \  uxed  Mf  tcnileriy  ? 
Why  not  ill'ireatGd  like  an  enemy  > 
For  «o  m)'  father  would  have  used  bis  diild. 

0  Alphnnso !  Alphonw) ! 

Devouring  seas  have  washed  thee  from  n\y  sight. 

No  time  shall  m^c  thee  from  my  memory  ; 

No,  I  will  live  to  he  ihy  monument; 

The  ciucl  ocean  i*  no  more  thy  tomti : 

But  in  my  heait  thou  art  interred  ;  there,  there, 

Thy  dear  lesemblance  id  for  ever  fixed  j 

My  lore,  my  Ion),  my  husband  £ttll,  Uioujjh  lost. 

Ztm.  Hushaiid  I  O  Heavens  I 

Aim.  Alas !  wh^  have  I  said  P 

My  grief  has  hurried  me  beyond  all  thought: 

1  would  have  kept  tlint  secret  -,  lltOugh  1  know 
Thy  tovc  and  faith  to  mc  dtscnc  all  coididenoe. 
But  'tis  the  wretch's  wmfon  still  to  ha\c 
Some  small  roer\-e  of  near  and  uiw^uil  woe, 
Sotne  unbU!ipei:tL-il  hoatd  uf  dailiug  grief. 

Which  they  unseen  may  wail,  ami  weep  and  moiinij 
And,  itluttun-hke,  alone  devour. 

LtM.  Indeed 

1  knew  not  thic. 
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Aim.  O  no,  thou  Icnour'fii  not  half, 

Know'st  notliisg  of  my  sorrow*  — if  thou  tliddt— 
If  I  xh<iulil  tell  tlictf,  wouli]Kt  iliou  piiy  tuc  ? 
TcU    nic ;    1  ktuiw    thou   wouUlst.    thou     ait   compaa-l 
sionatc. 

Ztm.  Witness  these  tears  I 

Aim.  I  thank  thee,  Leonora, 

Ind«nl  I  do,  for  pitying  thy  sad  mistress ; 
For  'tis,  alas  I  the  poor  prraogative 
Of  greatness,  to  he  wretched  and  unpitied. 
But  I  did  promise  I  wouki  tell  thee— wluit? 
My  miseries?  thou  dost  alicady  know  'em  j 
And  when  I  told  thee  thou  didst  nothing  know. 
It  was  because  thou  didKt  not  know  Alphonso : 
For  to  have  known  my  loss,  thou  must  have  known 
His  wortli.  his  truth,  and  tenderness  of  love, 

Leon.  The     memory    of    that    brave    prince    stands  I 
fair 
In  all  Tcpon^ 

And  I  have  heard  imperfectly  his  loss! 
But  fearful  to  renew  your  troubles  past, 
I  never  did  presume  to  ask  the  story. 

Aim.  If  for  my  swelling  heart  I  can,  I'll  tell  lhc«. 
I  was  a  welcome  captive  in  Valentia. 
Even  on  the  day  when  Manuel  my  father 
Led  on  his  conquering  troops,  high  as  the  gates 
Of  King  Ansehno's  palace ;  which  in  rage, 
And  heat  of  war,  and  dire  revenge,  he  fired. 
The  good  king  flying  to  avoid  the  fliunes. 
Started  amidst  his  foca,  and  made  captivity 
His  fatal  refug(^.~VVoiild  that  I  had  fallen 
Amid  those  flames  I — but  'twan  not  «o  decreed, 
Alphonso.  who  foresaw  my  falliet's  cruelly, 
Had  borne  the  queen  and  me  on  board  a  ship 
Ready  to  sail ;  and  when  this  ni;ws  was  !>rought, 
Wc  pnt  to  soa ;  but  being  betrayed  by  some 
Who  knew  our  flijjhi,  wc  closely  were  pursucil, 
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And  jLlmoiit  uIevh  ;  when  a  itadden  slORa 
Drove  ns,  and  those  tliat  followed,  on  tiic  coast 
01  Afric ;  there  out  vessel  struck  the  shore. 
And  bii));iii]r  ';]:*,un!;t  a  roi'l:  wxs  la^ihed  in  pieces  \ 
Bat  Heaven  spared  mn  for  yet  mach  more  affliction  I 
Cotiductint;  Ihcm  who  followed  us  to  lihtm 
The  shoal,  and  *avt  mt  floating  on  tlie  waves, 
WWie  the  good  queen  «id  my  Alphonso  perished. 

Zeon.  Aliml  wen- you  then  wc(id«d  to  Alphonso? 

Aim.  That    ilay,  that   fatal    day    out    hands    were 
joined. 
For  when  my  lord  helwld  the  ship  pviT^utng, 
And  saw  li«  rate  fio  far  exceeding  outs; 
He  laune  to  mc,  and  begged  m«  by  my  love, 
I  would  coDscnt  the  priest  xhouM  make  un  one ; 
That  whether  dtath  «■  victory  cnsacd. 
I  mJRht  be  hi»  beyond  the  power  of  fate : 
The  4juccn  too  did  assist  his  suit— T  granted ; 
And  in  one  day.  was  wcddwi  and  a  widow. 

Lictti.  Indceti  'twas  inoiirtifiit. 

Aim.  "Twasi  as  1  tiave  told  tlicc, 

For  whii*h  t  monrn,  and  will  for  ever  nionm  ; 
Nor  will  I  change  ihcitt;  black  and  dismal  robes, 
Or  pvct  dry  these  swollen  and  watery  eyes; 
Or  ever  taste  contmi,  or  pL-aec  erf"  heart. 
While  I  have  nfe,  and  thought  tif  my  Alphunt.o. 

I^m.  Loot  dawn,  good    Heaven,  with  [uty  uu  her 
MJrrowiH 
And  grant  that  time  may  brinit  her  some  rtlicC 

Aim.  O  nw,  time  give!*  rnnciisc  tu  my  afHictianw. 
*rti«  drding  hoiirit,  thai  Rather  all  the  woe«, 
Which  are  ditTnwrd  through  tlie  revolving  year. 
Come,  heavy-laden  with  litc  oppreserna!  weight. 
To  van ;  with  me,  Micccssively,  iboy  leave 
ThE  sixhs,  tin;  tear*,  (he  ijroapf,  ili*  R»ik!f»  fotrc^ 
And   all  tlic    danipa  uf   jfrieT,  that    did    reliud  their 
flight; 
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They  shake  thvir  downy  wings,  and  scatter  .ill 
The  dire  cwllcctcil  tlcwK  on  tny  poor  head ; 
Tbcii  fly  wiUi  joj  and  iiiwirtucss  from  me. 

/*•(■«.  Uaik  I 

The  distant  shouts  proclaim  your  father's  tiiiimph. 

\Sk»uU  at  a  Hsltttue. 

0  cease,  for  Heaven's  sake,  assuage  a  little 
Thb  torrent  of  your  grief ;  for  much  i  fear 
'Twill  urge  his  wTath  to  sec  you  drowued  in  tears, 
When  joy  appears  in  c\crj-  other  face. 

Aim.  And  joy  he  brings  to  every  otlier  heart, 
But  double,  double  weight  of  woe  to  mine  ; 
For  with  him  Garcia  comes — Garcin,  to  whom 

1  must  be  sRcriiiced,  and  all  the  vows 
1  gave  my  dear  Alphonso  basely  broken. 
No,  it  shall  never  be ;  for  1  will  die  ; 
First,  die  ten  thousand  deaths  1 — Look  down,  look  a 

\KnttU. 
Alphonso,  hear  the  sacred  Vow  1  make ; 
One  moment  cease  to  gaze  on  [jerfect  bliss, 
And  bend  thy  glorious  eyes  to  earth  and  mc  ; 
And  thou,  Anselmo,  if  yet  thou  art  arrived, 
Through  all  impediments  of  purging  tire, 
To  that  bright  Heaven,  where  my  ,\!phonso  reign*, 
Behold  thou  also,  and  attend  my  vow, 
If  ever  I  do  yield,  or  give  consent. 
By  any  action,  word,  or  thought,  to  wed 
Another  lord,  may  then  just  Heaven  shower  ilown 
Unlieard-of  curses  on  me,  greater  far 
(If  such  there  be  in. angry  Heaven's  venge.iuce) 
Than  any  I  have  yet  enduretl. — .\nd  now  \Jiiang. 

My  heart  has  some  relief;  having  so  well 
Discharged  this  debt,  incumbent  on  my  love. 
Yet  one  thing  more  I  would  engage  from  thee. 

Leon.  My  bean,  my  life,  and  will.  Are  only  youts. 

Aim.  I  thank  thee,     'Tis  but  this ;  anon,  when  all 
Are  wrapped  and  busied  in  the  general  joy, 


aCKNE  t.T       THH  AlOVJiX/JifG  BRrOE.  ifis 

Tluu  wilt  withdraw,  and  pnvauJy  iritli  mi: 
StisU  fortii,  111  vint  good  Anxdmii's  tomb. 

Zevn.  Alas  1  I  feir  Mime  fatal  reaotution. 

Ahi.  No,  on  my  life,  my  faith,  I  mean  no  ill, 
Nor  violence,     1  feel  mysdf  more  light, 
Ant!  more  itt  luge,  since  I  hxvc  made  this  vow. 
PeHisps  I  would  te;iiau  it  there  more  soleauily. 
'Tis  tliat,  or  sonicr  sncb  mclaiicholy  thought. 
Upon  my  wonl.  no  mori;. 

Lion.  1  will  attend  you. 

Jinffr  Au>K2a 
Aim.  The  l«rd  (InnMali's  comcK  to  tell  yoiir  liiifli- 

DC8S 

The  Icing  is  just  arrived, 

Aim,  Cunduct  him  in.      {£xH  Au>\/(.i. 

Thai's  his  pretence ;  liis  errand  is,  1  kunw. 
To  fill  my  car*  with  Garcia'*  valiwit  deeds, 
And  gild  and  miignifr  hi*  son's  (iXftluits. 
But  I  am  armed  with  ice  around  my  bean.  " 

Not  to  be  warmed  with  words,  or  idle  cloiiucncc. 

Jinier  GONSU.EZ. 
Gen.  Be  ever?  day  of  your  toDK  life  lilce  tliis  I 
The  sun,  bright  conquc«t,  and  your  brighter  eyes. 
Have  all  cons^ured  to  blimu  jicoiiiiscuouK  lL(|ht, 
And  bkss  this  day  widi  most  unequalled  lustre. 
Your  royal  father,  my  victormuK  lord. 
Ltwden  with  s^jwiU,  .■mil  evw-Iivtriji  laurel, 
\s  entering  now  in  nurtial  pomp  ilic  fi^ace. 
Five  hundred  mules  precede  his  solemn  march, 
ViTiith  ^TutM  beuKath  ihfi  Weijtht  of  Woorith  wealth. 
Cbaniit!!  of  war,  adorned  wiili  ghtltrriuK  cans 
Snnrccd;  tavX  next,  a  hundred  mrighin^  sicctU, 
White  OA  ibc  fleecy  rain  on  Aijiinc  ItilU, 
That  bound  and  foam,  and  cham[r  titc  golden  bit. 
As  they  diwlained  the  victory  ibcy  grace. 
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Prisoner*  of  wa  in  shining  fetters  follow : 

And  caftUins,  of  the  noblest  Itluod  of  Affic, 
Swcit  by  his  iJiarioi  wheel,  aud  lick  luid  jjrind. 
WiUi  tiRuhing  tixlh,  tii«  du^t  hl«  tiiumphs  raise. 
The  swaiminj;  populace  liprcad  every  wall, 
An^l  ding,  a£  if  witli  daws  they  did  enforce 
Their    hold    through    difu-d    stones,    atrctching 

Gturing. 
As  if  they  wctc  nil  eyes,  and  cvtTy  limb 
Would  feed  its  faculty  of  adn:iratioH : 
While  you  alone  retire,  and  shun  this  sight; 
This  sight,  which  is  indeed  not  seen  (though  twice 
The  multitude  should  gaae)  in  absence  of  your  eyes. 

Aim.  My  lord,  my  eyes  ungratefully  behold 
The  gilded  trophies  of  exterior  honours. 
Nor  will  my  eats  be  charmed  with  sounding  words, 
Or  pompous  phrase ;  the  pageantry  of  souls. 
But  that  my  father  is  returned  in  safety, 
I  bend  to  Heaven  with  thanks. 

dm. '  Excellent  princess  I 

But  'tis  a  task  unfit  for  my  weak  age, 
With  dying  words,  to  offer  at  your  praise. 
Garcia,  my  son,  your  beauty's  lowest  slave. 
Has  better  done,  in  proving  with  his  sword 
The  force  and  influence  of  your  malchlCBS  charms. 

Aim.  I  doubt  not  of  the  worth  of  (iartia's  de«d&, 
Which    had    been    brave,   though    I   liad    ne'er 
born. 

Le.im.  Madam,  the  king  I  \Fkwi 

Aim.  My  women  I     1  would  meet  hiiu, 

[Attendants  to  Almeria  cnlfr  in  n 
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SCENE  il. 
The  same. 

SpufikMy  «S  VNirHit  musk.  £nier  Mamvku  affpidtJiy 
Gakcia  'in^  tettral  Offiitrt.  Fiks  of  Prisoners  w 
iiaiHs,  and  Guards,  who  are  ranged  in  order  round  tkt 
ttagt.  AtM&RiA,  alltfuifd  by  Lkonoka,  advuoea  b) 
mat  MAHVS.L,and  irtefit;  afitrwards  Gonsalez  kn«b, 
and  kisses  Masuel's  hand,  whilt  Garua  <j!wj-  tSa  same 

is  AXU8KU. 

MttB.  AJmena,  nsej— My  best  Gonsaiez,  rise! 
What,  tears  1  -my  good  old  frirad ! 

Cm.  iJut  tciirs  of  }oy, 

BcHcvG  uu^  sir,  to  s«e  you  thus  has  iilleil 
My  tyca  willi  more  deligbt  than  tbcy  can  hold. 

Man.  By  Heaven,  tttou  lorest  me,  and  I'm  x>1cA»et1 
ibou  dost ! 

'Takf  it  for  thanks,  old  man,  that  I  rejoice 
To  »«  tlice  weep  oil  this  occasion. — Some 
Hoc  arc,  wild  seem  to  mouru  ax.  our  sticotssl 
Why  w't,  Almeiia,  ihnl  you  meet  our  eyes, 
Ulion  tltts  aolciun  day.  in  these  sod  weeda? 
In  opposition  to  my  brightness,  you 
And  yourt  are  all  like  d^ighters  of  nffliction, 

Aim.  Foigive  me,  sir,  if  T  iu  this  offend. 
The  year,  wliiiih  I  have  vowed  to  ]»ay  to  Heaven 
In  mnumiiig  nnd  >itrii:t  life  for  my  dcUvcrauce 
frotn  WTidc  aid  death,  imnta  ytl  tw  he  expired. 

MtM.  Your  £cal    to    Heaven  is  threat,  so   is    youi 
debt : 

Yrt  MinioUimx  ttw  is  due  to  mo,  who  g»ve 
TixtA  Ur«:  which  liuiiviai  iiivswvcd.     A  day  bestowed 
In  niol  duly.  h.id  nliincd  :ind  giveo 
A  disi>cnfi:iti»n  lo  your  vow  —No  more, 
"Twaa  wenk  and  Mrilful  -*nd  a  wnmaji's  trnor. 
Vet — upon  thought,  it  dout<ly  wounds  my  sight. 
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I'o  iMic  that  solilc  worn  upon  the  iJay 
Succeeding  tliai.  In  whidi  our  deadliest  fiw, 
Hntcd  j'Vnsdoio,  wss  interred. — By  HcavcD. 
It  looks  a*  ihoii  rtid.it  moiim  fur  him  1  jtisi  so, 
Thy  senseless  vow  appeared  to  bear  it*  dale. 
Not  from  that  hour  wherein  ihou  wcrt  preserved, 
But  thjit  wherein  the  cursed  AJphonso  perished. 
Ha!  whatl  thou  dost  not  weep  lo  think  of  that? 

Gm.  Have  patience,  royal  sir  ;  the  priDccss  weepsfl 
To  have  offended  ymi.     If  fate  decreetl 
One  pointed  hour  should  be  Alphonso's  loss. 
And  her  deliverance ;  is  she  to  blame? 

Man.  I  tell  thee  she's  to  blame  not  lo  have  feaste 
When  my  first  foe  was  laid  in  earth,  such  enmity, 
Such  dctestnlion,  bears  my  blood  to  his; 
My  daughter  should  have  revelled  at  liis  death. 
She  should  have  made  these  palace  walls  to  shake. 
And  all  this  high  and  ample  roof  to  ring 
With  her  rejoieings.     What,  to  mourn,  and  weep  ; 
Then,  then  to  weep,  and  pray,  and  grieve  !     By  Hcai^ 
There's  not  a  slave,  a  shackled  ala\-e  of  mine, 
But  should  have  smiled  that  hour,  through  all  his  care,^ 
And  shook  his  chains  in  transport  and  rude  hnrmonyt  i 

Goti.  What  she  has  done  was  in  excess  of  goodnestji 
Itetrayed  by  too  much  piety,  to  seem 
As  if  she  had  offended.— Sure,  no  more. 

Man.  To  seem  is  to  commit,  at  lliin  conjuncture. 
I  wo'  not  have  a  seeming  sorrow  seen 
To-day. — Retire,  divest  yourself  with  speed 
Of  that  offensive  black  ;  on  me  be  all 
The  violation  of  your  vow :  for  you, 
It  shall  be  your  excuse,  that  1  command  it, 

Gar.  \KnttlingI\   Your  pardon,   sir,  if  I  presu 
far, 
As  to  remind  you  of  your  gracious  promise. 

Man.  Rise,  Garcia — I  foigot.     Yet  slay,  Almen«.  ' 

Aim.  My  boding  heart  I — What  is  your  pleasurei  s " 
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Miw.  Draw  near,  and  gin  jroui  hand ;  axA,  GareU, 
yowrs; 
eivc  this  lord,  as  one  wliom  [  havr  Touod 
ll^oilhy  to  be  your  htisbfiiii!,  and  my  son. 

Gar.  Thu!*  Jet  me  kneel  in  take— O  not  to  UJtc — 
jjir  to  demote  and  yield  myself  for  cier 
Jhc  slave  and  creature  of  my  royal  mistress ! 
f  On.  O  \vt  me  [inwirate  pay  my  worthless  thanks — 
m.  No  more;  my  [iromise  long  since  passed,  thy 
scrvinis, 
il  Garcia'i  well-lried  valour,  a11  oblige  inc. 
■g  d*y  wc  triumph;  but  to-morrow's  sun, 
do,  itull  xhine  tn  |$Txrc  thy  ntiptkk 

Oh !    \Paints. 
?r.  She  faints !  help  to  support  her, 
I(7iw.  She  rccovera. 

Han.  A  fit  of  bridal  fear;  how  \a\  Almeria? 
Mm.  A  sudden  chillncss  sd»c3  on  my  spirits. 
IflHr  leave,  sir,  to  retire, 
^J/in.  (riania,  conduct  tier. 

[Garcia  kaifs  Almeria  /o  the  tioor  and  tdttrnt. 
s  idle  vow  hangs  on  her  woman's  fears. 
Fll  liave  a  priest  ^all  prea<:h  hei  from  her  failh, 
iBd  make  ii  sin  not  to  renounce  that  vow 
Ifhtch  I'd  have  broken. — 

Knltr  Alonzo. 
,  what  would  Alonzo? 
Abti.  Your  beauteous  captive,  Zara,  is  arrived, 
"i  »Hth  a  train  a*  if  she  *tit!  were  wife 
>  Abucaciia,  and  the  %toor  had  conijuereH. 
Matt,  li  ifi  our  will  she  shoald  be  so  atiended 
Bear  hence  these  pfi.ionera.     Ga.rcia,  whirh  w  be. 
or  wboM  mute  *  alour  you  relate  such  wonders  ? 

(Prisoners  bdoff. 
.  Osmyn,  who  led  the  Moonsh  hmse ;  but  he. 
Kt,  at  her  rei^ueM,  aitendt  tin  Zara, 
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Man,  He  a  your  piwmei;  u  yoo  |>1esw  dispoflc 
him. 

Ga^.  I  WAold  oMige  hiiR,  lim  he  shimit  tay  kuidness^ 
And  with  J.  hduglity  mien,  and  asm  civiliiy, 
Dumbly  declines  all  offers  :  if  he  speak, 
'Tis  Rcarct'  above  a  wonJ ;  ax  he  wctb  bom 
Alone  lo  do,  and  did  dts'Iaui  to  talk ; 
At  least,  to  talk  where  he  must  aot  command, 

Man.  Such  sulluincss,  and  in  a  man  so  bmre. 
Must  have  some  other  cause  tlian  his  captivity. 
Did  Zara,  then",  request  he  might  attend  her? 

Gar.  My  lord,  she  did. 

Man.  That,  joined  with  his  beha.vfa3 

Begets  3  doubt.     I'd  have  'cm  watched ;  perhaps 
Her  chains  hang  lieavicr  on  him  than  his  own. 

£iiliT  Zara  and  Osmyn  hundt  imdmied  by  PuREz  a 
Guard,  and  atiendtd  by  Sei.im  and  s<vera!  Mutes  * 
Eunuchs  ~in  a  train. 

What  welcome  and  what  honours,  heatitMius  Zara, 

A  king  and  conqueror  can  give,  ate  youis. 

A  conqueror  indeed,  where  you  arc  won; 

Who  with  such  lustre  strike  admiring  eyes, 

That  had  our  pomp  been  mth  your  presence  gnced,    I 

The  expecting  crowd  had  been  deceived ;  antl  seen 

Their  monarch  enter  not  tritimphant,  Init 

In  plea.'iing  triumph  led ;  your  beauty's  slave. 
Zara.  If  I  on  any  terras  could  condescend, 

To  like  captivity,  or  think  those  honours 

Whicli  rntiqucrors  in  coiirtesy  bestow, 

Of  equal  value  with  unborrowed  rale. 

And  native  right  to  arbitra.ry  sway ; 

I  might  be  pleased,  when  I  behold  this  cram 

With  usual  homage  wait.     Hot  when  I  feel 

These  bonds,  I  look  with  lonthin^  on  myself; 

And  scorn  vile  %lavcty,  though  doubly  hid 

Bcaeath  moek-ptaiRe^r  antl  di^embLcd  tut^f. 
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Man.  Those  bmi^sl. 'twas  my  command  jro«  ahaiilft 
be  free. 
How  durst  jmu,  Peru,  disobey? 

Per.  CiTKsX.  %\t. 

V«iT  order  wOi,  dhe  should  not  unit  jrour  triumph ; 
SUL  at  some  distance  fblloir,  ihii*  altciid4:d. 

limi.  "Tis  false  I    'wa*  more ;   1  bid  she  should  be 
free: 
If  not  in  wotds,  I  bid  it  b>  my  eyes. 
Her  eyes  did  more  tiian  bid— Free  htr  and  bcrs 
With  Gpet<l — yrt  «tay — my  h;andn  nloni:  inui  make 
Fit  restitution  hcic.— Thus  I  release  yoii. 
And  by  teleasinii;  you,  liiisliivf  niyjieir. 

Zara.  Such  favour!  so  iroafcrrDd,  tliou^h  when   uii- 

EOUght, 

Dewn*  acknowledgmait  from  noliltf  minds, 
Siicli  thanks  ^^  one  Iiailnj;  to  be  oblij^ed, 
Yd  bating  more  Ingnuitudc,  cnn  pay, 
I  offer. 

Man.  Born  to  excel,  and  10  caoiiuaiMl! 
Ar  by  uansccndtffli  bcnuty  n>  attract 
AU  Kyes,  «o  tiy  pre-nninaice  of  soul 
To  rule  all  h^rta. 
Guda,  what's  he,  who  nith  contracted  i>ro<r 

[JkMdiHf  OsuvK  «» fAn  ut^itit  Mm. 
And  lulten  port,  ^lomns  tlowtiwatd  widi  his  eyci; 
At  ooei;  rcgaTdJee-s  of  his  trhjioft,  or  hbcrty? 

Gar,  That,  sir,  is  he  of  whurn  I  apolcL-  (  ibai'n  OnAyn. 

Man.  Me  annwt>n  well  tiK  char&ftcc  you  gave  bhn. 
Wlwncc  comes  it,  viduni  Osmyn,  lh«  n  tnan 
So  great  in  atnw,  as  Uiou  an  Mid  10  be, 
5o  hudfy  can  tutdure  catkUVity, 
The  uinuMon  chaiRT  of  war? 

0.imi  Becauiw  captivity 

Halt  mlihH  nic  of  a  dear  and  just  rcvencc. 

Mm,  I  undenttand  not  ihAt. 

Otm.  1  would  not  hive  you. 
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Zara.  That  gallant  Moor  in  banl<  lost  x  Mead, 
Whom  more  tluui  life  he  loveil ;  nni!  the  regret 
Of  not  revenf  inj  on  bi.i  foe*  tlial  loxi 
Hu  caused  this  mdiuicluily  and  despair. 

Man,  She  docs  excuse  him ;  'tis  as  I  suspected. 

\T&  GONSAI 

Gen.  Tlut  friend  may  be  herself;  seem  not  to  Iieedj 
His  arrogant  reply .-  she  looks  concerned. 

Man.    I'll  have  inquiry  made ;  perhaps  his  friend 
Vet  lives,  aiid  is  a  prisoner.     His  noine? 

Zara.  Heh. 

Man.  Garcia,  that  search  shall  be  your  care; 
It  shall  be  mine  to  pay  devotion  licre: 
Al  this  fair  shrine  to  lay  my  laurels  down, 
And  raise  Ix)ve*s  altar  on  the  spoils  of  war. 
Conquest  and  triumph,  now,  are  mine  no  more : 
Nor  will  I  victory  in  camps  adore: 
For,  lingering  there,  in  long  suspense  she  stands. 
Shifting  the  prize  in  unresolving  hands : 
Unused  to  wait,  I  broke  through  her  delay, 
Fixed  her  by  force,  and  snatched  the  doubtful  ilay. 
Now  late  I  find  that  war  is  but  hex  sport ; 
In  love  the  goddess  keeps  her  awful  court : 
Fickle  in  fields,  unsteadily  she  flies, 
But  niles  with  settled  sway  in  Zara's  eyes. 

\ExtuA 


Tw:  Aisk  of  a  Tmpit. 
£uttr  Oarcia.  Hei.1,  and  I'ekkx. 

AR.  This  way,  we're  told,  Osrayn  wai  seen 

to  walk ; 
Chocsin){   tlii>i    lonely  mansiou  of   the 

dead, 
Tti  mourn,   brave   Heli,   i[iy  miitUkvn 
Cile. 

Htti.  l.cl  Heaven  with  thimilct  lo  the  (vntro  strike  mo, 
If  lo  arise  iit  very  ilcti]  friiin  ilcath, 
And  to  revisit  wilh  my  long-rloseil  eyes 
This  livinjt  liglx.  oiiild  lo  my  soul  or  stiiise, 
Afford  a  thoii^hr,  or  *how  a.  glimpse  of  joy. 
In  least  proportion  lo  the  vast  ddijjht 
I  fed  to  hear  iif  Osinyn's  naiuc ;  lo  licar 
That  Osmyn  lives,  .lail  1  again  shall  scu  him  I 

Cat.  rw  liuAnl,  with  adinirittion,  of  your  frieadslu]). 
Pir.  Yonder,  my  lord,  behold  the  nohlc  Moi>r. 
IMi.  Where?  where? 

C\v.  I  saw  him  not,  nor  ajiy  like  him. 

Ptt\  I  iaw  hiuij  wben  I  spuke,  thwarting  my  view, 
And  striding  wilh  distcnipercil  ha,sti: ;  [lis  eycM 
Seemed  Hame,  and  tlaiiied  upon  nic  wilh  a  gloucc ; 
Then  fomanl  »hul  lUeir  fire*,  whieli  he  pursaed, 
A*  hi  some  obJKt  frightful,  yet  not  feamd. 

(7tir.  Let's  bMte  to  foDow  hiio,  and  kuow  the  cause. 
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J/f/i.  My  lord,  let  mcencrcat  you  lo  forbew: 
Leave  mc  alone  to  find,  and  cuie  ihc  cauK. 
I  know  his  mcl.inclioly.  and  such  «tait9 
Aw  uMio]  to  hi.s  lenijicr.     li  might  raise  him 
To  acl  sonic  vioJcncc  upon  himself. 
So  to  be  caught  in  an  unguarded  hour, 
And  when  his  soul  gitTX  all  her  pasnons  way 
Secure  and  loose  in  friendly  xolilude. 
I  know  his  nohle  hea.ri  would  hursft  with  shame 
To  be  suriirised  by  strangers  in  its  frmlty. 

Gar.  Go,  generous  Heli,  and  rdieve  your  friend. 
Faj  be  it  from  me,  officiously  to  pry 
Or  press  upon  the  privacies  of  others.     ~        [^i/  T 

Gar.  Perez,  the  king  expects  from  our  return 
To  have  his  jealousy  conCinnvd  or  cleared. 
Of  that  appearing  love  which  Zaia  bears 
To  Osmyn ;  but  some  other  opportunity 
Must  make  that  plain. 

J^.  To  me  'twas  long  since  plui 

And  every  look  from  him  and  her  confirms  it. 

Gar.  If  so,  unhappines.s  attends  their  love. 
And  I  could  pity  'ere.  I  hear  some  coming. 
The  friends  perhaps  are  met ;  let  us  avoid  'em. 

[T^y  rtii 
Enter  Alueria  and  Leovoka. 

Aim.  It  was  a  fancied  noise,  for  all  iis  hushmi. 

Leon.  It  bore  the  accent  of  a  human  voice. 

Aim.  It  was  thy  fear,  or  else  some  transient  wind 
Whistling  through  hollows  of  this  vaulted  aisle. 
We'll  listen. 

Lfon.  Hark! 

Aim.  No,    all   is  hushed,   and   still  as    death. — ' 
dreadful  1 
How  reverend  is  the  face  of  this  tall  pile, 
Whose  ancient  pillars  rear  their  marble  heads. 
To  bear  aloft  its  arched  and  ponderous  roof. 
By  its  own  weight  made  steadfast  and  iaimoveabli!, 
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L/wking  trimqiiillity !    U  Btrikcs  an  awe 
AdJ  terror  on  ray  aching  w'ght ;  the  tombs 
And  mimutnt;iitiil  uivt»  of  deatli  look  mid. 
And  shoot  a  thiHiicss  lo  my  trembling  heart. 
Oivc  mc  thy  hand,  and  lot  nic  hear  Ihy  voire ; 
Nay,  qilickly  KjTenk  lu  m<f,  itnd  li;t  me  hear 
Tbjr  voice—my  own  affrights  mc  with  its  echoes.' 

£ieH.  l*t  us  return  ;  the  hoirow  of  this  pljw.e. 
And  silence,  will  incj^ast!  your  mdani-lioly. 

Aim.  It  may  my  fears,  but  cannot  add  to  that. 
No,  I  will  on  J  show  me  Aiwclmo's  tomb, 
Lead  me  o'er  l«>n»  .and  *kulls  and  mouldering  cardi 
Of  human  bodies;  for  I'll  mix  with  them. 
Or  wind  me  in  the  shroud  of  xome  [>ale  txme 
Yrt  green  in  earth,  rather  than  be  ihe  bride 
or  Garcia'*  more  detiisted  bed :  Ihat  thooj^ht 
ExertH  my  spirits ;  and  my  present  feare 
Arc  lost  in  dread  of  greater  ill.     Then  sbon-  mc. 
Lcarl  mc,  for  I  am  bolder  grown  ;  lead  on 
Where  I  may  kneel,  and  pay  my  vows  again 
To  him,  to  Heaven,  and  my  Alphonso's  sool. 

Leon.  I  go:  but  Heaven  can  tell  with  what  regret, 

\Estunl. 


t 


SCENE  11. 
Tht  Vaults  aftht  Tmplt. 
Scate  gpeHtnji  dlicex'ers  a  plaee  of  Umhs.    One 
M^numtnl  frfHting  the  view  grcQier  than  ike  rtst. 

Enter  Heli. 

//«V.  t  waudcr  through  this  maie  of  monuments, 

'  It  was  of  tlib  jiMMCu  tlmt  Jit.  Johnaon  niJ  iliit  if  lie  w«fe 
roautreiitu  uhvC  Iruni  itm  whole  niaualEneliib  pooinllumDit 
acliLsl  pAiaKtipli,  Iiv  liDV«l  nut  vh:tl  hc<;«ul<l  iitslcr  to  ibli 
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Yet  cannot  find  him.  — Harfc  I  wre  'tis  the  voice 
or  one  complutung. — There  it  sminds :  I'll  rollov  il 

Enter  Ar.MKKtA  and  l.COS'ORA. 

/rt>H.  fichold  the  sacred  vault,  within  whuirf  woitib 
The  poor  remains  of  gotnl  Annelmo  real ; 
Yet  fresh  and  unconsuro^d  by  time  or  woniis  I 
What  do  I  sec?     0  Heaven  1  either  my  eyv» 
Arc  OtlKe,  at  still  llie  imrhle  door  rt;inaiii.4 
Unclosed :  the  iron  ^a.te§  that  kad  to  dcaih 
Beneath,  are  still  widc-stretchcd  upon  their  hinge, 
And  stiiring  on  us  with  unfolded  leaves. 

Aim.  Sure  'tis  the  friendly  yawn  of  death  for  mc  j 
And  that  durob  mouth,  significant  in  ihow, 
Invites  me  to  the  bed  where  1  alone 
Shall  rest;  shows  me  the  grave,  where  nature,  weary 
And  long  oppressed  with  woes  and  bending  cares, 
May  lay  the  burden  down,  and  sink  in  slumbers 
Of  peace  eternal.     Death,  grim  death,  will  fold 
Me  in  his  leaden  aims,  and  press  me  dose 
To  his  cold  clayey  breast ;  my  father  then 
Will  cease  his  tyranny ;  and  Garcia  too 
Will  fly  my  pale  deformity  with  loathing, 
My  soul,  enlarged  from  its  vile  bonds,  will  mount. 
And  range  the  starry  orbs,  and  milky  ways. 
Of  that  refulgent  world,  where  I  sdial'l  swim 
In  liquid  light,  and  float  on  seas  of  bliss 
To  my  Alphonso's  soul,     0  joy  too  great ! 
0  ecstaty  of  thought!     Help  me,  Anselmo ; 
Kelp  me,  Alphonso :  take  me,  reach  thy  hand; 
To  thee,  to  thee  I  call,  to  thee,  Alphonso ; 
O  Alphonso  I 

OSMVM  asttndsfrom  Ike  tomb. 

Osm.  Who    calls    tiiat    wretched    thing    that    Was 

Alphonso? 
Aim.  Angels,  and  all  the  host  of  Heaven,  liUpporl  me ! 


»n.] 
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Osm.  WlicDcc  is  ihai  voice;  whose  shrillness,  from  thr 
And  growing  to  his  father's  shroml,  roots  up  [g^vc, 

Alphonso  ? 

Aim.         Mercy!  proridcaccl  0  speak! 
Spwk  to  it  qiilckly,  tiuickly !  «pcali  to  me, 
Corafbtt  mc,  hd[)  tne,  hold  me,  hide  mc,  hide  mc, 
LeonoTa,  \a  ihy  bosom,  from  {lie  liglit, 
AnrI  from  my  cyw ! 

Oim.  Auia^cnnenE  and  ilhiaiun  t 

Rivet  Bad  luiil  tne  where  1  itand,  ye  pon'crs ; 

I  Comng /orwtrd. 
ThAl  inotiotiiti!!!  1  may  be  still  (It^c%ivec1. 
Let  mc  not  slit,  not  breathe,  ksL  I  dissolve 
That  tender,  Itivrly  fDrm  of  pniiittd  air. 
So  like  Almeiia.     Hn  1  it  nnks,  it  falls ; 
I'll  catch  it  ere  i[  goes,  and  Rrasp  her  shade. 
'Tistifcl  'tis  warm  !  'tis  she  I  'tis  ahc  herself! 
Nor  dead  mir  iihade,  but  breathing  and  alive  I  ^^^ 

tt  is  AlmeiiU]  'tis,  it  ti  my  wife  \  ^^^| 

Snter  Hell  ^^H 

leoft.  Alas,  she  stirs  not  yet.  nor  llt^s  her  eyes. 
He  too  is  fainting.— H el |)  tne,  help  tnt;,  stmn^cf, 
\Vboe'et  thoo  art,  and  lend  thy  hand  to  raise 
Tlicse  bodies. 
JffM.  Ha  !  'tis  he  1  and  with  Almeria  I 

0  miracle  of  hap^jiness  \    0  Joy 
Unhoped  for!  docs  Almeria  live! 

Otni,  Where  is  she? 

Let  me  bcIioM  and  touch  "her,  and  be  wire 
Ta  she ;  show  me  Iier  face,  and  let  mc  feel 
Her  lips  with  mine. — 'Tis  she,  I'm  not  deceived ; 

1  taste  hci  breath,  1  n^rmed  her  .^nd  -.xm  warmed. 
Look  up,  Aboctia,  blc»  mc  wiilt  thy  cyeii ; 
Lxwk  <m  ihy  love,  thy  lover,  ind  thy  husband. 

AJm,  I've  iwom  lit  not  wrcd  Gwcis ;  why  d'ye  force 
Is  this  a  ftlhcf  ?  [me  ? 
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Qsm.  lAOk  on  thj-  Alphonflo. 

Tliy  lather  is  nol  here,  my  love.  i)or  Garnn  ,- 

Nor  am  I  what  I  seem,  but  thy  Alphonso. 

Wilt  ihon  not  know  nie?     Hast  thou  then  forgot  me  ? 

HiLst  thou  thy  ej-es,  yet  canst  nol  see  Alphonso? 

Am  I  so  altered,  or  att  thou  so  changed, 

iTiat  seeing  my  divguixe,  thou  secsit  not  me  ? 

Aim.  It  is,  it  is  Alphonso  !  'lis  his  face, 
His  voice  I     I  know  him  now,  I  know  him  all. 
0  take  me  to  thy  arras,  and  hear  mc  hence, 
Back  to  the  hottutu  of  ihu  boundlesd  ileej). 
To  seas  Itencatli,  where  thou  so  long  hast  dwciL 

0  how  hast  thou  returned  ?  how  hast  thou  charracil 
The  wildncss  of  the  waves  and  rocks  to  this? 
That  thus  relenting,  they  have  given  thee  back 

To  earth,  to  light  and  life,  to  love  and  mc. 

Osin.  Oh  ril  not  ask,  not  answer  how,  or  why 
We  both  have  backward  trod  the  paths  of  fate. 
To  meet  again  in  life;  to  know  I  have  thee, 
Is  knowing  more  than  any  circumstance 
Or  means  by  which  I  have  thee. 
To  fold  thee  thus,  to  press  thy  balmy  lips. 
And  gaze  upon  thy  eyes,  is  so  much  joy, 

1  have  not  leisure  to  reflect,  or  know,  

Or  trifle  time  in  thinking. 

Aim.  Slay  a.  while — 

Let  rae  look  on  thee,  yet  a  little  more. 

Osm.  What  wouldst  thou?    thou  dost  put  in'^ 
thee 

Aim.  Ves. 

Osm.  And  why?  what  dost  tliou  mean?  why  dost  thow 
gftie  so? 

Aim.  I  know  not ;  'lis  to  see  tliy  face,  1  think— 
It  is  too  much  !  too  much  to  bear  and  live  I 
To  see  him  thus  again  is  such  profusion 
Of  joy,  of  bliss — I  cannot  bear — I  must 
Be  mad — I  cannot  be  transported  thus^ 


»™p  to  see  UwwAn  Mioii  BJi 

'  "P-  '"'  '  *.»"W  »'v„  look  ™4ll 


I 


440  TffK  AWVRNjyC.  PRWJi.  JACT  U, 

This  nquistc,  Uiit  most  auuzing  goodness 
Some  reciimpcnsc  of  love  ami  nutcfalcu  Uuth. 

Aim.  Ti*  moK  Jhan  reamipcnse  lo  mw  tliy  fticv; 
If  Hca\'eti  u  greater  joy,  tl  L->  no  happincM, 
For  'tb  not  lo  be  borac— What  shall  I  say? 
I  kave  a  tluiuacuid  things  to  know,  and  aide. 
And  ^cak.-  That  thou  art  here,  beyond  all  hope. 
All  thoaghi ;  that  all  at  once  thou  art  before  roe, 
And  witJi  siitb  suddeimesN  hiisl  hit  my  sight, 
Is  such  surprise,  snch  mystery,  such  testacy; 
It  hurries  all  my  soul.  %nd  stuns  iny  sense. 
Sure  inoi  thy  luthcr'x  toinli  thou  didst  ariac 

Osm.  I  did  ;  and  thou,  ray  love,  didsi  CiUl  inc;  ihou. 

Aim.  True;  but  how  csrocst  thou  there;   wcrt  thou 
alone? 

Oim.  I  was,  and  lying  on  my  father's  lead, 
When  broken  echoes  of  a  distant  voice 
Disturbed  the  sacred  silence  of  the  vault. 
In  munniu's  round  my  head.     I  rose  and  ]istI^ned, 
And  thought  I  he:ird  tliy  spirit  call  Alphonso; 
I  thought  I  saw  thee  too ;  but  oh,  I  thought  not 
That  I  indeei!  should  be  so  blest  to  sec  thee  1 

Aim,  But  still,  how  earnest  thou  hither?  how  thus? — 
Ha  I 
What's  lie,  who  like  tliyself  is  started  here 
Ete  seen? 

Osm,  Where?  ha  I  what  do  1  see?  Antonio  ! 
I'm  fortunate  indeed  ! — ray  friend  too,  safe  ! 

Heii.  Most  happily,  in  finding  you  thus  l)le.s»^l. 

Aim.  More  miracles !     Antonio  too  cwtaped  ! 

Osm.  And  twice  escaped,  both  from  the  rage  of  seas 
And  war ;  for  in  the  fight  I  saw  hira  fall. 

JJeli.  But  fell  unhurt,  a  prisoner  as  yourself, 
And  as  yourself  made  free ;  hither  I  came 
Impatiently  to  seek  you,  where  I  knew 
Your  grief  would  lead  you,  to  lament  .\nftelmo. 

Osm.  There  are  no  wonders,  or  else  all  is  wondci. 
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SCENE  III. 
The  Same. 
Ostn.  Yei  1  lieholtl  htr — yci— and  now  no  roorc 
Turn  your  lights,  inward,  eyes,  and  view  my  thought, 
So  sb^l  you  still  behold  her — 'twill  not  be. 
O  impirtencc  of  sight !  mechanic  sen^e. 
Which  to  exicrior  objects  owest  thy  (acuity. 
Not  seeing  of  election,  but  necessity. 
Thus  do  our  eyes,  as  do  all  common  mirTOTS, 
Successively  reflect  succeeding  images ; 
Not  what  they  would,  hut  must ;  a  star,  or  toad ; 
J  list  as  the  hand  of  chance  adminintei!!. 
Not  so  the  mind,  whose  undetermined  view 
Revolves,  and  to  the  present  adds  thcpa«t: 
£.<Maylng  further  to  futurity ; 
But  that  in  vain.     1  have  Almeria  here — 
At  once,  as  I  berore  have  seen  her  oRen. 

Enter  Zara  anrfSFUM. 
Zara.  See  where  he  stands,  folded  and  fixed  to  earth, 
Stiflening  in  thought  a  statue  among  statues  I 
Why,  cruel  Osmyn,  dost  thou  fly  me  thus  ? 
Ts  it  well  done?    Is  this  theuthe  return 
For  fame,  for  honour,  and  for  empire  lOKt? 
But  wliat  i.s  loss  of  honour,  fame  and  empire  ! 
Is  this  the  recompense  reserved  for  love  ; 
Why  iIoKt  thou  leave  my  eyes,  and  fly  my  arms, 
To  find  this  place  of  hotror  and  obscurity? 
Am  J  more  loathsome  to  thee  than  the  grave, 
That  thou  dost  seek  to  shield  thee  there,  and  shnn"^ 
My  love?    But  to  the  grave  I'll  follow  thcc. — 
He  looks  not,  minds  not,  hcaranot, — Barbarous  man. 
Am  1  neglected  thus?  sm  I  despised? 
Not  heard?  ungrateful  Osmyn  1 

Osni.  Ha,  'tis  Zara  I 

Zara.  Ves,  trmtor  I  Zara,  lost,  .ibandoacd  Zaiai 
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When  I  tiehdil  the  daybreak  of  thy  fjcs, 
And  felt  the  balm  of  thy  n»p>nng  lips  I 

Oim.  0  call  not  to  my  mind  what  you  have  ilonc ; 
It  sets  a  debt  of  that  account  before  me, 
Which  shows  mc  poor,  and  banknipt  even  in  hopes, 

'/ara.  'J'ht  faiUiful  Selini  and  my  women  know 
The  dangers  which  I  lempttd  to  conceal  you. 
You  know  how  I  abused  the  crolulous  king ; 
Wliat  arts  I  used  lo  make  yuu  p;!.-:*  on  him, 
When  he  received  you  as  the  Prince  of  Fex  ; 
And  as  my  kinsman,  honoured  and  advaaced  you. 
Oh,  why  <lo  1  relate  what  I  have  done? 
What  did  I  not?    Was't  not  for  you  this  war 
Comracnced  ?  not  knowing  who  you  were,  nor  why 
You  hated  Manuel,  I  urged  my  husband 
To  this  invasion;  where  he  late  was  lost, 
Where  all  is  lost,  and  I  am  made  a  slave, 
IxK)k  on  me  now,  from  empire  fallen  to  Slavery ; 
Think  on  my  sufferings  first,  then  look  on  mej 
Think  on  the  cause  of  all,  then  view  thyself: 
Reflect  on  Osmyn,  and  then  look  on  Zara, 
The  fallen,  the  lost,  and  now  the  captive  Zara, 
And  now  abandoned— say,  what  then  is  Osmyn? 

Osm-.  A  fatal  wretch— a  huge  stnpendoutj  niin, 
'i'hal  tumbhng  on  its  prop,  crushed  all  beneath. 
And  bore  contiguous  palaces  to  earth. 

Zara.  Vet  thus,   thus   fallen,  thus  levelled   witli   tin 
vilest, 
If  I  have  gained  thy  love,  'tis  glorious  ruin ; 
Ruin  I  'tis  still  lo  reign,  and  to  be  more 
A  queen  ;  for  what  are  riches,  empire,  power, 
But  larger  means  to  gratify  the  will  ? 
The  steps  on  which  wc  tread,  lo  rise,  and  reach 
Our  wish;  and  that  obtained,  down  with  the  scaffolding 
Of  sceptres,  crowns,  and  thrones  1  they've  served  ihi ' 

end. 
And  nrc  IDte  lumber,  to  bclefl  and  scooicd. 


CKNKUl.]      TffH  AfOtfUm.VG  f!ftJJ}F.. 

Otm.  W»y  VTiis  I  made  tltc  inslnimimt  to  tluow 
In  boads  tlic  fmniu  oi  liiin  imnltcfl  minil? 

Zara.  Wc  may  be  free  ;  the  cunfiiiuor  is  mine  ; 
In  Huin^  Unarwi  I  hold  him  by  the  hcort, 
AikI  can  anwind  or  stnun  him  a  1  plcoac. 
Give  mc  Ihy  love.  I'll  gire  thee  Hticrty. 

Osm.  In  vain  you  offer,  and  tii  vain  renuite 
iVhat  twilber  taii  hcstiiw:  set  free  ytiurself, 
\ad  leave  a  b\ixvc  tht  wnrlch  tiuE  notild  hr  no. 

^rn.  Thon  canst  not  mL-nn  «i>  prtorly  ait  Ihmi  talk'st. 

f>/m.  .Mu!  you  kn»vr  in?  not. 

ilivj.  Nol  who  thou  art ; 

(But  w(uT  tln»)  lavt  Engmtittide  derlures. 
This  gTDvelUag  baacncse — ^Thoa  sxy'st  Inir,  1  Icniivr 
Thee  nut,  for  what  ihoH  All  7ft  WiUlit  a  luiiit; : 
But  somcilnni;  io  unworthy.  And  so  vitc. 
That  to  have  loved  thee  mak«i>  ine  yw  more  losT, 
Than  all  the  malice  nrmy  utber  falc. 
Traitot !  moustcr !  cold  and  perfidious  slavt ! 
'A  iilave,  not  daring  to  be  free  t  nor  ilarcA 
To  love  above  him,  for  'ti«  danfteroua : 
'Tis  that  I  know ;  for  ihou  doEl  look,  villi  c}-c9 
Sparkling  desire,  and  trembling  to  posses*. 
X  know  my  diarms  have  rcachetl  ihy  very  soul. 
And  thrilled  ibcc  llirough  witli  darted  fitcs ;  but  tliou 
Dost  fear  so  much,  thou  daicst  not  wish.     The  king  1 
there's  the  OR'adfiil  sounii,  (he  king's  thy  rival  I 

Stl.  Madam,  ilie  kin^  is  here,  and  entering  now. 

Zaro.  Ax  I  could  wish :  by  Heaven  I'll  be  revenged  I 

£ufer  Masull,  Pehiz,  aii^  Atieudants. 
Man.  \V}iy  does  the  fairest  o:'  ha  kind  withdraw 
ficT  Bliinlrt);  from  Ibc  day,  to  gild  thic  *cme 
OF  death  and  night  ?     Ha  I  what  diiordct's  this  f 
Somvirhat  1  heard  of  king  and  rival  tncntiuncd. 
^ni'hftt's  1m  tluu  daro  be  rival  lo  the  king? 
>r  lift  fait  eyci  to  like,  when  I  adore  i 
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Zara,  There,  be  ;  yova  piifonei,  and  thai  wtu  my  al&i 

Man,  [/fwiA-.J  How?  llciicr  than  mybopcsl  does*, 
accuw;  faiiu? 

Zara.  Am  I  bvcouu!  so  low  by  niy  captivity, 
And  ik)  your  axrat.  na  Icssm  what  they  conqucTr 
That  Zara  must  W  made  the  lipori  of  tilavcx? 
.•\nd  shall  the  wictch,  whom  ycstcr  sun  beheld 
Waiting  my  nod,  the  creature  of  my  power, 
PiPBumc  to-day  to  plead  audat:ious  love. 
And  build  bold  hopes  on  my  dejected  fate? 

Man.  Belter  for  him  to  tempt  the  rag«  of  Heaven^ 
And  wrench  tlic  bolt  rcd-liis»itig  from  tlie  han<i 
Of  him  that  thunders,  than  but  think  that  insolence. 
'Tis  daring  for  a  god.     Hemie,  to  the  wheel 
With  tliat  Ixion.  who'  aai)ires  to  hold 
Divinity  embraced  1  to  whips  and  prisons 
Dr;^  him  with  speed,  and  rid  me  of  hi.s  facf. 

[Guards  seise  OsMV} 

Zara.  Compassion  led  me  to  bemoan  his  stale. 
Whose  former  faith  had  merited  much  more  ; 
Antl  through  my  hopes  in  you,  I  undertook 
He  should  be  set  at  large;  thence  sprung  his  iusoleiit^', 
,\nd  what  was  charity  he  construed  love. 

Afiin.  Enough  ;  his  punishment  be  what  you  pteaMr. 
But  let  nic  lead  you  from  this  place  of  sorrow, 
To  one,  where  young  delights  attend  ;  and  joy* 
Yet  new,  unborn,  and  blooming  in  the  bud. 
Which  wait  to  be  full-blown  at  your  approacli, 
And  spread  like  roses  to  the  morning  sun : 
\Vliere  every  hour  shall  roll  in  circling  jOyS, 
And  love  shall  wing  the  tedious-wasting  day; 
Life  without  love  is  load ;  and  time  stands  will: 
What  we  refuse  to  him,  to  death  we  give; 
And  then,  then  only,  when  wc  love,  wc  Kve, 

\£xem 
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gjSM.  But  aow  aaC  1 

\i\ii  lomli 
Hint  hoM*  my  father's  ashes 

now. 
Where  be  vaa    ptisoucT.    I 

im]irtK(ni«l. 
Sure  'tis  the  hand  of  btavcu  Uiat  leads  tui;  Uius, 
AocI  for  some  purposo  points  out  Ihoic  mniunhraDca), 
In  a  dark  comer  of  niy  cell  I  fmiml 
This  paper,  wli»t  it  U  this  light  will  shou-. 
J/fflTrt'A]  •'Ifmy  Alphoiiso" — hal 
"  tf  my  A][»Iioiuo  livt!,  HStDtc  hiiu,  Htuven  ; 
Cive  nu:  more  weight,  cmsh  my  ilpdbiiij;  yiacs 
With  liolts,  with  cbaioE,  imprmnmunt.  and  want ; 
Bill  blcxs  my  Klin,  vixit  i^ut  him  foi  me." 
It  M  Iiis  liand ;  ihix  was  liis  prayer— yet  more : 
[iPMi/y.]  "  I*t  every  hair,  which  sonv-iw  by  thi-  mot:* 
Te*r»  from  my  hoary  and  devoted  head. 
Bt!  lloutded  iii  t)ty  ini;rcit;s  tf>  my  ^im: 
Not  fot  myself,  hut  liim.  hear  me,  all  jgratious^" 
Til  wanitnii  nh^M  should  follow— HeavL'a  shoidd  follow, 
But  'til  lorn  off— Why  shwild  tliat  word  alone 
Be  lom  from  his  iietitioii  ?    'Twas  to  Heawu, 
But  HeavGD  va»  dcnf,  Hcavea  heard  him  not ;  hut  Oius, 
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Tbas  05  the  oatnc  of  HcaKn  from  diis  i«  tani. 

Sq  did  it  ttai  thr  rnTS  of  mercy  ftnm 

Mi«  voicv,  sliutling  tht  galeH  of  pmyer  againxt  him. 

If  !>icty  be  thtii  tlclumeil  accck 

On  high,  and  of  good  men  the  vciy  best 

1h  sinjjli-d  uut  to  bleed,  and  tie:ir  the  Kcourge, 

What  is  rtwaid?  or  what  is  punishment? 

Btit  who  Khali  d^rc  to  tax  eternal  juKticc'? 

Yet  I  may  tlilni: — I  may,  I  must ;  for  thought 

Precedes  the  will  to  think,  and  error  lives 

Ert  reason  can  be  bom.     Keiuon,  the  power 

To  gucM  at  right  and  wrong,  the  twinliling  l^utp 

Of  wandering  life,  that  winkK  and  wakes  by  turns, 

Fooling  the  follower,  betwixt  shade  and  shining. 

What  noise  1  Who's  Uiert  ?  [Awkr  HkU 

My  friend  1  how  earnest  thou  hither? 

Hel.  The  time's  too  precious  to  be  spent  in  tellinj; ;  I 
The  captain,  influenied  by  Ahueria's  power, 
Gave  order  to  the  guards  for  my  admittance. 

Osm.  How  docs  Almuri.-i?    But  I  know  she  is 
As  I  am.     Tell  me,  may  I  hope  to  see  her? 

Hell.  You  may :  anon,  at  midnight,  when  tlie  king 
Is  gone  to  rest,  and  Garcia  is  retired, 
(Who  takes  the  privilege  to  visit  late, 
Presuming  on  a  bridegroom's  right,)  she'll  come. 

Osm.  Shtf'Il  come  1  'tis  what  I  wish,  yet  what  I  fear.  J 
She'll  come ;  but  whither,  and  to  whom  ?    0  Menvcn  t 
To  a  vile  prison,  and  a  cipiived  wretch  ; 
To  one,  whom  had  she  never  known,  she  had 
Been  happy.     Why,  why  was  that  heavenly  crciture 
Abandoned  o'er  to  love  what  Heaven  forsaken? 
Why  does  she  follow,  with  unwearied  steps. 
One  who  has  tired  misfortune  with  pursuing  : 
One.  driven  about  the  world  like  blasted  leaves 
And  chaff,  the  sport  of  adverse  winds ;  till  late 
At  length,  imprisoned  in  some  deft  of  tock, 
Or  earth,  it  rests,  and  lots  to  silent  dust. 


liCExr.  I.]       THE  JUOl/XmNG  JtRIOS.  .m>) 

JfeS.  Have  bopcs,  a&il  ticor  ihi:  vatcc  of  better  fate 
I've  learned  thLiv  an:  illHinlcnf  lipe  Tor  mutiny 
Among  the  Iroopsi,  nho  ihoaglit  (e  fthnic  ttw  plandcr, 
Which  Mitnucl  to  lii^  own  use  aiu]  avmicc 
Convens.    This  nore  has  reachcrf  Valentin's  fronti<ere  1 
^ITiere  many  oryour  suhjed*,  Inng  opptcwt-il 
With  tynmoy  anc!  gncvous  imiiodiidns. 
Arc  Tiiscn  in  arms,  and  rail  fur  chiefs  to  hM(5 
And  Jcad  'cni  to  regain  llidir  rightai  ami  libi-riy, 

Ojjw.  By  Heaven  iliou'st  rousci!  me  ftom  my  IcttiiUgy  ! 
The  spitil  which  raa  deaf  to  my  own  nTongs, 
And  the  loud  cricisof  my  dead  father's  blood  ; 
Deaf  to  Tcvcjigc — nny,  whfch  rerusci  to  ht.ir 
The  pieiiiuu  sij-hii  and  iiiunDurs  nf  my  love 
Vcl  nnenjoycd ;  wiiat  not  Almcria  tfiulil 
Revive,  or  raij.e,  my  (leoijle's  voice  ha&  wakciteci. 

0  my  Antonio,  I  am  all  on  fiic, 

My  soul  is  up  in  ajms,  r«u]y  to  di.irgc 

And  teat  amidfti  Die  foe,  wi(h  tonqnciiiig  truops. 

1  hear  'em  call  to  lead  'cm  on  to  libmy, 
To  victory ;  their  xhout:!  and  clan^oun  rend 

My  ears,  and  teach  the  Hea«cnfr:  Where  is  the  kinjt? 

Where  is  Alphonso  ?— Ha  1  Where,  ivhcie  indeed  I 

Ofa  I  could  tear  and  burst  tli«  Jtriiigs  of  life, 

'I'o  break  thew  ihains!     Off,  offyciaaZns  of  royalty  I 

Oflf,  slavery  1    O  curse !  Uiat  I  tJonc 

tan  beat  and  Huitcr  in  my  i:age,  when  1 

Would  soar  and  MOOp  at  victory  beneath. 

HeS.  Our  posttirc  of  affairs,  and  scanty  lime. 
My  lord,  require  you  should  compate  yoiuseU", 
And  think  tin  whjit  we  may  rerlucc  to  practice. 
Zaw,  the  tausc  of  your  refltraim,  may  he 
The  means  of  liberty  restnrcd.     Thai  gainird. 
Occasion  will  not  (ail  lo  point  out  ways 
For  your  escape.    Meantime,  IVe  ihouglu  alrtajly 
With  spewl  and  safety  to  convey  myjclf 
Where  not  Gu  tsQf  hudc  malcDOloiU  hold  cmmnl 


THs  uoumtitra  anise. 
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Nigblly ;  wba  haie  tlrin  tymnt  i  toiae,  who  love 

Aniwtmo'ft  rot-rnory,  md  will,  for  certotu, 

Wlien  they  aliall  know  you  live,  aa«st  your  catisc, 

Oim.  My  friend  and  counsellor,  as  thou  thiak'et  fit. 
So  do.     I  will  with  my  paticncf  wail  my  fortune. 

/ieii.  When  Zata  cotnen,  abate  of  your  aversion. 

Osm.  I  bate  her  oot,  nor  can  dissemblt?  love : 
But  as  I  m:iy,  I'll  do.     I  havtt  a  paper 
Wlii<-li  I  would  show  thee,  friend,  but  that  the  Mghl 
Would  hold  thee  here,  and  rlog  thy  expedition. 
Within  I  found  it,  by  my  father's  hand 
'Twas  writ ;  a  prayer  for  me,  wherein  appears 
PatcmaJ  love  prevniling  o'er  his  sorrows; 
Such  sanctity,  such  tenderness  so  mixed 
With  grief  as  would  draw  tears  from  inhumanity. 

Heli.  The  care  of  Providence  siu'e  left  it  there, 
To  arm  your  mind  wiili  hoi»^.    Such  piety 
Was  never  heard  in  vain  :  Heaven  has  in  store 
For  you  those  blessings  it  witliheld  from  him. 
In  that  assurance  live;  which  time,  I  hope, 
And  our  next  meeting  will  confirm. 

Osth.  Farewell, 

My  friend ;  the  good  thou  dost  deserve  attend  thee. 

[ExU  Hew 
I  have  been  to  blame,  and  questioned  with  imfiiety 
The  care  of  Heaven,     Not  so  my  father  bore 

i  grief.     This  should   hai'c   better  taught 


This  lesson,  in  some  hour  of  inspiration. 

By  him  set  down  ;  when  his  pure  thoughts  were  borne,  ^ 

Like  fiimes  of  sacred  incense,  o'er  the  clouds, 

And  wafted  thence  on  angels'  wing*  through  ways 

Of  light,  to  the  bright  source  of  all.     For  there 

He  in  the  book  of  prescience  saw  tliis  day  ; 

And  waking,  to  the  world,  and  mortal  sense, 

Left  this  example  of  his  resignation. 

This  hi*  la-st  legacy  to  nie,  which,  here, 
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I'll  treasure  a*  own:  ururtli  tluui  diiulisiis. 
Or  aU  cxtcmlcd  ruli:  of  nrgaJ  powct 

Enter  Zasa  rwiled. 
What  brigiitDcss  breaks  upon  mc  ihu5  through  shades, 
Aod  promises  a  rlsy  to  this  tUrk  dwdlmji } 
Is  it  my  fovG?— 

Zarts.  O  that  my  heart  Jud  taughi 

Thy  toDgnc  that  saying.  \liftins  vp  lur  tttl. 

Osm.  Znm  1  \Afide.\  I  am  hctraycd 

By  my  suiptisc 

Zafa.  WhM,  doc*  my  face  displease  th«? 

That  having  seen  it.  thou  doM  turn  thy  eyts 
Away,  as  from  dd'onnity  and  huiror. 
If  so,  thin  isAitt:  ciirtain  »hall  Again 
Be  drawn,  And  I  will  at^nd  bofon:  thcc  seeing, 
AndvnsccQ.     "Is  it  my  tovc?"  o^  again 
That  questiOTi,  ftpeal:  again  in  that  soft  voice. 
Anil  look  iijjain  with  wishes  in  thy  eyes, 

0  no,  thou  canst  not,  Oit  thou  suest  me  now, 
As  hhv  whose  savage  lireafit  haik  been  the  oanse 

Of  these  thy  wrong* ;  aa  she  w'lioic  Imrbarons  ragu 
Has  lo^Icn  thcc  with  diains  and  trailing  ii'ona  i 
Well  dost  thon  scorn  me,  and  upbraid  my  falacness: 
Could  one  who  Jovcd,  thus  torture  whom  she  loved? 
No,  ru\  it  mn«  lie  hatred,  diru  idveonc. 
And  detesLation.  that  tould  use  tliec  thus. 
So  Ihoii  ilDst  think :  ihen  do  but  tt-H  m<r  so  ; 
Tiill  me,  and  lliou  sJialt  sec  how  I'll  revenni- 
Thee  on  ihie  false  one,  how  I'll  stab  and  tear 
'i'hts  heart  of  flint  till  it  shall  bleed  .  and  thou 
Shalt  weep  fur  mine,  ror^etlin^'  thy  own  miseries. 
Oim~  You  wrong  me,  b&uiieoas  Zara,  to  believe 

1  bi:ar  my  fortune*  witli  so  tnw  a  mind, 
.\>  atili  to  meditate  tevenge  an  all 

WImwi  chance,  or  fiite.  wurkin);  by  secret  ritusc*, 
Uu  made  pLTfoict:  subMrvi<nt  tu  that  enil 


Thv  heav'cnly  pawen  alloi  toe ;  no,  ttot  you. 
But  [IcstiDy  imit  inaaiipiciinis  stm 
Havr  out  mc  ilown  to  Ihi*  hiw  Iwing  i  or, 
Granting  you  had,  6om  you  I  Iwve  Jcxrvwl  it 

Zara.  Canst  thou  Toixivc  mc  then?  wilt  thou  beliei 
So  kindly  of  my  fault,  to  rail  it  m;tdncss? 
O,  give  that  madness  yel  a  luililw  name. 
And  call  it  passioB  ;  then,  be  still  more  kind. 
And  call  tlixt  passion  love, 

Osm.  Give  it  i.  namt^, 

Or  being  as  yoii  please,  such  I  will  think  il. 

Zara.   0  thou  dost  wound  mc  more  with  this  i 
goodnesN, 
Than  e'er  thou  coultiat  with  bitterest  rcproatlics  I 
Thy  anger  could  not  pierce  thus  to  my  heart, 

OiM.  Yet  I  could  wisli— 

y^ara.  Haste  me  to  know  il ; 

Osm.  That  at  this  time  I  had  not  been  this  thing. 

Zara.  What  thing  ? 

Osm.  This  slave, 

Zara.  O  Heaven !  my  fears  inter 

This  thy  silence ;  somewhat  of  liigh  concern, 
Long  fashioning  within  thy  labouring  mind, 
And  now  just  ripe  for  birth,  my  rage  has  ruined. 
Have  I  done  this?     Tell  me,  aiti  I  so  cursed? 

Osm.  Time  may  have  still  one  fated  houi  to  come,  I 
Which,  winged  with  liberty,  might  overtake 
Occasion  past 

Zara.  Swift  as  occasion,  I 

Mysdf  will  fly ;  and  earlier  than  the  morn 
Wake  thee  to  freedom.     Now  'tis  late;  ami  yet 
Some  news  few  minutes  past  arrived  which  seemed 
To  shake  the  temper  of  the  king.— Who  knows 
What  racking  cares  disease  a  monarch's  beil? 
Or  love,  that  late  at  uighi  still  lights  his  lamp, 
And  strikes  his  ray*  througli  iliisk,  and  folded  lid*. 
Forbidding  rest,  may  stretch  bis  eyes  awake, 


And  Ibra  tlidr  halts  ataraad  M  thii  dead  hour. 

ru  to-. 

Otm.  I  hftTc  not  merited  diui  |^.ice: 
Nor,  ahuultl  my  Kcret  purpose  ukc  effect, 
Can  I  repay,  u  you  rwiuiw  such  bejicfitv 

ZdO'a.  Tbou  canst  not  uwu  me  uiotp.  iwr  have  I  man! 
To  gifr,  (ban  I've  dtrrutly  lost     Hue  noir, 
So  doex  the  fonn  (if  otii  irngn^cmutl^  rr.M. 
Thon  hnat  the  nTong,  till  I  n->lccm  thLV  liencc ; 
That  done,  I  tcave  tbv  justice  to  mum 
My  tore    Adiai.       '  [£'.v//. 

CtnWr  This  wonuui  Itas  u  sou) 

or  godlike  tnuuld,  inttcpitl  aiu)  couuiiamliujit. 
Anil  rhalltsigcs,  in  spile  of  mt-,  my  best 
Ethusn  I  In  thin  »hc'i>  fnir,  few  muK  r;vn  bito^t 
Of  pcnonal  chnrntK,  ur  with  Icm  \-ntiity 
Might  )w[ic  10  ca|ftivnie  the  hcnns  orkirtjfii. 
But  »he  fiaa  )Nii<iion?  which  outstrip  the  wiii<i. 
And  tear  her  virtues  itp,  ns  temijeHli:  root 
The  SCO.    1  fear  when  «he  aliali  fcnow  the  tnitJi, 
Some  inrift  and  iliti;  went  of  hei  blind  r.nge 
WiU  make  all  fatal.     Ifnt  behoM  «}it:  rom^-s 
I'of  whom  I  fear,  to  shield  me  from  my  fears. 
The  outtw  atid  comfort  cf  my  Ijodinif  In-art. 

My  life,  my  huallh,  my  lilwriy,  my  all  I 
How  aliall  1  welwmt  thee  to  this  Hnd  plawf 
How  speak  111  liice  the  wonl*  ofjiiy  and  tmusjifllt? 
How  nin  iuta  thy  attiis,  wiUiliuld  by  fetters ; 
Oi  btkir  the;  into  mine,  vlnle  I'm  tIniKitMit;id«l 
Aivd  piniontrd  liktf  a  tlriirf  tir  mtmlerer? 
Sfaal)  1  not  hurt  and  bnii*c  tliy  tcndci  body. 
And  stain  thy  Uisoni  with  the  nist  of  thwe 
Rude  irtm*?    Must  1  meet  thee  Caw*,  Aliiitria? 

Aim.  Thus,  tiius ;  wt  [larlial,  thus  to  meet  i^ttiiL 
Timu  told'st  me  ihoa  waatdst  thmk  huw  we  might  meet 
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To  pari  no  more.— Now  vk  m\\  part  no  matt  \ 
For  ihcw  ihy  chains  or  death,  shall  join  as,  ever. 

Osm.  Honl  meany  to  ralify  thai  wonj!— 0  aaellyl 
That  ever  I  should  think  lichoMing  thee 
A  torture  I^Yci,  such  is  the  bleeding  anguish 
Of  my  heart,  to  sre  thy  suffenngs.~0  Heaven ! 
That  1  couhl  almost  turn  my  eyes  away. 
Or  wish  thcc  from  my  wghi. 

Aim.  0.  say  not  so ! 

Though  'tis  because  thou  lovesl  me.     Do  not  say. 
On  any  terais.  that  thou  dost  wish  me  from  thee. 
No.  no,  'lis  better  thus,  that  we  together 
Feed  on  each  other's  heart,  devour  our  woes 
With  mutual  appetite;  and  mingling  in 
One  cup  the  common  stream  of  both  our  eyes, 
Drink  bitter  draughts,  with  never-slaking  thirst. 
Thus  better,  than  for  any  cause  to  (»art. 
What  dost  thou  think  ?     Look  not  so  tenderly 
Upon  me,— speak,  and  take  me  in  thy  arms,— 
Thou  canst  not  I  thy  poor  arms  are  bound,  and  strive 
In  vain  with  the  remorsclesfl  chains  which  gnaw 
And  cat  into  thy  flesh,  festering  thy  limbs 
With  rankling  ruM.. 

Osm.  Oh!    Obi 

Aim.  Give  me  that  sigh. 

Why  dost  thou  heave  and  stifle  in  thy  griefs? 
Thy  heart  will  burst,  thy  eyes  look  red  and  start ; 
Give  thy  soul  way,  and  tell  me  thy  dark  thought. 

Osm.   For  this  world's  rule  I  would  not  wound  thyl 
breast 
With  such  a  dagger  as  then  stuck  my  heart. 

Aim.  Why?  why?  to  know  it  cannot  wound  me  morC|.l 
Than  knowing  thou  hast  felt  it.     'I'cll  it  me. 
Thou  givest  me  pain  with  too  mucli  tenderness. 

Osm.  And  ihy  excessive  love  disUacts  my  sensel 
O  wDuldst  thou  be  less  killing,  soft  or  kind, 
Grief  could  not  double  thus  his  darta  against  me. 
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Aim.  Thou  doat  bk  vrot)(,  and  .giief  too  robs  mj 
heart, 
If  there  he  shoot  not  cvtry  other  shaft ; 
Thy  second  self  shouM  f'eel  cad)  nlhcr  woiiiid, 
And  woe  should  be  in  eciiui  ponion^  dealt. 
I  am  thy  wife — 

Oim.  O  thoii  hast  scartheil  WO  deeji  I 

There,  there  I  bleed !  there  pull  the  wuel  cords. 
That  strain  my  cracking nenes;  engines  and  wheels, 
That  picM-mcal  grind,  arc  beds  of  down  and  balm 
To  that  souI-rarJting  thought 

Aim.  Then  I  am  cursed 

Indeed,  if  tiiat  be  so ;  if  I'm  thy  totmcnt, 
Kill  me,  then  Vill  me;  diish  me  nitb  thy  cliains, 
Tread  on  mc!    What!  am  I  the  bosom-siuikf. 
That  suclc.s  Ihy  womi  life'blooti,  and  gn&wt  thy  heart? 
0  thai  thy  words  had  force  to  break  those  bonds. 
As  they  have  slrcngdi  to  tear  this  heart  in  sunder  \ 
So  shouldst  thoa  be  at  large  frOni  all  oppression. 
Am  1,  am  I  of  all  thy  wotts  the  worst?  ' 

Oivi.  My  all  of  bliss,  my  everlasting  life, 
Sotil  of  my  soul,  and  end  of  all  my  wishes, 
Why  dost  thmi  thus  unman  me  with  thy  words. 
And  melt  mc  duwu  to  mingle  with  thy  weepings? 
Why  dost  thoo  ask?  why  dost  thou  talk  thus  piercingly? 
Thy  soniiws  have  disturbed  thy  peace  of  mind. 
And  thoij  dost  ^ak  of  niiscrics  impossible. 

Aim.  Didst  tliou  not  say  that  racks  and  wheels  were 
balm, 
And  bods  of  eaic,  to  thinking  me  thy  wifc  ? 

Osm.  No,  nil;  not  sltouhi  the  rabtlest  pains  that  hcU, 
Or  heJl-bnrn  malice  can  invc-nt,  extort 
A  wish  or  thought  from  luc,  to  hnvK  thee  other. 
But  thou  wik  know  what  hiui'ows  up  my  heart  i  i 

Thou  art  my  wife— nay,  tltfiu  arl  y«t  my  bride ! 
The  sacred  Union  of  Cdnnubtal  love 
Yet  Unaccomplished  -,  Via  mysteiiom  rites 
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Delayed ;  tint  has  oar  hynieflca)  inrdi 

Yet  Hghtcd  up  )ns  lusl  most  gmld'ul  xafiificc; 

Btit  flashetl  with  min  fiom  ejes,  and  itwaled  wilh  Kighs, 

Biim.i  dim,  and  glimtner!>  ullh  exj>iring  light. 

Is  this  dark  c«ll  a  temple  for  that  god? 

Or  this  vile  cnrth  aji  alinr  for  such  offerings? 

This  den  for  slaves,  this  Jungeon  damped  vrilh  woes ; 

1h  this  our  tnaniagc-bed  ?    Aie  these  our  joys  ? 

Is  this  to  call  ihce  mine?     Oh,  hold  my  heart  t 

To  call  thee  mine?    Yes;  lliiis,  even  thus  lo  call 

Thee  mine,  were  comfon,  joy,  cxtremest  ccstacy. 

Uul  O,  thou  art  not  mine,  not  even  in  misery ! 

And  'tis  denied  to  tnc  to  be  so  blessed, 

As  to  be  wretched  wiih  the*. 

Aim.  No  i  BOt  that 

The  exlremest  malice  of  oiir  fate  can  hinder ; 
That  still  is  left  us,  and  on  tliat  we'll  feed, 
As  on  the  leaWngs  Of  calamity. 
There  we  will  fea-st,  and  smile  on  past  distress, 
And  hug,  in  scorn  of  it,  our  mutual  ruin. 

Osm.  O  thou  (lost  talk,  my  love,  as  one  resolved 
Ilccause  not  knowing  danger.     But  look  forward; 
Think  on  to-morrow,  when  tliou  shalt  lie  tom 
From  these  weak,  struggling,  nncxlended  atm,s ; 
Think  how  my  heart  will  heave,  and  eyes  will  strain, 
Td  grasp  and  reach  what  is  denied  my  hands; 
Think  how  the  blood  will  start,  and  tears  will  gusli 
To  follow  thee,  my  separating  soul ! 
Think  how  I  am  when  thoil  shalt  weil  with  Garcial 
Then  will  I  smear  these  walls  with  blood,  disfigure 
And  iJash  my  furc,  antl  rive  my  I'loitcd  hair, 
Break  on  the  flinty  floor  my  Throbhii\g  breast, 
And  grovel  with  gashed  hands  to  scratdi  a  grave. 
Stripping  my  nails,  to  tear  this  pavement  up, 
And  bury  me  alive. 

Aim.  Heart-breaking  horror ! 

Om,  Then  Oarcia  shall  lie  panting  on  thy  bosom, 
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Luxurious  revelling  ainiiUt  thy  rhomiK ; 
Aitil  thtiu  j>e!rii}n:e  niuvt  yield,  unil  »(1  hi.s  ti'ans})orC. 
HcD  I  bcU  I  have  I  not  niusc  to  rage  and  rave  ? 
Wtut  An:  all  mc.ks,  nnil  wtieels,  nnil  whipi  to  this? 
Are  ihey  not  soothing  softnesv.  sinking  ««, 
And  wrafting  air  lo  this!     0  my  Almcria! 
What  do  the  damned  endure,  bai  to  despair. 
But  knowing  Heaven,  to  know  it  lost  for  cvlt? 

Aim.  0,  I  am  struck ;  tliy  wonla  an;  liolts  of  ice. 
Which  shot  into  my  bniasi,  now  mclr  and  tliiH  me, 
1  diatt«r,  Atiake,  .ind  ftunt,  with  tlinllin);  fisirs. 
No,  hold  mc  not — O  let  uh  not  support, 
Hut  sink  eai^h  olhtr,  (l«,-ptir  yet,  down,  down, 
Wlujre  kvcllcl  luw,  no  more  we'll  lift  our  eyes, 
But  pmuE,  and  dumb,  roi  the  fimi  fao:  of  eartli 
With  rivers  of  inccKsant  scalding  rain, 


scesE  n. 

The  iamt. 

Oemto  and  Almeria  dkcovcrttt.    MnUr  Zaba,  Perez, 
and  Sklim. 
Zam.  Sotnewhit  of  weight  to  mt  requires  hi*  frewlom. 
I  Daft  you  dispute  tlie  king's  comuwnrf  ?    Behold 
I  The  royal  signet. 

Ar.  1  obijy  l  yet  beg 

I  Yotir  tnajoty  on«  moineri  t^i  (Jcfer 
;  Your  cuietiuK  till  the  (irincusa  i.i  rvttirnrd 
From  visibng  the  nobbc  ptlMaer. 
air,?.  Ha  I 

j  What  M-y'st  thoii  ? 

Om.  Wcareloatl  undone  1  discovered  I 

I  Retire,  my  lift,  with  speed. — Alas,  wc'n:  seen  I 
Speak  of  compassion,  («  her  hear  yoo  *peak 
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or  Lntrrocding  for  mc  with  tbe  king  I 

Say  soroewhat  quickly  lo  uinccal  our  laves. 

If  poEsibic— 

Aim.  I  cannot  xpca^. 

Otm.  l-et  me 

Cooducl  you  fortli,  iu  not  perccivinjt  her. 
But  till  she's  gone,  then  bless  me  thus  Again. 

Zara.  Treml>ling  and  weeping  a.«  he  leads  her  forth  I 
ConfutiiDa  in  his  face,  and  grief  in  hers] 
Tis  plain  I've  been  abused — Death  and  destruction  I 
How'  shall  I  search  into  this  mystery? 
The  bluest  blast  of  pestilentia!  aii 
Strike,  damp,  deaden  her  charms,  and  kill  his  eyes  I 
Perdition  catch  'em  both,  and  ruin  part  'em  I 

Osm.  \Akud ie  Pi.\.iiv.v.\\  as  ski i^tits  out.^  Thiacharity 
to  one  unknown,  and  thus 
Distressed,  Heaven  will  repay ;  all  thanks  are  poor. 

\E.xit  Almeria, 

Zara.    \AHdc.\    Damned,  damned  clis§emblerl  yet  T 
will  be  calm, 
Choke  in  my  rage,  and  know  the  utmost  depth 
Of  this  deceiver. — You  seem  much  surprised, 

Osnt.  At  your  return  so  soou  and  unexpected  ! 

Zara.  And  so  unwished,  unwanted  loo  it  seems. 
Confiision  !  yet  I  will  contain  myself. 
You're  grown  a  favourite  since  last  we  parted; 
Perhaps  I'm  saucy  and  intruding — 

Osm.  Madam  I 

Zara.  1  did  not  know  the  princess'  favourite; 
Your  pardon,  sir— mistake  me  not;  you  think 
I'm  angry;  you're  deceived.     T  came  to  set 
You  free:  but  shall  return  rt\uch  better  pleased, 
To  find  you  have  an  interest  superior. 

Osm.  You  do  not  come  to  mock  my  miseries  ? 

Zara.  I  do. 

Osm.  1  could  at  this  time  ic^iate  your  mirth. 

ZarA.  I  know  thou  (.-ouldst :  but  I'm  not  often  pleased. 
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And  will  inilnlgr  it  novr.    What  mbeiits? 
.Who  wouM  nDl  be  thiM  hnpfiily  oonlitwf), 
i'To  be  the-  care  of  weeping  majesty? 
To  have  coatending  queens,  ai  dead  of  night, 
Forsake  tbdr  down,  to  wal:<:  u-ith  wat'r)-  eyes, 
\jiA  watch  like  la^iers  u'cr  yoar  huun  of  lesi  ? 
|0  cudk;  I  cannot  hold — 

Osm.  Come,  'tis  too  much, 

Z^ra.  Viliain  I 

Osm.  How,  madam] 

Zara.  ITtou  Shalt  dJc. 

Otm.  I  tiiank  yoo. 

^nr.  Thou  licsl!  for  now  I  knuvfoi  whom  diou'dst 

liviL 
Otm.  Theu  you  may  know  for  whom  I'd  die. 
Zara,  Hell  I  hdl  I— 

y«t  I'll  be  oilni'— Dark  and  unknown  betrayer ! 
"lut  now  the  dawn  l>«gins,  and  the  slow  hand 
Wpi  Fate  is  strctdied  lo  draw  the  veil,  And  leave 
Tliec  bare,  the  naked  mark  of  public  view, 

Osm.  You  niajr  be  still  dccWvcd,  'tis  in  my  power — 
Zofa.  Who  wails  there?   [^Ta  lAr  Guard.]   .\s  you'll 
answer  ft,  look  this  siavc 
^Attempt  no  means  to  oiake  himself  away. 

e  been  dweived.    The  piblic  safety  now 
^equirea  he  tthouli!  be  tiiore  (confined,  aiu)  none. 
Mo,  not  the  princess,  suffcied  or  to  sec 

upcnk  witii  him ;  I'll  quit  you  to  the  king. 
Vile  and  injjmte  I  too  Uie  thoit  ith;ilt  Kimnl 
The  base  injustice  thou  hail  done  my  love  -, 
Ves,  tbon  vhatt  know,  spite  of  thy  pn»it  dii>trei'S, 

Awl  all  those  ilU  which  thuti  no  long  hunt  mourned  ; 

Heaven  has  no  rajje,  like  love  tu  hatred  turned, 

Ntrr  hell  «  (ury,  tike  a  wocnan  Momcd.  [Mxeimt. 


ACT  THE  FOURTH. 

SCENE  r. 

A  Room  of  Stale  in  the  Pxthuf. 

Enitr  Zara  a«rfSEi-iM- 

L  Thou  hiist  already  racked  mc  % 
thy  suy. 
Thetdbrc  reciiiire  rat  not  to  oslt  I 

Iwice ; 
Reply  at  once  to  aU.     Wliat  ii 
eluded  ? 

Sel.  Your  accnsation  highly  has  incensed 
The  king,  and  were  alone  enough  to  nrge 
The  fate  of  Osmyn  ;  but  to  that,  fresh  news 
la  since  arrived  of  more  revolted  troops. 
"ris  certain  Heli  (oo  is  fled,  and  with  him 
(Which  breeds  amajLement  and  distraction)  some 
Who  bore  high  offices  of  weight  and  Inisi, 
Both  in  the  state  and  amiy.    This  confirms 
The  king,  in  full  belief  of  all  you  told  him, 
Conterning  Osmyn  and  his  covrcajjondence 
With  Ihcm  who  first  began  the  mutiny. 
Wherefore  a  wiirrant.  for  his  death  is  signed. 
And  order  given  for  public  execution. 
^ra.    Ha  I    haste  thcc !    fly !    prevent  his  fate  e 
mind ; 
Find  out  the  king,  tell  him  I  have  of  weight 
More  than  his  crown  to  impart  ere  Osmyn  die. 
Sel.  It  needs  not,  for  the  king  will  Straight  be  hetc^ 


mman.  md  a  loi.„  Jill  ' 

•«llliiuu..elihetigoi„„rhB,co 
my  drapa,,  „,y  „^„  ,„j  1^  ^^^ 

VV        '  "■"*■  ''"loir/m  over. 
»' 1  lta->  iJia),i,ir_|,  ^,  distnBt, 

I  *«mM  «ni  on  1»  in  lo,c, 

*=rio  diMra.!,  bolli  sb(«-li,«| 

<it»i«ir.  Mid  evcdumg  draill, 

J.  nol.ouni|i„,ij5„i,^.„f,^ 

»!»»'■"""?'  *'  "°""  '°  ■'>""  it. 
My  idl' ,,  yoim,  „„  ^0,1  ta  nTOOTj  it 
';»-yo.i.  IWatodythoU,  ^ 
i'lS?T„7  T-  "'"™ '*)"""  "■"" 

;■"■"'■  "'  "'°P  ll«  »|.pr»«hu,g  d«,™  . 
«.l«,ll  «n,  „„„  ™.,„,t  Z'Zl 
Tn>  dath ;  ,„„  ,|„|,k  J  ,|„    . „,     ^ 
n:ll«ii«l.Kion«U«cin«^    ll™ 
JiilKm  nuy  Ik  door  in  (,„,i|^ 
On  witti  pKtcni-v? 

Vow  mu  rtxpial\ni 
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Tlut  none  Irai  mutes  may  have  admittaacu  to  Iriin. 
I  ran  no  mon:,  the  king  is  hciv.    Ol'bu'n 
Thix  grant— atn!  I'll  actjuainl  you  with  ihc  rest 

Enttr  Manubl,  Gonsalez.  Pkrez,  offf^Guaida. 

Man.  Bear  to  the  dungeon  those  rebellions  slaves, 
The  ignoble  curs,  that  yelp  to  fill  the  cry, 
And  spend  their  mouths  in  barking  tyranny. 
But  for  their  leaders,  Sancho  and  Kainirex, 
XjO.  'em  be  led  away  to  j^ircseni  death. — 
Perez,  see  it  performed. 

ft)«.  Might  I  presume, 

Their  execution  better  were  deferred, 
Till  Osrayn  die.     Meantime  wc  may  learn  more 
Of  this  conspiracy. 

Man.  Then  be  it  so. 

Stay,  soldier;  they  shall  suffer  with  the  Moor. 
Are  none  returned  of  those  who  followed  Hell  ? 

Gt>n.  None,  sir.     Some  papers  liavc  been  ««€«  t 
covered 
In  Roderigo's  house,  who  fled  with  him, 
Which  seem  to  intimate,  as  if  Alphonso 
Were  still  alive,  and  arming  in  Valentia  : 
Which  wears  mdeed  this  colour  of  a  truth, 
They  who  are  fled  have  that  way  bent  their  course 
Of  the  same  nature  divers  notes  have  been 
Dispersed  to  amuse  the  people;  whereupon 
Some  ready  of  belief  have  raised  this  rumour; 
That  being  saved  upon  the  coast  of  Afric, 
He  there  disclosed  himself  to  Albucacim, 
And  by  a  secret  compact  made  with  him. 
Opened  and  urged  the  way  to  this  invasion ; 
While  he  himself,  returning  to  Valentia 
In  private,  undertook  to  raise  this  tumult 
Zara.  [Aside  to  Selim.]  Ha  I  hcor'st  thou  that  ? 
Osciyn  then  Alphonso  ? 
0  Heaven  !  a  Uiuuiand  things  occur  al  tmic 


ICKNE  I.]       T2l£  UOVJtJ\rfXG  BJUI^a. 
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wo  atf  reracmbraocc  oon',  (bat  make  it  plaio. 
)  certain  i)«ith  for  him,  as  siiie  de-pair 

ic,  if  it  1>e  known  1 — if  noi.  wltai  ho]>e 

Bnve  I?    Yet  'tvfCTe  dit  loFcal  baseness  now 

a  yield  Iiiiti  iij). — No,  I  will  still  ronceal  him, 

i  ay  tbe  force  of  yet  more  obljgf^uions. 

Gpr.  'Tis  not  impossible.    Yci,  ir  may  be 

Tiat  some  impostor  has  usinpcd  \ih  name. 

r  beauteous  cajnive  Zara  can  inform, 
If  such  a  one,  so  'scaping,  was  received 
At  any  time,  in  Albucacim's  court. 

Man.  Pardon,  fjtir  extwUcnoc,  thl*;  long  neglect ! 
'  n  iinlbrcsccn,  unwelcome  hour  of  business, 

s  tliruKl  between  us  sod  our  white  of  low ; 
hit  wearing  now  apace  with  ebbing  nam), 
iVill  quickly  waste,  and  give  ^ain  the  day. 

'!».  You're  too  secure ;  the  danger  is  mote  irmni- 
ncnt 
Khan  your  high  courage  snfTcrB  you  to  see ; 
While  Osmyn  iivcs,  you  are  not  safe. 
t  Man.  His  iloum 

■8  passed  ;  if  you  revoke  it  not,  ho  dies. 

Zara.  'Tis  well.   By  what  I  heard  upon  yotir  taitrancc, 
[find  J  cja\  trnTold  what  yet  TOna.'n>» 
foil  more.     One  wiio  did  call  himself  Aliibotuo 
H^as  cast  upon  my  co.'wt,  as  i*  rcportwl, 
"ind  ofi  ha<i  private  confeieiite  with  the  kii^ ; 
po  what  effect  1  knew  not  then  :  but  he, 
lUphonso,  secretly  departed,  just 
ihoui  the  tinu;  our  arms  anbarkcd  for  Spain, 
frhai  I  know  niore  is,  that  a  triple  league 
pE  suictwi  fnciidsbijj  wa^  professed  between 
Uphonso,  Heli,  and  tiie  traitor  Osmyn, 
Mm.  Publii.-  reijotl  ii  ratified  in  ihU. 
VZara.  And  Osmyn's  death  required  of  strong  neoes- 

Bity. 
VMm,  Give  order  «ialElittlM(  nil  tbe  pnaonen  die. 
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Zara.  Forbear  a  mommt;  somewhat  more  1  bav) 
Worthy  yonr  imvaic  car,  and  this  your  miniKtcr. 

Mtvi.  Let  all  cxce[>t  Gonsaicz  lca\-c  the  tootn. 

\Jix€unt  I'ltRK  <»j«</  Gmt^  • 

Zara.  I  am  your  wiptive,  an  J  you've  used  tae  noWy; 
And  in  return  of  that,  though  otherwise 
Your  enemy,  I  have  di§(:overcd  Osmyn 
HU  private  pratt'icoand  panxpiiaty 
Against  your  state :  and  fully  to  discharge 
Myself  of  what  I've  undertaken,  now 
I  think  it  fit  to  tell  you,  tliai  your  guards 
Are  laialeil :  some  among  'cm  have  resolved 
To  rescue  Osmyn  at  the  place  of  death. 

Man.  Is  treason  then  so  near  us  as  our  guards ! 

Zara.  Most  certain  ;  though  my  knowledge  is  not  yei 
So  ripe,  to  point  at  the  particular  men. 

Mom.  What's  to  be  <louc  ? 

Zara,  That  too  I  will  advise. 

I  have  remaining  in  my  train  some  mutes, 
A  present  once  from  the  sultana  nUeen, 
In  the  grand  signior's  court.     These  from  their  infancy 
Are  practised  in  the  trade  of  death ;  and  shall 
(As  there  the  custom  is)  in  private  strangle  Osmyn. 

Gon.  My  lord,  the  queen  advises  well. 

Mil".  Wiat  offering  or  what  recompense  remains 
In  me,  that  can  be  worthy  so  great  services? 
To  cast  beneath  your  feet  the  crown  you've  saved,  j 
Though  on  the  head  that  wear.i  it,  were  too  little. 

Zara.  Of  ihat  hereafter ;  but,  mcaBtime,  'tis  fit 
Yon  give  strict  charge,  that  none  may  be  admitted  I 
To  sec  the  prisoner,  but  such  miiteS  as  I 
Shall  send. 

Man.  Who  waits  there? 

Jie-€ni<r  Pkrez. 

On  your  life  taJcc  heed, 
That  only  Zara's  mutes,  or  sudi  who  bring 
Her  warrant,  have  admittance  la  the  Moor. 


"■'"n,  and  rmtantly  prcjnre 


1«& 
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{Aurr 


As  if  she'll  tath«t  that  the  did  not  hate  him. 
I  wish  h«r  muUs  are  nicuit  in  be  employed 
A»  Jw  pretcmU— I  doubt  it  now — Yoiir  guards 
Comipled  !  !iow  ?  hy  whom  ?  who  told  her  so  ? 
I'th'  evening  Osmyn  was  to  die  ;  at  midnight 
She  hc(tged  Uic  royal  signet  to  release  him ; 
I'th'  morning  tie  must  die  ugaia ;  ere  noon 
Her  mutes  alone  xtMsA  strangle  him,  or  he'll 
Escape.     This  put  together  suits  not  well, 
Man.  Yet,  that  there's  tnith  in  what  she  has  dir-^ 
coveriid. 
Is  manifest  From  trvcty  ciitumstance. 
This  tmnull,  and  ihe  lords  who  fled  with  Heli,  | 

Are  confitmation :— that  Alphonso  Jives, 
Agrees  expressly  too  with  her  report. 

Gon.  I  grant  it,  sir;  and  doubt  not,  but  in  rage 
Of  jealous)',  she  has  discovered  what 
She  now  repents.     It  may  be  I'm  deceived. 
But  why  that  needless  caution  of  the  princess? 
What  if  she  had  seen  Osmyn  ?  though  'twere  strange. 
But  if  she  had,  what  was't  to  her?  unless 
She  feared  her  stronger  cliarms  might  cause  the  Moor's 
Affection  to  revolt. 

Man.  I  thank  thee,  friend. 

There's  reasoii  in  thy  doubt,  and  I  am  warned. 
But  thint'st  thou  that  my  daughter  saw  thi*  Moor  ? 

Gen.  If  Osmyn  he,  as  Zara  has  related, 
Alphouso's  friend ;  'tis  not  impossible, 
But  she  might  wish  on  hi*  account  i«  see  him. 
Man.  Say'sl  thou?    by  Heaven  thou  hast  roiuiedj 
thought, 
That  like  a  sudden  earthtjuake  i^hakes  my  frame : 
Confusion  !  then  my  daughter's  an  accomplice, 
And  plots  in  private  with  tliis  hellish  Moor. 

Gm.  That  were  loo  hard  a  thought— but  see  slie  a 
'Twerc  not  amiss  lo  question  her  a  tittle. 
And  try,  howe'cr,  if  I've  divined  oiight. 


"s  oT^^r"'^''- 


ato«or,norcmi.„d«lwU  ' 

tat  '  ^'"  S"'  w  <»  lno«. 

t'linn  animr  IM  »iih  i„„j, .  f„   , 


ftl 
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Aim.  O  caniu  behold.  I  knircl  upon  thy  liocoiU 
And  hend  my  Honing  cyn,  tx>  stream  iijion 
Tliy  fai:e,  imploring  thee  that  thou  wilt  yield ; 
Open  thy  bowels  of  compassion,  take 
Into  thy  womb  tfi<;  lost  and  nxiM  forlum 
Of  all  Iby  race.     Hear  nie,  thou  coiumoo  panrnt  t 
I  have  na  parail  i*lsc-  he  thou  a  molhi-r, 
Anil  step  Ijt'tween  rac  and  the  curse  of  him 
Who  was — who  was.  hot  is  no  more  a  father, 
But  brands  my  innocence  wiih  honid  crimes ; 
And  for  the  lender  names  of  child  and  daughter, 
Now  calls  mc  munierer  and  [larricide. 

Man.  Rise,  I  conmiand  ihec  rise — and  if  thou  woul 
Acquit  thyself  of  those  detested  names. 
Swear  thou  hast  never  seen  that  foreign  dog, 
Now  doomed  to  die,  that  most  accursed  Osrayti. 

Ahii.  Never,  but  as  with  innocence  I  might, 
And  free  of  all  bad  purposes,     So  Heaven's 
My  witness, 

Man.  Vile  equivocating  wTetch  1 

With  innocence  !  O  parience !  hear  I  she  owns  i 
Confesses  it !  by  Heaven  I'll  have  bim  radted  ! 
Torn,  mangled,  flayed,  impaled  1  all  pains  and  tortm 
That  wit  of  man  and  dire  revenge  can  think, 
Shall  he  accumulated  under-bear. 

Aim.  Oh,  I  am  lost ! — there  fate  begins  to  wound. 

Man.  Hear  me,  then;   if  thou  canst,  reply i   kooi 
traitress, 
I'm  not  to  learn  that  cursed  Alphonso  lives ; 
Nor  am  I  ignorant  what  Osmyn  is. 

Aim.  Then  all  is  ended,  and  w*e  both  must  die. 
Since  thou'rt  revealed,  alone  thou  shalt  not  die. 
And  yet  alone  would  I  have  died.  Heaven  knows. 
Repealed  deaths,  rather  than  have  revealed  thee. 
Yes,  all  my  father's  wotuiding  wrath,  though  each 
Reproach  cuts  deeper  than  the  keenest  swoid, 
And  cleaves  my  heart ;  I  would  have  borne  it  all, 


I  inclines,  and  half.wav  mtct,  >h,;  j  . 

H,,  rt„  „,,  „„,  ,,^^  ^^y  I....  _^^ 
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G9H.  He]{>,  aujijwrt  ber. 

Aim.  Let  me  go,  kt  me  fall,  sink  ilccp — I'll  drg, 
I'll  dig  a  gnirc,  and  Xt&x  up  <k3th ;  I  will ; 
I'll  »tra|H:  lilt  I  collect  his  rotten  bones, 
And  clollic  their  nakedness  with  my  own  ficsli : 
Yes,  I  will  strip  off  life,  ami  we  will  change ; 
I  will  be  death ;  tlien  though  you  kill  my  husband. 
He  shall  be  mine,  still  and  for  ever  mine. 

Man.  What  Imsliand  ?  who  ?  whom  dost  thou  mean  ? 

Gf».  She  raves ! 

Aim.  O  that  I  did  !     Osmyn,  he  is  my  husband. 

Man.  Osmyn  ? 

Aim.  Nut  Osmyu,  Iiul  iUphonso  is  my  dcur 
And  wedded  husband. — Hea^-CQ,  and  air,  and  seas, 
Vc  winds  and  waves,  1  call  ye  all  to  witness  1 

Miin.  Wilder  than  winds  or  waves  thyself  dost  rave. 
Should  I  heat  more,  I  too  should  catch  thy  madness. 
Yet  somewhat  she  roust  mean  of  dire  Import, 
Which  I'll  not  hear,  till  1  am  more  at  ])eace. 
Watch  her  returning  sense,  and  bring  me  word  : 
And  look  that  she  attempt  not  on  her  life,  [&n>. 

Aim.  0  stay,  yet  stay  I  hear  me,  I  am  not  mad. 
I  would  to  Heaven  I  were  ! — He's  gone. 

Gon.  Have  ctwnfon. 

Aim.  Cursed  be  that  tongue  tliat  bids  me  be  of  com- 
fort 1 
Cursed  my  own  tongue,  that  could  not  move  his  pity  I 
Cursed   these  weak   hands,   that  could   not  hold  him 

here ! 
For  he  has  gone  to  doom  Alphonso's  death, 

Gmi.  Your  too  excessive  grief  works  on  your  fancy, 
And  deludes  your  sense.     Aiphonso,  if  living, 
Ib  far  from  hence,  beyond  your  father's  power, 

Aim.  Hence,  thou  detested,  ill-timed  flatterer  I 
Source  of  ray  woes  I  thou  and  thy  race  be  cursed  I 
But  doubly  thou,  who  could  aloue  have  policy 
And  fraud,  to  ^d  the  tatal  secret  out, 
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And  know  tbu  Osmyn  was  Alphonso  I 

Gm,  Ha  I 

Afm,  Why  doat  tliou  start?   what  dosl  thou  sec  or 
hear? 
iWu  it  thti  dolclnl  lidl,  lolling  Tor  death  7 
I'Or  dying  gician*  rrutn  niy  Alphonso's  brcasi  ? 
I  See,  sec,  look  yonder !  where  a  grleilcd,  pa1«, 
I  And  ghostly  head  glares  by,  nil  stncxirc'l  with  blood, 
I  G3.spitig  as  it  ivoiild  Kpenk;  and  ^rccf,  »:<:  1 

Behold  a  dainp,  diad  hand  has  drappcd  a  dagger ; 
J  I'll  iiiith  il — H»ik  !  a  voice  mes  niiir>1«  I  ah  t 
I  My  father'!*  voice  I  holtaw  it  rounds,  and  calls 
rife  from  ilic  tomb — I'll  foDoiiir  it :  for  there 
r  1  shall  again  btfhoUl  my  rlcar  Alphonso. 

\ExmHt  Almeiija,  Leohora,  am/ Attendants, 
ttw.  She's  gnatly  grioved  j  nur  am  1  less  sari'riscd- 
[■  Uomyn,  Alphunm  1  mi  j  shu  »ir<.T«Tates 
I  My  policy ;  I  ne'er  wajieHtHl  it : 
r  Nor  now  bod  known  it.  btit  from  hci  mistake 
J  H«r  husbanct  too  1  ha  I  where  is  Oartia  thtn  ? 
f  And  wUeni  llie  crown  tiiai  should  descend  on  him, 
I  To  grace  the  line  or  my  posterity? 
I  Hold,  Ift  mi-  think— if  I  rihoiild  t<^ll  tin;  king— 
]  Thinea  com*!  to  this  extremity ;  his  daughter 
I  Wedded  already — what  if  he  shoiild  yield? 
iKnowtog  no  remedy  for  what  \*  paM  ; 
I  And  urged  by  nature  plKadin;;  for  hi!i  diild, 
I  Witli  wliich  lie  seems  to  be  nlrenily  shaken. 
I  And  though  1  kniiw  hi-  \\Mvff.  beyond  the  grave 
J  Arwelmo's  race ;  yd  if—  that  if  concludes  mo. 
I  To  doubt,  when  t  ma>'  be  assured,  is  folly, 
1  But  bovr  prevent  the  captive  q'i«n,  wh«  uieaiu 
J  To  l»«  him  free?    Ay,  now  "lis  plain;  O  well 
I  Jnveninl  tale  !    He  was  Alphunst^'s  frimd. 
I  This  sabllc  vuauu  wlU  amiise  the  king 
■If  I  deUy.— Twilt  do — or  better  so.— 
I.On«  to  my  wiih.— 
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EhUt  Aidmzo. 
Alonzo,  ihou  irt  mkooic. 

AkM.  The  king  expects  jx>ur  (orcUhip^ 

(?(W,  'Tis  no  inatWr. 

I'm  not  t"  the  way  at  present,  good  vUonzo. 

Ahn.  iri  please  your  lordship,  I'll  letiirn,  and  ^y 
I  have  nol  seen  you. 

G«n.  Do,  my  best  AJonzo. 

Yet  stay,  1  would — but  go;  anon  will  serve — 
Vet  I  have  that  tei)uires  tliy  sjiec'ly  hel[i. 
I  think  thou  wouldst  not  stop  to  do  me  Bcrvicir. 

Akn.  I  am  your  creature. 

Gen.  Siiy  thou  art  my  friend, 

I've  seen  thy  sword  do  noble  execution. 

Alim.  All  that  it  can  your  lordship  shall  command. 

Gen.  Thanks  I  nnd  I  tiike  thee  at  thy  word ;  thou'st 
seen 
Among  the  followers  of  the  captive  queen, 
Dumb  men,  who  m;ike  their  meaning  known  by  signs? 

Alon.  I  have,  my  lord. 

Gon.  Couldst  thou  procure  with  spc«d 

And  privacy,  the  wearing  garb  of  one 
Of  those,  though  purchased  by  his  death,  I'd  give 
Thee  such  reward  as  should  exceed  thy  wish. 

Alon.  Conclude  It  done.     AVhcrc  shall  I  wait  your 
lordship  ? 

Gon.  At  my  apartment     Use  thy  utmost  diligence  ; 
And  say  I've  not  been  seen— haste,  good  Alonzo. 

\£,xit  Alo-VZo, 
So,  this  can  hard!y  fail.     Alphonso  slain, 
The  greatest  obstacle  it  then  removed. 

Ahneria  widowed,  yet  again  may  wed ; 

And  I  yet  fix  the  crown  on  Garcia's  head,  \BxU, 


'^ 


I  AN.  Not  to  be  fottnd  ?  in  ad  ill  hour  h«'.i  | 

Nouc,  »ay  you,  nouc?   what,  nol  the  | 

favoQtiic  cuHuch  ? 
Nor  she  Iwraelf,  nurany  of  her  motu. 
Have  y«t  required  adiuiltauc«  f 
JPtr.  None,  my  Jortl.  ' 

Mim.  Is  Oitiiyn  ao  <I!3}>o.sc(}  as  I  comiaando]  ? 
PtT.  FiisI  bouDd  in  double  rbuas,  and  at  full  length, 
He  lies  supbe  on  earth  ;  wiili  u  much  ciuc 
She  might  remove  tlie  centre  of  IbU  earth. 
Ah  lootie  tltc  rivcis  of  his  bonds. 
Man.  Tix  well. 

[A  Mute  apfean,  and  tmnfi  lAc  King  rtdra,- 
Ha !  siun,  aa&  sdzc  that  mute ;  Aloiwo,  foUoir  faint. 
Enicting  be  met  my  eyes,  anJ  started  luick, 
FrigfilMl,  nnil  fiiinbliiij?  one  hand  In  bis  bosom. 
M  to  conceal  the  itnpOTtance  of  his  crrskud. 

[AtUKKo/iy/A'ft'j  him,  luiti  rtturni  tcith  afa^r.  \ 
Ahn,  O  blnody  proof  nf  obsliusto  Gdclit)' ! 
A/oM.  Vfbai  dost  tliou  mean  i 
At-m.  ^non  us  I  iciectt  tltc  nuui, 

He  £ii»tched  Tiom  out  his  bo«ont  tliix — and  itrovc 
Vi'itb  tBeh  lod  greedy  haste,  at  once  to  cram 
The  moTBd  down  h^s  throat.    1  catdicd  bis  otm, 
And  bwdly  wtcilcJual  lii?  fiaii'i  to  writijt  it  frorn  )»ta  |   j^  I 
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Which  done,  li«  drew  liis  poniARt  from  hix  tide, 
And  on  the  instant  plunged  it  in  his  breast. 

Jtftwt,  Remove  the  body  thri»r«  ere  Zara  see  it, 

Ahn.  \Asi^\  ni  he  so  bold  to  hortow  his  miire ; 
Twill  quit  mc  of  my  promise  to  Cron^iLlcic. 

[jK-w^  Alonzo,  hearing  ojf  the  dead  Mute. 

JW.  [Aside.]  \Vhate'er  il  is,  the  king's  complexion 
turns- 

Man.  [ffaving  read  the  lt//er.\  How's  this  ?  my  mortal 
foe  beneath  my  roof? 
0  give  me  patience,  all  ye  powers  I  no,  rather 
Give  me  new  rage,  implacable  revenge, 
And  trebled  fury. — Ha  !  who's  there  ? 

rer.  My  lord  I 

Man.   Hence,  slave !  how  dart^st  thou  'bide,  to  watch 
Into  boiv  poor  a  thing  a  king  descends?  [and  jiry 

How  like  thyself,  when  passion  treads  him  down  1 
Ha  I  stir  not,  on  thy  life  !  for  thou  wert  fixed 
And  planted  here  to  see  me  gorge  this  bait, 
."ind  lash  against  the  hook. — By  Heaven,  you're  all 
Rank  traitors !  thou  art  with  the  rest  combined  ; 
Thou  knew'st  that  Osmyn  was  ,\lphonso.  kncw'st 
My  (laughter  privately  with  him  conferred ; 
And  wert  the  spy  and  pander  to  their  mecliug. 

Per.  By  all  that's  holy,  I'm  amazed — 

Maft.  Tliou  liesl. 

Thou  art  accomplice  too  with  Zara;  here 
Where  she  sets  down — [J?eadifig] — "Still  will  I  set  thee 
That  somewhere  ts  repeated — "  I  have  power       [free  " — 
O'er  them  that  are  thy  guards. " — Mark  that,  thou  traitor  t 

I'er.  It  was  yout  majesty's  command,  I  should 
Obey  her  order — 

Man.  [Jifading.]  "And  still  will  I  set 
Thee  free,  Alphonso," — Hell  !  cursed,  cursed  AIphoDSO  I 
Fsilsc  and  perfidious  Zara  1    Strumpet  daughter  1 
Away,  begone,  thou  feeble  boy,  fond  love  1 
All  nature,  softness,  pity  and  uunpas^on  1 
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This  hotur  I  Ihnm  yc  ofT,  and  enten&in 

Fell  hate  within  m]r  brca^vt,  rerragc  and  gall. 

By  Heaven,  III  metl,  and  ciiuntjfrwntk  tbi*  ircadieiyl 

Hark  tlicr,  vilkin,  traJlor — answer  mi:,  slave !  j 

Ptr.  My  »ervir,i:  ha.*  noE  mtfriiwl  those  utlcs. 

Man.  Darcst   thou   reply?    take   that— thy   fWn-ice?  I 
thine  1  \Striha  him. 

What's  liiy  whole  Xik.  thy  soul,  thy  all,  to  my 
One  mumiint'v  ea.scf    Hear  iny  commoni] ;  and  look 
Tliatihou  obey,  tir  horror  011  iliy  heaiL 
Dtt-flch  mc  thy  (Uggcr  in  Alphooso's  heart ; 
Why  dost  thou  sUiit  ?    Kesolvc,  or — 

A/-.  Sir,  I  will. 

Matu  Tis  welt — that  when  she  cotocs  to  act  him  free, 
His  teeth  inay  grin,  and  mock  at  her  remorse. 

Stay  thee— I've  farHiei'  t)iou)(ht — I'll  ailil  to  tliis, 

Anil  give  licr  cyts  yet  greater  disappoiniment : 

Wlicn  ihoii  hnst  t-ndetl  him,  bring  nic  his  robe  ; 

Anil  let  the  irell  where  she'll  ex]>&;l  to  set  liim 

8c  darkened  so  as  to  amuse  the  sight. 

I'll  be  conducted  thither — mark,  mc  well — 

There  with  his  tuilwnij  ami  his  robe  arrayed, 

And  laid  along  as  he  uow  hcs  supine, 

]  shall  convict  her  to  her  face  offalsehuod. 

When  for  Alphonso's  she  shall  liike  my  liand, 

.■\nd  breathe  her  sighs  upon  my  lips  for  tiis.  1 

Sudden  I'll  Stan,  and  dash  her  with  her  piilt. 

Due  see  Khe  Mmcs ;  I'll  shun  the  encounter ;  thou, 

follow  lat,  and  give  heed  lo  my  diicc^tioii.  \£xtmtt. 

Enter  Z&ra  and  Selim. 
iiinr.  The  mute  not  y«  returned ! — ha,  'ivras  tlw  king  1  | 
The  king  that  i^atiwJ  hence  t  ftowning  he  went } 
Htc  eyei  liku  lucieors  foDad,  tli«u  darted  down 
Tlicif  red  and  angry  beams ;  as  11  Lis  sijjht 
\VouId,  like  the  nglng  ilog-^ttr,  sonch  the  citrt&t 
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And  kindle  ntin  in  its  coune.     Dost  tltink 
Mc  saw  mc? 

StL  Ye* :  but  then,  as  if  he  thought 

Hia  eyes  had  erred,  he  hiixtily  rcfallft! 
The  imperfect  look,  and  sternly  turned  away. 

Zara.  Shtin  me  when -iccn !  I  fear  thou  host  iindoncmc. 
Thy  shallow  artifice  begets  suspicion. 
And  like  a  cobweb  veil,  but  thinly  shades 
The  face  of  thy  design  ;  alone  dtsgutning 
What  should  have  ne'er  been  seen;  imperfect  mischief! 
Thou,  like  the  adder,  venomouti  and  deaf, 
Hast  stUDg  the  traveller;  and  after  bear'st 
Not  his  pursuing  voice ;  even  where  ihou  think'st 
To  hide,  the  rustling  leaves  and  beniled  grass 
Confess,  and  point  the  path  which  thou  hast  crept. 

0  fate  of  fools!  officious  in  contriving  ; 
In  executing  puzzled,  lame  and  lost. 

StL  Avert  it.  Heaven,  thai  you  should  ever  suHTcr 
For  my  defect !  or  that  the  means  which  I 
Devised  to  serve  should  ruin  your  design ! 
Prescience  is  Heaven's  alone,  not  given  to  man, 
If  I  have  fail'd  in  what,  as  being  man, 

1  needs  must  fail ;  impute  not  as  a  crime 
My  nature's  want,  but  punish  nature  in  me : 
I  plead  not  for  a  pardon,  and  to  live, 

But  to  be  punished  and  forgiven.     Here,  strike  I 
I  bare  my  breast  to  meet  your  just  revenge. 

Zara.  I  have  not  leisure  now  to  take  so  poor 
A  forfeit  as  thy  life ;  somewhat  of  high 
And  more  important  fale  requires  my  thought. 
When  I've  concluded  on  myself,  if  I 
Think  fit,  I'll  leave  thee  my  command  to  die. 
Regard  mc  well ;  and  dare  not  to  reply 
To  what  I  give  in  charge;  for  I'm  resolved. 
Give  order  that  the  two  remaining  mutes 
Attend  me  instandy,  witli  each  a  bowl 
Of  such  in^dientx  niixed,  a&  will  will)  speetl 
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Bcnmnb  A«  livuig  bcnltio.  and  gin: 

Most  csiy  oA  ineWohle  <Jcai>u 

Ve«,  0»n»yn,  ya^  be  Qiniyn  iir  AJjiliMDa}, 

111  gitc  th«.x  frccdgfD,  if  iboti  ilanm  be  fm:: 

Such  lil>crty  a*  I  fuilrtict  ni>-NiIf, 

Thoo  ish&ll  paruke.    Sldcu  fnics  no  more  4fibrd. 

1  can  but  <li«  with  Ihee  to  keep  ni^  <ron]. 


SCENE  U. 

7*/  /AiuV  tftitc  Fritm. 

Enkr  Gokzalm  o^a  dugmrrJ  Hke  a  Mtilc.  sn'M  •< 

(Sm.  Kor  xcnlifid,  nar  ^unl '  ttie  *)oon  DntuTmt ! 
Acid  all  a>  still  u  at  live  noon  of  night  t 
Sun*  death  already  has  been  buHy  here. 
There  lies  my  my,  that  dour  tcio  ix  unlocked.    \tmh  ft, 
Hal  sure  he  sleeps— iIT^  d;uk  within,  save  what 
A  bni{i,  th*l  fed>ly  lilbt  n  sirhty  Rame:, 
X^  iiu  rcveaU. — HU  Cice  seenu  Inrncil,  to  favour 
The  ottcaipi.     I'll  <tc£l,  and  do  it  unpcrrciv'Dcl. 
What  aaael    &Dtu*.'lxK)y  roming?  'M,  Atoiixo? 
NobodyP    Sate  he'll  wail  wtihout — I  wotilrl 
Twos  done — m  crawl,  and  suiijt  liiui  tu  tiie  hean  : 
Thai  cast  my  ^m  and  tcavE  it  thctc  ii 

\GMXUt. 

£mitr  Garcia  ami  AHMHta. 

Gar.  \Vhere?   whew  Alotito?  where's  toy  father? 
The  king !     Cnanutiio  I  all  i»  on  the  roul  I  [wlwrc 

All's  lost,  uU  iuiddI  by  inirpria.*  and  ticai^hcry. 
Where,  whop  is  he  I  nhy  donl  titoii  thiii  nrisltsid  me  7 

Ahn.  Mj  lortl,  h«  entered  but  a  inoment  nnce, 
And  could  not  pa»»  m<  unpcrwived.— What  ho  I 
My  lord,  my  toivl  t  wlutt,  ho  I  my  Lord  GodmIci  I 
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Xt-tlUtr  GOMZALEZ,  biMefy. 
.<MW.  Pcrditioa  cboke  yoor  dantoursl — wbcnce   this 
[radBDiESi? 
Perdition,  slavery  and  cleath, 

t^&tcring  now  our  (ioors.    Where  is  tlie  king? 
What  mean*  (his  blood  ?  and  why  this  face  of  horror? 

Goti-  No  matter — ^give  mc  first  to  Inow  the  cauie 
or  thesi:  your  T%sh  and  ill-timed  exckmatioDS. 

Gar.  The  eastern  gate  is  to  the  foe  betrayed. 
Who  hut  for  heaps  of  alain  that  choke  the  passage 
Hftd  entered  long  ere  now,  and  borne  down  all 
Before  "era,  to  the  palace  walls.     UolesB 
The  king  in  person  animate  our  men, 
Grannda'K  lo.tt:  and  to  coiilinn  this  fear, 
The  traitor  Perez,  and  the  captive  Moor, 
Arc  through  a  postern  fled,  and  join  the  foe. 

Goti.  Woul<l  all  were  false  a»  that;  for  whom  you  call 
The  Moor,  ia  dead.     That  Osmyn  was  Alphonso; 
In  whose  heart's  blood  this  poniard  yet  is  warm. 

Gar,  Impossible,  for  Osmyn  was,  while  flying. 
Pronounced  aloud  by  Perez  for  Alphonso. 

Gon,  Enter  that  chamber,  and  convince  your  eyes. 
How  much  report  has  wronged  your  easy  faith. 

[Garcia  goes  in. 

Ahn.  My  lord,  for  certain  truth,  Perea  Is  fled ; 
And  )us  declared  ttie  cause  of  his  revolt, 
Was  to  revenge  a  blow  the  king  had  given  him. 

Ht-atltr  Gakcia. 

Gar.  Ruin  and  horror  I  0  heart-wounding  sight  I 

Gen.  What  says  my  son  ?  what  ruin  ?  ha,  what  hortot  ? 

Gar.  Blasted  my  eyes,  and  qieechless  be  my  tongue  I 
Rather  tlian  or  to  see,  or  to  relate 
This  deed.— 0  dire  mistake  1     0  fatal  blow  I 
The  king— 

Gm.  AUn.  The  king  I 

Gar.  Dead,  weltering,  drowned  in  blood. 
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Sec,  «c,  attiml  like  Osmyn,  whew  he  Hc»!  \They  Isokin. 
O  whence,  or  how,  or  wherefore  waa  this  done? 
^ut  what  impdrtfi  the  wanner,  err  !hu  cause  ? 

(Nothing  remmns  tn  ilfr,  iit  tii  wi|tiirc. 
iBui  ihai  Wc  all  :*licu1<I  turn  our  ^svokIh  a^^tnst 
|0nrsdvc5,  and  citpiaic  with  our  own  hia  blood. 

Got.  O  wretch  !  O  chmwI,  and  ra-th,  dehnJec!  fool ! 
lOo  me.  on  me.  mm  your  avenfiiiij;  aword ! 
Il,  who  have  *!pill  my  royal  master's  blood, 
■fihould  make  jiioni^mcnt  by  a  dcatli  ax  hom<I ; 
I'Ani]  fall  beneath  tlw  hand  of  my  tiwn  *on. 

Gar,  Ha  .•  what?  atooc  tliis  inunlct  witli  a  greater? 
fThi;  horror  of  tfiiil  tlmughl  ha:*  damped  my  rage. 
iThe  earth  alrtaJy  i[tuans  to  bcstr  this  deed ; 
1 0pjifcss  hct  not.  nor  ihiiik  to  striin  her  face 
jWith  more  unnatural  blood.     Murder  my  father  I 
[Better  with  this  to  riii  up  niy  own  bowel*, 
I  And  btithi:  it  to  tlic  )ult,  in  far  less  diinmablu 
BSuir-mnrdcr. 

Gim.  0  my  son  1  from  the  hlind  dotage 

tOf  a  father's  fondness  these  ills  arose; 
■  Vor  ihcc  I've- been  ambitious,  base,  and  bloody: 
I  For  thee  I've  plui^ed  into  this  sea  of  sin ; 
I  Stcniming  the  tide  with  only  one  weak  hand, 
IViTiilc  t'othiT  boit  tlic  crown,  (tn  wreath  thy  brow,) 
Whose  weiKht  has  amk  me  ere  J  reiidictl  the  shore 

Gar.  fatal  ambition  I     Huk  I  the  foe  is  entered. 

The  shrHlneM  of  that  shout  speaks  'em  at  hand. 
Wc  have  do  time  to  sczriih  into  the  cause 
KOf  Itui  suTprising  and  moiit  falitl  error. 
■What's  w  be  done?  the  kind's  clealli  known,  will  ttrikc 
I  The  few  lemahiing  soldicrii  with  despair. 

d  make  'cm  yielil  lu  nwrey  of  the  conqueror. 
AlfH.  My  lord,  Tve  thuuglit  liow  to  cMnceal  the  liotly; 
iKequire  mt:  not  Iti  li*ll  r)ic  ineanis  till  done, 
I  Lot  yon  forbid  what  then  you  may  approve 

\G6ex  in.     Mart  skfyting. 
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Gmt  Tbc)-  shoal  agiin  I     Hliate'er  he  tDcans  tn  da, 
Twccc  £t  llm  K^dicn  were  amused  with  hopes; 
And  io  tlie  ntL-aatimr  fi-d  wi'tti  mtjiectalion 
To  s«  the  king  in  {Hnvon  it  ihctr  h^ad. 

Gar.  Were  it  a.  tnilh,  1  foai  'ti§  now  loo  IjUc, 
But  ril  omil  no  care,  nor  haste ;  to  trj- 
Or  IO  rejid  thtir  force,  or  lita%fly  die.  \BxH. 

Ki-nUr  Alon^o. 

G«n.  What  hast  thoo  done,  Alonzo? 

Ahn.  Such  &  deed 

As  bdt  an  hotir  ago  I'd  noi  have  tlooe, 
Though  for  the  crown  of  universal  empire. 
But  what  arc  Icings  reduced  to  common  day  ? 
Or  who  can  wound  the  dead  ?     I've  from  the  body 
Severed  the  head,  and  in  an  obscure  comer 
Risposed  il,  muffled  in  the  mutL-'s  attire, 
Leaving  to  view  of  them  that  enter  next. 
Alone  the  undistingiiished  trunk : 
Which  may  be  still  mistaken  liy  the  guards 
For  Osmyn,  if  in  seeking  for  the  king 
They  chance  to  find  it. 

Gmt.  'Twas  an  act  ol  horror ; 

And  of  a  piece  with  this  day's  dire  misdccdjs. 
But  'tis  no  time  to  ponder  or  rqient. 
Haste  thee,  Aloiizo,  haste  thee  hence  willi  speed, 
To  aid  my  son.     I'll  follow  with  the  last 
Reserve  to  re-cnforce  his  aims :  at  least, 
1  shall  make  good,  and  shelter  his  retreat.  \Exiimi. 

SCENE  III. 


■y  SiiUM,  anii  /kw  Mutev  btaring 
bvwh. 


Zara.  Silence  and  solitude  aie  evcrywherel 
Through  all  the  gloomy  ways  and  iron  dooia 


That  hither  lead,  nor  bunum  dfe  nor  voice- 
Is  sceu  QT  bcartL    A  ilrKitlM  Aia  was  wont 
Td  gnttc  thu  sense,  wbcu  entered  lien: ;  fironi  greens 
AnA  (lowlx  of  -siavus  ctmrftTnnccl,  fniro  dink  uf  chaiiu, 
And  crash  of  rusty  E>ar«  and  crcckiug  hiii}t<:3  ■ 
And  ever  And  anou  tl)c  sight  wiis  dashed 
Willi  frightful  fiH^es,  and  Ihe  nieiignr  looks 
Orgtim  and  ghastly  exerutJotiwB. 
Yri  more  this  stillness  terrifies  my  soliI. 
'llian  did  that  ncne  of  irompjicilwl  hnrrors. 
Ii  may  be,  that  ihc  cauw  of  this  my  errand 
And  puipnse,  ticin|;  dutnjieil  from  lif«  tn  ilcatit. 
Has  also  wrought  tliis  chilliiig  change  of  temper. 
Or  dors  my  hcurt  hiJilc  mote  ?  what  lan  it  niorc 
Than  death  ?  [Alplionau 

[JiiSEUM.]  U't  'cm  set  down  the  IjowIs.  and  warn 
That  1  am  here— so,  {T/ie  Mule^Jf()  itt.\  Vou  return  and 
The  king ;  tell  him,  what  he  required  I've  done,  [find 
And  wait  his  coming  (o  approve  the  deed.    {Exit  Su-im. 

7"A('  Mutes  return,  and  Inai  affrij^hlfd. 
Zara.   What  have  ycui  seen  ?     Ha !   wherefore  stare 
you  tlius 
With  ha^ggaid  eyes?  why  are  your  anns  a-rross? 
Yottr  heavy  and  detiponding  hcada  hung  <Iown  ? 
Why  is't  you  mote  than  epeak  in  these  sad  signs  ? 
Oivc  me  more  :uiiple  knowledge  of  this  mimrtiing. 

I  '^y  A'"  '"  '*'■  ^^*,  which  apaiifig,  she  percdvts  the  btJf. 
Hal  ptofitratel  blooiiyl  hcaillcssl     O^I'mlostl 

0  Ctanyn  !  O  Aljihonw)  I     Ciwd  fate ! 
CnK).  cruel.  0  more  than  killing  object  I 

1  lauuc  jiTcjuired  in  die:,  ontl  «ee  thee  die- 
Nay,  nune  prefiurcd  myself  tn  givn  thee  death — 
But  cannot  bear  to  find  tlice  thun,  my  Onmyn — 
O  this  dccuned,  this  bfwe,  this  treacherous  king  I 

Mf-atifT  Seum. 
Sd..  I've  nangbt  in  vain,  for  nawbeic  can  the  king, 
BefoumL 
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2ara.        Cci  thee  to  hell,  iioil  seek  him  there  t 

\SJat-i  Um. 
Hi*  hellisli  njji.-  had  woRleiJ  xwxr*  to  act. 
But  for  thy  fatal  aiul  pemidou*  coimticl. 

Sfl.  Vou  thought  it  better  then — btit  I'm  rewarded : 
The  mute  you  wait  hy  sonic  nvisdianinj  was  seen. 
And  forci.'d  to  yield  jour  letter  with  his  lift.- ; 
I  found  the  dtad  anil  bloody  body  titripped — 
My  totmuc  falters,  and  my  voice  fails— f  wnk— 
Bn'nlc  not  the  potwon — for  Alphonxo  is —  [Diet. 

Zara.  As  thtju  art  now— and  I  shall  quickly  be. 
'Tis  not  that  he  is  dead ;  for  'twas  decreed 
We  both  shonld  die.     N'or  is't  that  I  survive ; 
I  have  a  certain  rcme<ly  for  thai. 
But  oh,  he  died  unknowing  in  ray  heart ! 
He  knew  I  loved,  but  knew  not  to  what  height : 
Nor  iliat  I  meant  to  fall  hefore  his  eye*, 
A  martyr  and  a  victim  l6  my  vowk  ; 
InsenMbK*  of  this  last  proof  he's  gone. 
Yet  fate  alone  can  rob  his  mortal  part 
Of  «nsc;    his  soid  still  sees,   and  knows  each  pur- 
pose, 
And  fixed  event  of  my  persisting  faith. 
Then,  wherefore  do  I  pause?  give  mc  the  bowl. 

\A  Mute  kttceli  and  ^ivts  one  of  Ihr  bowls. 
Hover  a  moment,  yet.  thou  gentle  spirit, 
Soul  of  my  love,  and  I  will  wait  thy  flight  I 
ThiK  to  our  mutual  bibs  when  Joined  above.        \prinks. 

0  friendly  draught,  already  in  my  heart ! 
Cold,  cold  !  my  veins  are  icicles  and  frost. 
I'll  creep  into  his  bosom,  lay  me  there ; 
Cover  us  close— or  I  sh.ill  fhiJl  his  breast, 

Anil  fright  him  from  my  amis— Sec,  see,  he  sh'dcs 
Still  further  from  me  !  look,  he  hides  his  face ! 

1  cannot  feel  it — quite  beyond  my  reach — 

O  now  he's  gone,  and  all  is  dark —  \Dm, 

\1i'ke  Mutes  hiteisnd  tmurn  over  hyr. 


SCENE  in,)     TifE  VOUJi^XG  JtftJDS. 
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Alm^  O  ict  nc  Bcck  him  \a  tbtslioniil  ceDj 
For  in  tbc  loinli,  or  prisiin,  I  iih>Qc 
l\xax  hope  lo  l^ntl  Itim. 

£em.  Heavens  I  what  ttismal  ficetic 

■QTdetth  fs  this?    The  euniirh  Bctim  slaio  ! 

.4Ah.  Sh(*w  in*,  fot  I  atii  cunie  io  Kearrh  nl"  deatli ; 
But  waul  a  guide ;  ftji'  lears  havr  liunmtd  my  sight.     _ 

/nw.  Alns.  a  Ulilc  farthi^,  nnd  [jcholi] 
Ioml  aJI  piile  and  rtt;:ni  1  iwv  frighlfiil  nifn. 
Who  Bccm  the  miiidcrots,  kneel  weeping  l)y. 
Feeling  rentor.te  loo  lote  for  what  Ihcj^'ve  (lone. 
Bat  O  Rwheat— lift  up  your  eyes  mi  vaaic ; 
B«l  haSht  awiiy,  fly  rnim  Oiib  fatal  jihr*; ! 
AVharc  miscniM  arc  mulliijlied ;  iclum. 
!K«tnm  I  iind  not  look  on;  for  there's  a  Oaggcr 
Rciuly  to  vtali  th*  Mfitit,  anj  mnkc  your  tyes 
lUin  Uood. 

^Un.  Oh  I  (brcknow.  foresw  that  object. 

Is  it  at  last  tlren  no?  is  h«  then  tieatl? 
What,  dead  at  last  I  quite,  quite,  for  ever  dead  1 
Theit,  there  J  s«  him  1  there  h«  lie*,  the  blood 
Yd  hiililtlitii;  &om  Iiia  wounds — O  more  tlian  savajjc  I 
Hiul  thL7  or  hcnrts  or  eyes,  that  ilid  this  <U'cd ! 
Could  t-'ytK  endure  to  )j;utde  stidi  cnicl  hands? 
Art  not  my  cj'e*  guilty  alike  with  theirs, 
That  thiw  can  gaiw.  aj>d  yet  not  tuni  to  stone? 
I  do  not  weep !    Tlie  sjitinjci  of  tears  arw  iliied 
Aail  ai  >-i  t^kidiltn  I  itni  calm,  us  if 
-All  Ihuigs  wurt  well:  and  yet  my  husband's  rannk-red  1 
Vet,  yes,  I  know  lo  tnoiim  I    I'll  slnicf  this  bean, 
Th«  wuri'c  iif  wni:,  and  kt  ttit  KirTuin  tofwc, 
Ttinsc  tmai  Iiavc  kfl  to  weep  '  tlity  Iriok  on  tue  I 
I  "hope Ok)'  inimto  all  tm  nh>im  they  hiok. 
Behold  ntc  well}  yoiu  hloody  handit  hnve  erTt>i1, 
.i\dd  ivrongfully  ha^e -siiun  these itwocjctit» , 


4^1  TirF.  MOVRXING  BRWK.  iAcr  \ 

I  am  the  sacrifice  dent(>>ed  to  bleed ; 

And  come  pTL-paml  to  yield  my  thraal — they  doke 

Their  heads,  in  sign  of  grief  and  innocence ! 

\Th(  Mmes/(Wff//(j  Ihebvurlm  iktgfaiiki^ 
And  pciini— what  mean  lliey?     Hal  n  aip.     0  well 
I  uDdeistand  what  mcilicinc  has  bten  heri;. 
O  noble  Uiirst !  yet  greedy  to  drink  all^ 
Oh  for  onotht-t  draitglit  of  death.— What  mean  they  ? 
\Tke  Mut«s/«'ff/  to  Ihf  other  c\ 
Ma  1  point  again  ?  'tis  there,  and  fiill,  I  hope. 
Thanks  to  die  liberal  hand  that  filled  thee  thus ; 
I'll  drink  my  glad  acknowledgmcut — 

Lt,m,  \ )  hold. 

For  mercy's  sake  1  liijon  my  knee  1  beg^ 

Aim.  With  ihcc  the  kneeling  world  should  beg  in  vabi  J 
Seest  thou  not  there  ?  behold  who  prostrate  lies. 
And  pleads  againU  tbee?  whii  shall  then  prevail? 
Vet  I  will  take  a  cold  and  jsaning  leave. 
From  bis  pate  lips ;  I'll  kiss  him.  ere  I  drink, 
Lest  the  rank  juice  shoidd  blister  on  my  inoiilh. 
And  slain  the  colour  of  my  last  adieu. 
Horror  I  a  heaijless  trunk  I  nor  lips  nor  face. 

[  Cfiiting  nearer  the  hmfy,  slarti  and  Ms  fail  ihe  cup^.^ ' 
But  spouting  veins,  and  mangled  flesh  I     Oh,  oh  1 

Enter  Alphonso,  Heli.  Pkrez.  %t'ith  Gakcia  prit^nir^ 

Guards  t/n^  Attendants. 

Alph.  Away,  stand  off!  where  is  she?  let  ino  fly. 
Save  her  from  death,  and  snatch  her  to  my  heart, 

Aim,  Oh! 

Alph.  Forbear ;  my  arms  alone  shall  hold  her  np, 
Warm  her  to  life,  and  l^■akc  ht*r  into  gladness. 
0  let  me  talk  to  thy  reviving  icnse, 
Tile  words  of  joy  and  pence  I  wnrm  thy  cold  beititic!'. 
With  the  new-tlii.-ihiiig  ardour  of  my  dieek! 
Into  thy  lips  ponr  the  sofl  trickling  balm 
Of  cordial  sighs  1  unit  rt-mspirc  thy  bosOni 
With  Ihe  breath  of  bvc ;    Shine,  awake.  Almeria  I 


»  iiirn  no.,  and  „,  „  „„„  ^j 

M.  O  my  Wan;  amtm  I  •&,  nol  aimi  lo 
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Tub  tragedy  thus  dune,  1  am,  you  know, 

No  more  a  princess,  but  in  statu  ^uo: 

And  now  as  unconcerned  this  mourning  w«ar, 

As  if  indeed  a  widow  or  an  heir. 

I've  leisure  now  to  mark  your  scvcial  faces, 

And  know  each  critic  Iiy  his  sour  grimaces. 

To  poison  plays,  I  see  some  where  they  sit, 

Scattered,  like  ratsbane,  up  and  down  the  pit; 

While  others  watch  like  parish -searchers,  hired 

To  tell  of  what  disease  the  play  expired. 

Oh  with  what  joy  they  run  to  spread  the  news 

Of  a  damned  poet,  aiid  departed  muse  I 

Bui  if  he  'scai»e,  with  what  regret  they're  seized ! 

And  how  they're  disappointed  when  they're  pleased  I 

Critics  to  plays  for  the  same  end  resort. 

That  surgeons  wait  on  trials  in  a  court ; 

For  innocence  condemned  they've  no  respect, 

Provided  they've  a  body  to  dissect. 

As  Sussex-men  that  dwell  upon  the  whore, 

Look  out  when  stonns  arise,  and  billows  roar 

Devoutly  praying,  with  uplifted  hands, 

That  some  well-ladai  sliip  may  strike  the  9 

'I'o  whose  rich  cargo  they  may  maki;  pretence, 

And  fallen  on  the  spoils  of  Pro\'idence: 

So  critics  throng  lo  see  a  new  play  split. 

And  thrive  and  prosper  on  the  wrecks  of  wit. 

Small  hope  out  poet  from  these  jirospects  draws; 

And  therefore  to  the  fair  commends  his  cause 

Your  tender  hearts  lo  merfjy  arc  inclined, 

With  whom,  he  hopes,  this  play  will  favour  find, 

Wliich  was  an  offering  to  flie  w;x  designed. 


